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JPEXSOXS REPRESENTED*, 


Alonfo, king of Naples. 

Sebaftian, his brother. 

Profpero, the rightful duke of Milan. 

Anthonio, his brother, the ufurping duke of Milan. 

Ferdinand, fan to the king of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honefl old counfellor of Naples. 

\ lords. 
rrancilco, 3 

Caliban, a favage and deformed flave. 

Trinculo, a jejler. 

Stephano, a drunken butler. 

Majler of a fhip, Baatfivdm, and Manners. 

Miranda, daughter to Profpero. 

Ariel, an airy fpirit. 

Iris, 

Cerefe, 

Juno, y fpirits. 

Nymphs, 

Reapers, 

Other fpirits attending on Profpero. 

SCENE, the fea, with a Jhip ; afterwards an uninha- 
bited .ijland. 

• This enumeration of perfons is uhen from the folio, 1623. 

ST£EVENS, 
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TEMPEST.’ 


ACT I. SCENE 

On a Jh'ip at fea. 



A Jlorm with thunder and lightning. 

Enter a Ship-maftcr and a Boatfwain’. 

Majler. Boatfwain, — 

Boat/. Here, mailer ; What cheer ? 

MnJ. 


• Tie ‘Temtefl and The ^Ttdfummer s Ni^lf > Dream are the noblell 
efforts of that fublirac and amazing imagination peculiar to Shakfpeare, 
which foars above the bounds of nature without fcrfaking fenfe; or, 
more properly, carries nature along with him beyond her cflablifhed 
limits. Fletcher feenis particularly to have admired thcfe two plays, 
and hath wrote two in imitation of them. The Sea yoyage and The 
faithful Shefberilfs. But when he prefumes to break a lance with 
Shakfpeare, and write in emulation of him, as he docs in The Falfe 
One, which is the rival of Anthony and Cleopatra, he is not fo fuccefsful. 
After him. Sir John Suckling and Milton catched the brighteft fire of 
their imagination from thefe two plays ; which fhines fantaflically in- 
deed in The Goblins, but much more nobly and ferenely in The Majk 
at Ludto-w-CaJHe. W.SRBURION. 

No one has been hitherto lucky enough to difeover the romance on 
which Shakfpeare may be fuppofed to have founded this play, the beau- 
ties of which could not feuire it from the criticifm of Ben Jonfon, 
whofe malignity appears to have been more than equal to his wit. In 
the indiuflion to lias thoUmenv Fair, he fays: “ If there be never a 
“ f. rvasit monjler in the fair, who can help it, nor a neft of asitiques f 
“ He is loth to make nature afraid in his plays, like thofe that beget 
■“ Tates, Tcssspcjls, and fuch like drolleries.” Stbevens. 

I was informed by the late Mr. Collins of Chichclfer, that Shak- 
fjirarc’s Temeest, for which no origin is yet affigned, was formed 
on a romance called Aorki.io and 1sabi;i.i.a,^ printed in Italian, 
Spanilh, French, and Englifh, in lj8S. But though tliis information 
has not proved true on examination, an ufcful conclufion may be drawn 
4'rom it, that .Shaklpearc’s dory is fc.mewherc to be found in an Italian 
novel, at leaft that the dory preceded Shakl'pcarc. Me. Coliins hsil 
ILatcliBii this fubjetil witli no Itls fidelity than judgment and induiliy ; 
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TEMPEST. 


Majl. Good : Speak to the mariners : fall to’t yarely’, cr 
wc run ourfelves aground : bdtir, bellir. [JU.vi/. 

JEnt:r Mariners. 

Boat/. Heigh, my hearts ; cheerly, cheerly, my hearts ; 
y'are, yare : Take in the top-fail ; Tend to the Maf- 

ter’s 

hut'his memory failing in his lall calamitous indifpofition, he prohaWy 
gave me the name of one novel for another. I remember he added a 
circumftance, which may lead to a difcovciy, — ^that the principal cha- 
latfter of the romance, aufwering to Shalifpeare’s Profpero, was a the- . 
mical necromancer, who had bound a fpirit like Ariel to obey bis call, 
and perform his ferviecs. It was a common pretence of dealers in the 
occult fciences to have a elemon at command. At lead Aurelio, or 
Orelio, was probably one of the names of this romance, the ])r(>diie;ii(m 
and multiplicity of gold being the giand objedt of alchemy. Taken at 
large, the magical part of the Tk-mi koT is founded on that fort of 
philofophy which was pradlilld by Joint Dec and his alTociatcs, and 
has been called the Rouerucian. Tl.e name Ariel came from the 
Talmudiflic myfteries with which tb.e learned Jews had inftdlcd this 
Science. T. WAuroNr 

Mr. Theobald tells us, that the Tcmpfjl mud have been written 
after 1609, becaufe the Bermuda idand?, which are mcntioncel in it, 
were unknown to the Engliih until that year; but this is a midakc. 
He might have fetn in Haekluyt, 1600, folio, a defeription ol Ber- 
muda, by Henry May, wlio was ihipwrecked there in 1.593. 

It was however one of our author’s lad works. In 1,598 he played 
a part in the original £very Man in hii Kamour. Two of the cha- 
raefters arc Profpero ami Stephano. Here Ben jonfon taupht him the 
pronunciation of the latter word, which is always right in the Ttaptf! : 

“ Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ?” 

And always -wrong in his earlier play, the Merchant of I'enlee, which 
had been on the llage at kad two or three years Lefcre its publication 
in i6cx> : 

“ My friend StepLano, dgnlfy, 1 pray you,” &c. 

— So little did a late editor know of his author, when he idly fup- 
pofed his feboot lUeretnrs might perhaps have been lod by ti'.e dij/i- 
fation of youth, or the hufy femes of public life 1 Farm a a. 

This play mud have been written after 1609, ''''hen Bermudas was 
difeovered, and before 1614, when Jonfon fnccr.s at it in bis Lart\o~ 
lomnu Fair. In the latter plays of Shakfpeare, he has lefs of pun and 
quibble than in his early ones. In ’The Mtrehant of I'eniee he exprefsly 
declares againd them. I'his perhaps might be oi:e criterion to dil'cti- 
ver the dates of his plays. Blackstone. 

See a note on The clomf-capt To-.eers, &c. adl iv. Sa eevens. 

See alfo An Attempt to afeertain the order of Shalfpeare' s Phys, 
ante. Malone. 

* In this naval dialogue, perhaps the fird example of failor’s biii- 
(Tuage exhibited on the dage, there are, as I have been told by a Ikll- 
ful navigator, fomc inaccuracies and contradif.ory orders. Johnson. 

Hr- 
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TEMPEST. 

ter^s whiftle : — Blow, till thou burll thy wind, if room 
enough ! 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 

Alon. Good boatfwain, have care. Where’s the mallei ? 
Play the men 

Boat/. I pray now, keep below. 

jint. Where is the mailer, boetfivain ? 

Buatf. Do you not hear him ? You mar our labour ; Keep 
your cabins : you do afllll the ft.or.m. 

Gen. Nay, good, be patient. 

BjcuJ. When the fea is. Kence ! Yv'hat care thefe roarers 
for the name of king i To cabin : hlence : trouble us not. 

Gort. Good ; yet reir.erober whom thou IVall aboard. 

Bjiuf. None that I more love than myfelf. You are a 
counfeilor ; if you can command thefe elements to filence, and 
work the peace lor the prefena ”, we will not hand a rope 
more ; ufe your authority. If you cannot, give thanks you 
have liv’d fu long, and make yoarfelf ready in your cabin for 
the mlfclir.i.ce of the hour, if it io hap. — Cheerly, good hearts. 
— Out of the way, I fay. [Es:t. 

Gar..’’ I have great comfort from this fellow : methinks, 
he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his complexion Is per- 

fta 

Dr. Johnfon has ohferverb that in the naval dialogue in the firft 
feene of this play there are feme inaccuracies and contradiAory orders ; 
but the obfervation, which he fays, was made by a Ikilful feaman, is 
founded on a miftake. Thefe orders fhould be confldered as given, 
not at once, but furceffively, as the emergency required. One attempt 
to fave the fliip failing, another is tried. M.vlone. 

3 — fall tot yarely,] i. e. readily, nimbly. Our author is frequent 
in his ufe of this word. Steevens. 

♦ — room enough.] We might read - blow till thou burjt thee, ’wimt f 
if room enough. And yet, dcfiring the nvin.-tt to blow till' they burll 
their •witiiie, is nut unlike many other conceits of Shakfpeare. 

Steevens. 

5 Play the men.] i. e. a(ft with fpirit, behave like men. 
tyr, piAoi. So in K. Henry IV. P. I. fc. vi. 

“ When they {hall hear how we have play’d the men.” 

Again, in Maalowe’s Tambui Inine, I59O, P. II. 

“ Viceroys and peers of Turkey, play the men." Steevens. 

Again, in Scripture, 2 Samuel, x. 12. 

“ Be of good courage, and let us play the men for our people.” 

Malon e. 

® — of the prefttt ] It nwy mean of the yrefent injlant, Steevens. 

B3 1 Gem . 
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feft gallows. Stand fall, good fate, to hia hanging ; make 
the rope of his deftiny our cable, for oUr own doth little ad- 
vantage : If he be not born to be bang’d, our cafe is mifcr- 
able. \_Exeunt^ 


Re-mter Boatswaik. 

Boat/. Down wnth the topmaft ; yarc, lower, low-er ; 
bring her to try with tnain-courfe \_/l cry iL'lthln.~\ A 
plague upon this howling ! they are louder than tlie weather, 
or our office. — 

Re-enter Sebastian, Anthonio, and Gonzalo. 

Yet again? What do you here? Shall wx give o’er, and drown? 
Have you a mind to fink ? 

Seb. A pox o’ your throat ? you bawling, blafphemcus, in- 
charitable dog ! 

Boat/. Work yon, then. 

yint. Hang, cur, hang ! yon whorefon, infolent noife- 
inaker, we are lefs afraid to be drown’d than thou art. 

Gon. I’ll warrant him from drowning ; though the fhip 
were no ftronger than a nut-fliell, and as leaky as an un- 
ftanch’d wencli 

JirAf/, Lay licr a-hold, a-holj * f fet her two courfes ‘ } off 
to fea again, lay her off. 

B//ter Mariners a/et. 

Mar, All lofl ! to pi-ayers, to prayers ! all loft ! 

\_Exennt, 

lior.tf, Wliat muft our mouths be cold ? 

r Goi.] It msy be obferved of Gonzalo, tliat, being the only good 
man that appears vvitli the king, he is the only man that preferves his 
chccrfulneis in tire wreck, and his hope on the iiland. Johnson. 

R — bring her to try with main-courfe.J Probably from Hackluyt’s 
Vcyagts, 1 598 : “ And when the bark had way, we cut the haufer, an.d 
i'o gate the fea to our friend, and Iriiii out all that day -witi our tnaine 
courfe." Malone. • 

9 un unftanch’d wrneb^ Unfianeb'd, I believe, means inconti- 

nent. SrtEVENS. 

‘ Lay her a-bolJ, a-botJ i] To lay a Jhif n-bold, is to bring her to lie 
as near the wind as (he can, in order to keep clear of the land, and get 
her out to fea. Stef.vens. 

a -Jet her t-wo courfes ;] The coUrfes are the main-fail and fore- 

fail. Johnson. 

Gon. 
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TEMPEST. 7 

Goit. The king and prince at prayers ! let us aiEfl 
tliem, 

For our cafe is as theirs. 

SeL I am out of patience. 

yint. We are merely ^ cheated of our lives by drunk- 
ards. — 

This wide-chopp’d rafcal ; — Would thou might’ll lie drown- 

•ng. 

The walhing of ten tides ! 

G^^. He’ll be hang’d yet ; 

Though every drop of water fwear againft it, 

And gape at wid’ft to glut him 

\_A confufed notfe ivithin,^ Mercy on us ! — We fpllt ? 
we fplit ! — Farewell, my wife and children ! — Farewell, 
brother ! — We fplit, we fplit, we fplit 
Ant. Let’s all fink with the king. [_Exil. ^ 

Set. Let’s take leave of him. {^£x/t. 

Gen. Now would I give a thoufand furlongs of fita for 
an acre of barren ground; long heath*, brown furze, any 
thing : The wills above be done, but I would fain die a dry 
death ! [E.v;/. 

S C E N E II. 

' 7ke inchanted l/land : before the etU of Profperoi 

Enter Proepero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your art, my dearell father, you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 

The Iky, it feems, would pour down ftinking pitch, 

3 merely ] in this place Cgnifies Steevens. 

♦ fa glut him.] i. e. to en^lut or fwallow him. Malone. 
t Mercy on uj I vie fplit, nue fplit I Fareivell my icife and children, &C.] 
Theft lines (as Dr. Jblinfon hasobferved) Ihould be confidcrcd as fpoken 
not by any determinate charaiSters of the prefent play, but by various 
failors on board the veffel. Mai.o.ne. 

In the old copy thefc worils were abfurdly printed as fpoken by one 
perfoii. Dr. Johnfon’s arrangement is proved to be right, not only by 
the re;ifon of tiie tiling, but by a Cmilar paffage in Cot iolamu , KSl V. 
fc. ult. “ He kill’d my fon ; — my daughter,” &c. where the words, all 
people are prefixed to the fpeech. Malone. 

® - long heath.}, Sir T. Hanmer reads ling, heath, broom, furze.— 

Perhaps rightly, though he has been charged with tautology. I find 
in Harrifon’s Defeription of Badtain, prefixed to our author’s good 
friend Holinlhed, p. 91 : “ Brome, heth, firze, brakes, whinnes, lingf 
Sk. Fahmek. 

B 4 But 
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But that the fea mounting to the welkin’s check, 

Dafhes the fire out. O, I have fuffer’d 
With thofe that I faw fuffer ! a brave velTel, 

Who had no doubt fome noble creature in her, 

Dalh’d all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Agalnft my very heart ! Poor fouls! they pcrifli’d. 

Had 1 been any god of power, I would 
Have funk the fea within the earth, or ere ® 

It (hould the good fhip fo have fwallow’d, and 
The freighting fouls within her. 

Pro. Be collefted ; 

No more amazement : tell your piteous heart. 

There’s no harm done. 

Mira. O, woe the day ! 

Pro. No harm 

I have done nothing but in care of thee, 

(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter!) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better ' 

Than Profpero, maftcr of a full poor cell 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know '' 

Did never meddle with my thoughts*. 

- Pro. 


t B.it thnl tht fea, &c.l So, in Kir.g Lur r 

“ The in fach a lioi in as his'harc licad 
“ In hell-biack night endur’d, would have buoy’d up, 

“ And quench’d the ftclkd fires.” Malone. 

* Or ere, is i./ore. Steevens. 

V Pro. A’d iarmi] I know not whether Shakfpeare did not make MU 
randa fpeak thus ; 0, <woe the day ! no barm ? 

'i'o which Profpero properly anfwers : 

I have done nothing but in care of thee. 

Miranda, when fhe fpcaks the words, 0, tioe the day I fiippofei, not that 
the crew had efcaped, but that her father thought dilfcrently froni her, 
and counted their deftrudtion no harm. Johnson. 

' more better — ] This ungrammatical expreffion is very frequent 

among our oldefl writers. Steevens. 

* full poor cell,'\ i. e. a cell in a great degree of poverty. So, in 

Antony and Cleopatra; “ I am full forry** Steevens. 

3 Did never meddle ivitb my thoughU^ To meddle, in this inftance, 
feems to Cgnify to Hence the fubftantive Steevens. 

Sec Howell’s Dict. lfi6o, in v. to meddle ; “ ic mef.er dc.” So, in 
Spenfer’s Shepbeard's Calender, fApril) ; 

“ The red rofe medled with the white y-fore, 

“ In either f’v.ie drpeiniSein lively checre.” 
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Pro. ’Tis time 

I fhoiild inform thee further. ■ Lend thy hand. 

And pluck my magic garment from me. — So ; 

\_Lays down his mantle. 

I.ie there my art — Wipe thou thine eyes ; have comfort. 
The direful fpedfacle of the wreck, which touch’d 
The very virtue of compafllon * in thee, 

1 have with fuch provifion in mine art 
So fafely order’d, that there is no foul * — 

No, not fo much perdition as an hair. 

Betid to any creatine in the vclfel 

Which thou heard’ft cry, which thou faw’ft fink. Sit down ; 
For thou mull now know further. 

Mira. You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am ; but flopp’d. 

And left me to a bootlefs inquifition ; 

Concluding, Stay, not yet.-~- 
Pro. The hour’s now come ; 

The. very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 

Obey, and be attentive. Canfl thou remember 

Again, in Lewlinor’a tranQation of Contareno’s Common’wtallh anJ 
Govcrnmrnt of Vcnict, 1598 : “ — which fcrolles being firft all well meddled 
together arc put into the pott.” Malone. 

Lie there my or/.] Sir W. Cecil, lord Burleigh, lord high trea- 
furer, See. in the reign of queen Elizabeth, when he put off his gown 
at night, uled to fay. Lie there, lord treafurer. Fuller’s Holy State, 
p. 257. Steevens. 

S virtue of compafpMi — Virtue, the mod cfRcacious part, 

the energetic qtiality ; in a like fenfe we fay, ‘the virtue of a plant i$ 
in the extrail. Johnson, 

® — no foul — J i>uch interruptions as the prefent are not uncom- 
mon to .Shakfpeare. He fometimes begins a fentence, and before he 
-concludes it, entirely changes the conflrudliun, becaufe another, more 
forcible, occurs. As this change frequently happens in converfation, 
it may be fufftred to p;ifs uncenfured in the language of the dage. 

Steevens. 

So, in the IVinter's ‘Tale; 

“ Beftech you 

“ Of your own ftatc take care; this dream of mine, — 

“ Being now awake. I’ll queen it no inch farther, 

“ But milk my ewes and weep.” 

Again, in Cvmleline; 

“ He liv’d in the court — 

“ to the grave 

“ A child that guided dotards; to hh mifrefs, 

' “ For w'hom he now is banilh’d, — her own price 

“ Proclaims how fhc eftcem’d him and his virtue.” Malone. 

B 5 A time 


Digitized by Google 



10 


TEMPEST. 


A time before we came unto this cell ? 

1 do not think thou canft ; for then thou waft not 
Out three years old . 

Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 

Pro. By what ? by any other houfe, or perfon ? 

Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

ATtra. ’Tis far off ; 

And rather like a dream, than an affurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me ? 

Pro. Thou hadft, and more, Miranda : But how is It, 
That this lives in thy mind ? What feeft thou clfe 
In the dark backward and abyfm of time ® . 

If thou remember’ft aught, ere thou cam’ll here. 

How thou cam’ll here, thou may’ll. 

Mira. But that I do not. 

Pro. Twelve years fiiice, Miranda, twelve years fince. 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
t She faid — thou waft my daughter ! and thy fatlicr 
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A pn'ncefs no worfe ilfued 
Mira. O the heavens ! 

What foul nlay had we, that we came from thence ? 

Or blclTed was’t, we did ^ 

Pro. Both, both, my girl ; 

By foful play, as thou fay’ll, were we heav’d thence ; 

But blclfedly help hither. 

Mira. O, rny heart bleeds 
To think o’ the teen ’ that I, have turn’d you to, 

Wliieh is from my remembrance ! PIcafe you, further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy unek, Called Anthoiiio, — 

I pray thee, mark me, — tliat a brother fhould 
Be fo perfidiou^ ! — -lie whom, next thyfelf, 

1 Out three years old. ] i. t. quite three years old, three years old 
fall-out, complete. Steevens. 

» ahyfm of time?'] I. e. abyfs. Malone. 

® yiprincefs; — no worfe ilTued ] T he old cony reads — And prin- 
cefs — . The emendation was propc.Ld by Mr. Steevens. JJf/ed is 
(a.s he obferves) defended, Malone. 

— iten — isforrow, grief, trouble. Steevens. 

Of 
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Of all the world I lov’d, and to him put 
The manage of my ftate ; as, at that time. 

Through all the figniories it was the firft, : 

And Profpero the prime duke ; being fo reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts. 

Without a parallel ; thofe being ail my ftudy. 

The government I caft. upon my brother. 

And to my ftate grew ftranger, being tranfported. 

And rapt in fecret ftudies. Thy falfe uncle — 

Doll thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, moft heedfully. 

Pro. Being once perfefted how to grant fuits. 

How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom * 

To trafh for over-topping ^ ; new created 

The creatures that were mine ; I fay, or chang’d them. 

Or elfe new form’d them : having both the key * 

Of officer and office, fet all hearts i’ the ftate 

To what tune pleas’d his ear; that now he was ■ 

The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 

And fuck’d my verdure out on’t. — Thou attend’ft not. 

Mira. O good Sir, 1 do. 

Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 

* — whom it advance, and whom ] The old copy has nt'bo in both ^ 
places. Corredlcd by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

3 To irafa for over-topping {\ ‘to irajb, as Dr. Warburton obferves, 
is to cut away the fuperiluities. This word 1 have met with in books 
containing diredlions for gardeners, pnblilhed in the time of queen 
Elizabeth. 

Mr. Warton’s note, however, cn — “ irajh for his quick hunting,” 
in the fccond ati of Othello, leaves my interpretation of this paiTage ex- 
ceedingly difputable. Steevf.ns. 

To trafh for over-topping may cither mean to lop them becaufe they 
did over-top, or in otder to prevent them from over-topping. Eg 
Eucetta, in the fecond feene of the ‘tvuo Gentlemen of yerona, fays, 

“ — I was taken up for laying them down : 

“ Yet here they lhall not lie for catching cold.” 

This mode of cxprtffion is not frequent in Shakfpeare, but occurs In 
every play of Beaumont and Fletcher : 

“ We’ll have a bib for fpoilii:g of your doublet." , 

‘the Captain. 

“ Stir my horfc for catching cold. ' Love' e Pilgrimage. 

“ — all her face patch’d for difeovery. ‘the Pilgrim, 

That is, to prevent difeovery. Mason. 

'4 — p„fi, ihr in this place fei ms to fignify , the key of a 

mulic.ll inftrument, by which he fet hearti to tune. Johnson. 

This doubtlcfs is mdant of a key for tuning the harpfichord, fphinet, 
cj- virginal; we call it now a tuning hammer. Sir J. Hawkins. 

1 thus 


Digitized by Googlc 



12 


TEMPEST. 


I thus neglesTting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To clofenefs, and the bettering of iny mind 
With that, which, but by being fo retir’d, 

O’er-priz’d all popular rate, in my fali'e brother 
Awak’d an evil nature : and my truft, 

I. ike a good parent did beget of him 

A falfel’iood, in its contrary as great 

As my trull was; which had, indeed, no limit, 

A confidence fans bound. He being thus lorded. 

Not only with wh.it my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elfe exatl, — like one. 

Who having, unto truth, by telling of it, 

Made fiich a finner of his memory. 

To credit his own lie *, he did believe 

He was, indeed, the duke ; out of the fubftitution. 

And executing the outward face of royalty. 

With all prerogative: — Hence his ambition growing, — 

Doll thou hear ? 

Mira. Your tale, fir, would cure deafnefs. \ 

Pro. To have no fereen between this part he play’d 
And him he play’d it for, he needs will be 
Abfolute Milan ; Me, poor man ! — my library 
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates. 

So dry' he was for fway with the king of Naples, 

y Lite a gooJ fiarent,'] Alluding to the ohfervr.tion, that a father 
above the common rate of men ha» commonly a foil below it. Huoua] 

Jilii noxa. Johnson. 

0 ate one, 

IVbo having, unto truth, by teliir.g of it. 

Made fuch a fmner of hi; memory, 

• To credit hit oor/i lie.\ There Ls jicrhaps no correlative, to which 
the word it can with grammatical pro]iritty belong. J.ie, however, 
feems to have been the correlaiive to which the poet meant to refer, 
however ungrammatically. S rtEvrNS. 

There is a veiy Cngular coincidence between this pafTage and one in 
Bacon’s Hijiory of King Henry Vll, [Perkin Wat’oeckJ “ did in all 
things notably acejuit himfclf; iufonv.ich as it was generally believed — 
ih It he was indeed Duke Richard. Nay, hi.ifelf, nvita long and continual 
to mUrfeiting, and ■with oft telling a lie, -.vat lurn. J ly hn'.t alm»Jl into tie 
thiin he feemed to be ; and front a liar to be a beiieverd' 1V1ax.0N£. 

Hid. — Me, foor man I my library 

Wat large enough-,] i. e. w.s large enough ,/or. Of this kind of 
til pfisfee various examples in a note on Cymlehne. 

Ti.e old copy ha '—into truth. CorrcCled by Dr. Warburton. 

Malone, 

1 So dry he -wat for ftvey, ] 1. e. So thirfy. The exprcllion, I 
un told, is cot uacom.ncn iu th: midland counties. Si livens. 

To 
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To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 

Subjcft his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow’d (alas, poor Milan!) 

To moll ignoble Hooping. 

Mira. O the heavens I 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event ; then tell me. 

If this might be a brother. 

Mira. I (hould fin 

To think but nqbly ® of my grandmother : 

Good wombs have borne bad fons. 

Pro. Now the condition. 

The king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s fuit ; 

Which was, that he in lieu of the premifes, — 

Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, — 

Should prefently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer'fair Milan, 

With all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 

A treacherous army levy’d, one midnight 
Fated to the purpofe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan ; and, i’the dead of darknefs. 

The minifiers for the purpofe hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying felf. 

Mira. Alack, for pity I 
I, not rememb’ring how I cried out then 
AVill cry it o’er again ; it is a hint ', 

That wrings my eyes to’t. 

Pro. Hear a liltle further. 

And then I’ll bring thee to the prefent bufinefs 
Which now’s upon us ; without the which, this ftory 
Were moll impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour dellroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 

My tale provokes that queflion. Dear, they durfl not ; 

(So dear the love my people bore me) nor fet 
A mark fo bloody on the bufinefs ; but 

• To think but nohly] But in this place fignifics othernvife than. 

Steevens. 

# — critd out] Perhaps we Ihould read — cried on't. Steevens. 

' — a ii'n/,] Hint is fuggijiion. So, in the beginning fpcech of the 

fecjrd aft : cur bint of woe 

Is comnton — . Steevens. 

W’ilh 
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With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 

Bore us fome leagues to fea ; where they prepai^’d 
A rotten carcafs of a boat not rigg’d, 

Nor tackle, fail, nor maft ; the very rats 
Inllinftively had quit it ^ : there they hoift us. 

To cry to the fea that roar’d to us ; to figh 
To the winds, whofe pity, fighing back again. 

Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira. Alack ! what trouble - 
Was I then to you ! 

Pro. O ! a cherubin * 

Thou waft, that did preferve me ! Thou didft fmile, 

Infufed with a fortitude from heaven. 

When I have deck’d the fea •• wit h drops full fait ; 

Under my burden groan’d ; which rais’d in me 
An undergoing ftomach to bear up 
Againft what would enfue. 

* — tf a boat,! ^hc old copy reads — of a butt. HENtEr. 

It was correcicd by Mr, Rowe. AIalone. 

3 — had yi.;V it :J Old copy — have quit it. Corredled by Mr. 
Rowe. Malone. 

* 0 ! a cheruhin. &c.] The modern editions read cherulim, but 
iherubin is the reading of the old copy, and, though inaccurate, was 
the conftant language of Shakfpearc’s time. In Bullckar’s Englfo £.x- 
pefiter, 8vo. l6l6 wc find “ Cherobin, ene of the higheft order of 
angels.” So, in Sir Thomas Ovcrbury’s charatiers, i6i6: [A Preci- 
ftan\ “ He thinks every organift is in the ftate of damnation, and had 
rather hear one of Robert Wifdome’s Pfalnis than the heft hymn a thc- 
rubin can fing.” Again, in 7 he tipan'fi 7 rageiiy, l6o$ : 

“ Back'd with a troop of fiery cberutins." M.slone. 

* — deck’d the fea — ! To deck the fea, if explained, to honour, adorn, 
or dignify, is indceii ridiculous, but the original import of the verb 
deck is, to cover I fo in fome parts they yet fay deck the fable. This fei.fe 
may be borne ; hut perhaps the poet wrote flak'd, which I think is ftill 
ufed. In rullic language, of dn.-ps falling upon water. Johnson 

The following palfagc in Antony and Cleopatra may eouiuenaricc the 
verb deck in its common acceptation : 

“ — do not pleal'e fliarp fate 

“ To grace it with your forrows.” 

What is this hut decking it with tears? Steevens. 

To dtek, I am told, fignifies in the North, to ffnlnlle. See Ray’s 
Dict. of Noitb Country trordj, in verb, to i/cj, and to leek-, and his 
Dict. of South Country words, in verb. .dag. 'J'iie latter fignifies dross 
upon the grafs; — hence dargle-tailed. In Cole’sl-alin DitSionary, 1679, 
we find “ T» dag, collutulo, irroro." IVIalone. » 

5 An nn.lergoing flomaeh,] Stomach is pride, fiohiorn refilution. So 
Horace, “ gtavcm Pelidx flcntacbum," Steevens. 

Mira. 
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Mira. How came' we alhore ; 

Pro. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had, and fome frefh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 

Out of his charity, who being then appointed * 

Mafter of this defign, did give us f ; with 
Rich garments, linens. Huffs, and neceffaries. 

Which fince have fteaded much : fo, of his gentlencfi. 
Knowing I lov’d my books, he fumifli’d me. 

From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. Would I might 
But ever fee that man ! 

Pro. Now, I arife ’’ : — 

Sit 

® -who tting then appointed, &c.] Such 19 the old reading. We 

might better read, being, &c. Steevens. 

f Some food we had, and fome frelh Water, that 

A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 

Out of his charity, {yoho being then appointed 

Majier of tbit defign ; ) did give ut Mr. Stcevens has fuggefted, 
that we .might better rcad^-ic being then appointed; and fo we Hiould 
certainly new write ; but the reading of the old copy is the true one, 
that mode of phrafeology being the idiom of Shakfpeare’s time. So, 
in The Winter t Tale; 

“ This your fon-in-law, 

“ And fon unto the king {whom heavens diredling,). 

“ Is troth-plight to your daughter.” 

Again, in Coriolanut ; 

“ — waving thy hand, 

“ Which often, thus, eorreSing thy flout beatt, 

“ Now humble as the ripeft mulberry, 

“ That will not hold the handling; or, fay to them,” &c. 

Malone. 

t Pro. Noru I arife .*] Why does Profpero arife ? Or, if he docs it 
to eafe himfclf by change of pofture, why need he interrupt his narra- 
tive to tell his daiighttr of it ? Perhaps thefe words belong to Miranda, 
and we Ihoiild read : 

Mira. Would I might 

But ever fee that man ! — Now, I arife. 

Pro. Sit ftill, and hear the laft of our fea-forrow. 

Profpero in page 9 had diredled his daughter to ft donvn, and learn 
the whole of this hiftory; liaving previoully by fome magical charm 
difpofed her to fill alleep. He is watching the pregrefs of this charm ; 
and in the mean time tells her a long ftory, often alking her whether 
her attention he (liJI awake. 'J'ht ftory being ended (as Miranda fup- 
pofcsl with their coming on fhore, and partaking of the convrnicnces 
provided for them by the loyal humanity of Gonzalo, Ihe tliercfi.re firft 

c: prelTcs 
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Sit flill, and hear the lad of our fea-forrow’, 

Here in this ifland we arrived ; and here 
Have I, thy Ichool mailer, made thee more profit 
Than o ther princes ® can, that have more time 
For va iner hours, and tutors not fo careful. 

Mira. Heavens thank, you for’t ! And now, I pray you, 

fir, 

(For ftill ’tis beating in my mind,) your reafon 
For raifing this fea-llorm ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth 

By accident mod drangc, bountiful fortune, 

Now my dear lady *, hath mine enemies 

Brought to this Ihore ; and by my prefcience 

I find my zenith doth depend upon 

A mod aufpicious dar, whofe influence 

If now 1 court not, but omit*, my fortunes v 

Will ever after droop. — Here ceafe more quedions ; 

Thou art inclin’d to deep ; ’tis a good dullnefs *, 

And give it way ; — I know thou cand' not choofe. — 

[Miranda Jleeps. 

Come away, fervant, come: I am ready now; 

Approach, my Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Arl. All hail, great mailer ! grave fir, hail ! I come 

eipreffes a wilh to fee the good old man, and then obferves that ihe 
may now arpe, as the (lory is done. Prol'pero, furprilcd that his charm 
does not yet work, bids her fit JIM; and then enters on frefh matter to 
amufe the time, telling her (what Ihc knew before) that he had been 
her tutor, &c. But ibon perceiving her drowfinefs coming on ; he 
breaks off abruptly, and leaves her JIM Jnth.g to her flumhers. 

Blackstoni. 

* l^ban olhtr princes — ] The Crft folio reads — -princtjje. Henlet. 
Corredlcd by Mr. Rowe. Malo.ne. 

® Koiv my dear lady, is, mav my aufjiciouj mijlnjs, Steevens. 

* / JnJ my zeui h doth depend upon 

A mjl anfpicious Jtar\ n'hofe injlnence 

JJ nom J court not, omit, &c. j So, in Julius Ceefar : 

“ There is a tide in the affairs of man, 

“ Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 

“ Omitted, ail the voyage of their life 

Is bound in fhallows and in miferies. Malone. 

* 'tis a good duhufs.'i Dr. Warburton rightly obferves, that this 

fleepinefs, which Profpero by his art had brought upon Miranda, and 
of which he knew not how foon the effeift would begin, makes him 
<luefl,ioa her fo often nfceii.gr Ihe is attentive to lis fiery. Joilnson. 

To 
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To anfwer thy bed plcafurc ; be’t to fly, 

To fwim, to dive into the firej to ride 

On the curl’d clouds ; * to thy ftrong bidding, taflc 

Ariel, and all his quality 

Pro. Haft thou, fpirit. 

Perform’d to point •* the tempeft that I bad thee ? 

y/n. To every article. 

1 boarded the king’s fliip ; now on the beak 
Now in the wafte®, the deck, in every cabin, 

I flam’d amazement : Sometimes, I’d divide. 

And burn in many places ^ j on the top-maft. 

The yards and boltfprit would I flame diftintlly, 

'i^hen meet, and join . Jove’s lightnings the precurfors 
O’ the dreadful thunder-claps more momentary 

• So in Ifalah, xix. i. “ The Lord rilctl on the fwift cl'^ud.” 

M.U.OS- E. 

^ — quality,] i. e. all cf JetloirJhiff ; “ the crew of mealier fel- 
rits.” Sec HamUt^ A. IJ. Sc. Z. “ Wui they j)urfue the ouality'' Stc. 

» hf.AlONE. 

z Perform' J to p'Jnt—] ! e. to the mlntitc (I article. SrcF.vtNs. 

S — jeal, ] The beak was a ftrop.g pointed body at the he:td of thi 
ancient gallic* ; it ii isfcd hers for t.he foiec.u'iie, or the bclt-jpri:. ' 

jonN's. 

•^wajle,] The part between the riuartcf-dec’.t and the forecaftlc. 

y ' ' JoUUS. 

7 Sometime] 2 'J Jiviile, 

ln/ru i» mjay places ; dec. ] Perhaps our author, when he wrote 
ihcle lines, remembered the following palfage in Hackluyt’s yayaaes, 

1 'fi : “ I do remc.nber that in the great and boyfttrous liornic of this 
foule weather, in the night tb.ere'^aiue upon the toppe of our maine 
y irde ami inaiac made a ccrr.aine little light; much like unto the light 

01 a little candle, which the Spaniards call the Saerpo Santo, 7 l>ii 

liaht continued aboord our (llip about three hourcs, Jiying from majle to 
m 'jle, and from top to top, am! fometimes it ncoulu he in i~aio or three places at 
' on, 1 

So alfo De I.oier, fpeaking_^of ftrange fights happening in the feas,” 

Treatife of Speilres, 410. 160.?, p. 67, b. “ Sometimes they fliall fee 
the fire which the faylors call Saint Hermes, to tly uppon their fhippe, 
and to alight upon the toppe of the mafl i and fometimes they lhall perceive 
a wind that fheweth fuch ftormes as will run round about their Ihippc 
and play about it in fuch fort, as by the hurling and beating of the 
clouds will raife uppe a fire that vdll burne uppe the yardes, 'the fayles, and 
the taciiiisgs of the Jbippe, M.'VLONE. 

® Jow’s lightnings,— ] The old copy reads — lightning, Corredled 
by Mr. Theobald. MaloNe. 

® — precurfors 

O' the dreadful thunder~claps ,] So, in K, Pear: 

“ ’Vant couriers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts.” Steevens. 

And 
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And fight-out-running were not : The fire, and cracks 
Of fulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Neptune 
Seem’d to beficgc, and make his bold waves tremble. 

Yea, his dread trident fhake. 

Pro. My brave fpirit ! 

Who was fo firm, fo conftant, that this coil 
Would not infecl his reafon ? 

jlri. Not a foul 

But felt a fever of the mad ’ , and play’d 
Si-.mc tricks of dbfperation : All, but mariners, 

Plung’d in the foaming brine, and quit the veffel'’. 

Then all a-fire with me : the king’s fon, Ferdinand, 

With hair up-ftaring, (then like reeds, not hair,) 

Was tlie fir't man that leap’d ; cried, IJdl is emp^p 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro. Why, that’s my fpirit 1 
But was not tliis nigh fliore ? 

Ari. Clofe by, my maftcr. 

Pro. But 'are they, Ariel, fafe ? 

Ari. Not a hair perifh’d ; 

Oil their fuflaining garments ’ not a blemifh, 

But frefher than before : and as thou bad’it me, 

‘ But felt t fever tf the mad, ] Not a foul but felt fuch a fever a« msif- 
men feel, when the frantic fit is upon them. Steevens. 

• — end quit the vejjel,'\ ^it is, 1 think, here nfed for quitted. So, 
in K. Lear ; 

“ ' ’Twas he inform’d againll him, 

“ And quit the houfe on purpofe, that their puniihmeni 
“ Might have the freer eourfe",” 

So, in Xinjr Henry VI. P. I. lift, for lifted; 

“ He ne’er lift up his band, but conquered.” Malone. 

Ibidem. On their fultaining garments, &c. ] The word fufaining in 
this place does not- mean fupporting, but enduring ; and by their fuflaining 
garments Ariel means, their garments which bore, without being in- 
jured, the drenching of tlie fea. Mason.^ 

Perhaps fufainis’g is here ufed for ffained. So, in ytnSony and Clepu 
patra, all-obeying, for all-obeyed. Mr. Mafon’s interpretation, however, 
may be the true one ; and the word fujlaining may aifo have been ufed 
for f'ffering, in the paffage quoted from King Lear. Their garments 
could not be called fuflaining, in the fenfe which Mr. Steevens attri- 
butes to the word, for it is well known that the clothes of a perfon who 
has fallen into the fca, when they become thoroughly wet, inllead of 
fuflaining him, render him lefs able to keep himleli' {tom finking. 

Malone. 

* — fuflaining — ] i. e their garments that bore them up,, 

and fupported them. So, K. Lear, Adi IV. fc. iv. 

“ la o\iT fflaining corn." Steevcns. 

In ' 
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In troops I have difpers’d them ’bout the ifle ; 

, The king’s fon have I landed by himfelf ; 

Wl'.om 1 left cooling of the air with fighs. 

In an odd angle of the illc, and fitting, ^ 

His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the king’s (hip, 

' The mariners, fay, how hail thou difpos’d. 

And all the red o’ the fleet ? 

Art. Safely in harbour 

Is the king’s (hip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call’dil me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the ftill-ve.'t’d Bermoolhes there flic’s hid : 

The mariners all under hatches flow’d j 

Whom, with a charm join’d to their fuffljr d labour, 

1 have hit afleep ; and for the refl o’ the fleet, 

Wliieh I dilpers’d, they all have met again ; 

And are upon the Mediterranean flote^, 

Bound fadiy home for Naples ; 

Suppofing that they faw the king’s fliip wreck’d. 

And his great perfon perilh. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exa£lly is perform’d ; but there’s more work t 
\Vhat is the time o’ tlie day * i 

J rrcun thtJ^W-vex'J it.vwjo/i.v, ] Thai the iflottds now known liy the 
name of B.-rrtudS.' were frcr/jcT.tJr, thccgli net alwayi, cclicd in cv# 
pvthor's time. — Hack'uyt, iti his IJ98, calls “ the fea about 

the Bermitiht a helliih place, for thunder, lightning, and ftormes ” 
h<> alfo the Cmitinuator of i^tciwe’s Annals, 1615, deferibing the arrival 
of the liiiglilh at theft iflands in 1609: “ Sir George Somers fitting 
rttlie ftenie, feeing the (hip defi>eratc of relief, looking every minute 
when it would fmke, he ofjiicd land, which, according to his and Cap- 
tain Newport's opinion, they judged ih on Id be that dreadful coafl of the 
hotruJrs, which iflands were of all nations faid and fuppofed to be in- 
tbanted^ afni inbiibilcd ndlb ttU.'bcs and diviU ; which grow by reafon of 
a.ciiftomcd monftrous thunder, ftorme, and tempell,'neere unto thofe 
iflands, alfo for that the whole coafl. is fo worderous dangerous of rockes, 
that few can approach them but with unfpeakablc hazard of ihipwreck." 

> Malone. 

♦ — r Mediterranean Jtotr,'] Fkte \i vave. Fhi.Yx, Sr E EVE NS. 

5 IVhal is the time 0’ the day ? J This paffage needs not to be diflurbed, 
it being common to afle a quclfion, which the nea t moment enables ui to 
anfwcr ; he that thinks it faulty may cafily adjuft it thus : ^ 

Pro. fVLat is the time o' the day f Fuji the mid feafm T 
Ari. jdt ieaji tu'o giajjes. 

Pro. 7 be time'tnvixt Jix and nonv^^^~~. JoiINSON. 

Mr. Upton propoles to regulate this pa(Tage differently : 

Ari. PaJ! the midfeafon, at leaji two rln jjex.^ 

Pro.' ‘Xu time, dee. Malo.ne. 

Ari. 
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Jlri. Pad t!fe mid feafon. 

Pro. At lead two glafl'es : The time ’twixt fix and now 
Mud l)j\ us both be fpent mod precioully. 

' Art. Is tliere more toil? Since thou dod give me pains,. 
I.ct me remember thee what thou had promis’d, 

Which is not yet perform’d me. 

Pro. How now ? moody ? 

What is’t thou can’d demand? 

Art. My li'oerty. 

Pro. Before the time be out ? no more; 

Art. I pr?y thee, 

Remember, I have di>ne thee worthy fervice ; 

'Fold thee no lies, made tliee no midalcings, ferv’d 
Without or giudge, or grumblings : thou didd promife 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dod thou forget * 

From wiiat a torment i did free thee ? 

Art,- 

PoJljlou That the charjtdcr and conduiH of Profpero may 
he und.-iftood, fcinething mud be known of the fyllcm of enchainment, 
which fupplicd all the marvellous found in the romances of the middle 
aoos. 'I'his fydem feenas to be founded on the opinion that the fallen 
fpirits, having different degrees of guilt, had difl'crent Isabitations r.llotted 
them at their expulfion, fome being confined in hell, /iwe (as Hooker, 
who delivers the opinion of our poet’s age, cxpriffcs it,) difpcrpd in ait , 
yt'.re on earth, June in •vjairr, ethers in caaes, dens, or n.'inrrnls under il'O. 
earth. Of tliefe, fame were more malignant and mifci.lcvous than 
others. 'J'hc cunhy fpirits fe^m to have been thought the meff dtprav« 
ed, and the aerial the leait vitiated. 'Ihui ptofpero olferves of Ariel: 

* .'Thou oi-nfi a ff.irit too delioute 

To a£i her earthy and abhorr'd tomwandt. 

Over thefc fp.rits a jxiwcr might be obtained hy certain rites p'-rf'-rmed 
or charms learned This pow^r was called The Black Art, or Knaoi- 
ledre of Enchjn:>ncal. 't he enehautcr being (as king James ohferves in 
his Detnonoiuey) one nvho commands the devil, orheri.is the nviteb frrves him. 
'i hofe who thought b . if of this art, the exiiience of which was, I am 
afraid, believed very ferionfly, held, that certain founds and cherat^ers 
had a phyfical power over fpirits, and compelled their agency ; others, 
who condemned the pracHce, which in reality was fure.y never prac- 
tifed, were of opinion, with more rcafon, that the power of charms 
arofe only from compact, and was no more than the fpirits voluntarily 
allowed them for the fcduiffion of man. The art was held by all, 
though not equally criminal, yet unlawful, and therefore Cafatibon, 
fpe-aking of one who h.ad commerce with Ipirits, blames him, thougii 
he imagines him one of the lejl kind ceA, dealt oxtiih tint by ouay of command. 
Thus Profjiero repents of his ait in the laft feene. The fpirit.s were 
always confidcred as in fome mvafure enllavcd to the enchanter, at halt 
for a time, and as ferving with unwhlitignefs; therefore Ariel fo often 

begs. 
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An. No. 

Pro. Thou doft ; and thiiik’ft it much, to tread the ooze 
Of the fait deep * ; 

To run upon the (hai-p wind of the north ; 

To do me bufinefs in the veins o’ the earth. 

When it is bak’d with froft. 

Ari. I do not, fir. 

Pro. Thou Heft, malignant thing ! haft thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, .who, with age, and envy. 

Was grown into a hoop ? haft thou forgot her ? 

.Ari. No, fir. 

Pro. Thou haft : Where was (he born ? fpeak ? tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argter . 

Pro. Oh, was ihe fo ? I niiift. 

Once in a month, recount what thou haft been. 

Which thou forget’ft. I'liis damn’d witch, Sycorax, 

For mifchiefs manifold, and forceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

Thou know’ll, was banifh’d ; for one thing Ihe did, 

Tlicy would not take her life : Is not this true ?’ 

Ari. Ay, fir. 

Pro. This blue-ey’d hng was hither brought with child. 
And here was left by the failors : Thou, my Have, 

As thou report’ll thyfelf, waft then her fervant : 

And, for thou waft a fpirit too delicate 
To a£l her earthy and abhorr’d command.^, 

Refuling her grand hefts, (he did confine thee. 

By help of her more potent rainifters, 

And ill her moll unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine ; within wl'.icli rift 
Imprifon’d, thou didll painfully rerr.ain 
A dozen years ; within which fpace Ihe died. 

And left thee there j where thou didft vent thy groans. 

As fall as mill-wheels llrike : Then was this illand. 


V.evs for I'bcrty ; and Caliban obferves, that the fpirits ferve rre^fptro 
wiih no good will, but bate him rovitdiy . — Of thefe trifics enough. 

Johnson. 


tread the ooze 

Of the fait deep ; 

To do me bufinefs in tie vein of the earth.] So Milton, 


r.,r. I.ojl. 

“ Or do his errands in the gloomy deep.” 

! — in Argier. J Argier is the ancient Knglifh name for Algiers. 

.^TEEVENS. 
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( Save for the fon that fhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag-bom,) not honour’d with 
A human fhape. 

ylri. Yes ; Caliban her fon. 

Pro. Dull thing, I fay fo ; he, that Caliban, 

Whom now I keep in fervice. Thou beft know’ll 
What torment I did find thee in ; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the brealls 
Of ever-angry bears ; it was a torment 
'To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art. 

When I arriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. » 

jlri, I thank thee, mailer. 

Pro. If thou more murmur’ll, I will rend an oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hall howl’d away twelve winters. 

jlri. Pardon, mailer: 

I will be correfpondent to command, 

And do my fpriting gently. 

Pro, Do fo ; and after two days 
I will difeharge thee. 

yiri. That’s my noble mailer ! 

What lhall I do ? fay what ? what lhall I do ? 

Pro. Go make thyfclf like a nymph o’the fea ; be fub- 

je<a 

To no fight but thine and mine ; invifible ® 

To every eye-ball elfe. Go, take this lhape. 

And hither come in it : go, hence, with diligence. 

\_Exk Ariel. 

Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou hall flept well ; 

Awake ! ' 

Mira. The llrangenefs ’ of your llory put 
Hc,avinefs in me. 

Pro. 

* Go make ihyfelf like a oymph o' the fea : he fahreH 

To HO ft^ht blit thine and mine; invifible. &c. "] The words — '' be 
“ filbjcdl”—— having been transferred in the firft copy of this phiy to the 
latter of thefe lines, by the careltfl'ncls of the tranfcriber or prii tcr, the 
editor of the fecond folio, to fiipply the metre of tl.e former, inu oduced 
the word to; — reading,. “ like to a nymph o’ the fea.” Tiie regulation 
that I have made fhevvs that the aduitio'h, Lke many others ritade by 
that editor, was unncceffary. Mai.one. 

— <F «’ the fea There does not appear to be fufUcicnt cati.<e 

why ArW. Ihould aS'uiue this new lliape, as he was to be iuvihble to all 
eyes but tlio-e of Profpero. S rtEVESS. 

» The 
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Pro. Shake it off : Come on : 

We’ll vlfit Caliban, my Have, who nercr 
Yields us kind anfwer. 

Alira. ’Tis a villain, fir, 

I do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as *tis, 

We cannot mifs him : * he does make our fire, 

Pctcli in our w^ood ; and ferves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho ! Have ! Caliban ! 

Thou earth, thou ! fpeak. 

Cal. There’s wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth, I fay ; there’s other bufinefs for thee : 
'Come, thou tortoife ! when ? f 

Re-enter Ariel, Vihe a water-nymph. 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 

Mark in thine ear. 

yiri. My lord, it fhall be done. 

Pro. Thou poifonous flave, got by the devil himfclf 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Cal. As wicked dew as e’er my mother brufh’d 
With raven’s feather from unwholefome fen, ^ 

Drop on you both * ! a fouth-weft blow on yc, 

'.And bliiler you all o’er 1 

Pro. 

K 

^ Thefrangenrfs — ] Why fliould a wonderful ftory produce fleep ? 
! believe experience will prove, that' any violent agitation of the mind> 
cafily fubfides in Humber, cfpecially when, as in Profpero’s relation, the' 
laJl images are pleafmg. Johnson. 

'I'he poet feems to have been apprehenfive that the audience, as well 
as Miranda, would fleep over this long but nccell'ary. tale, and therefore 
drives to break it. Firlb, by making Profpero diveft himfelf of his 
magic robe and wand ; then by waking her attention no Icfs than fix 
times by verbal interruption ; then by varying the adion when he rifes 
and bids her continue fitting ; and laftly, by carrying on the bufinefs of 
the fable while Miranda fleeps, by w’^hich fhe is continued on the ilage 
till the poet has occafion for her again. Warner, 

♦ IVe cannot imh him, ^ That is, as Mr. Mafon has obferved, JVe 
cannot do ’iviihout him. 'lUiis provincial exprefiion is Hill ufed in tlie mid-^ 
land counties. Malone. 

f JVLcn?^j Tliis expreflion of impatience occurs often in our old 
dramas. Malo.ne, 

^ Cal. As nicked denv as e* er my mother brujV d 

With raven s feather from unTvholrfj/ne fen^ 

Drop on you Loth ! J It was a tradition, it feems that I,ord 

' Falkland, 
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Pro. For this, be fure, to-night thou (halt have cramps, 
Side-ftitchcs that (hall pen thy breath up ; urchins * 

Shall for that vaft of night that they may work 
All exercife on thee : thou (halt be pinch’d 

Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Sclden concurred in obferving, 
that Shahfpeare had not only found out a new character in his Caliban, 
but had alfo devifed and adapted a nrw manner of language for tliat cha- 
radler. Warburton. 

Whence thefe critics derived the notion of a new language appropri- 
ated to Caliban, I cannot find : they certainly miilook brutality of 
fentiment for uncouthnefs of words. Caliban had learned to fpeak of 
Profpero, and liis daughter ; he had no names for the fun and moon be- 
fore their arrival, and could not have invented a language of his own 
without more underftanding than Shakfpeare has thought it proper to 
bellow upon him. His didtion is indeed fomewhat clouded by the 
gloominefs of his temper, and the malignity of his purpofes ; but let anv 
other being entertain the fame thoughts, and he will find them eaiily 
iflue in the fame exprelTions. Johnson. 

Aj niicled denr , — ] Wicked; having baneful qualities. So Spenfer 
fays, nicked •weed-, fo, in oppofltion, we fay herbs or medicines have 
■ niirtuei. Bacon mentions •virtuoui lezoar, and Dryden virtuoui herbs. 

Johnson. 

^ — urchins J i. e. hcdge~hogs. Urchins are enumerated by R. Scott 
among other terrific beings. They are perhaps here put for fairies. 
Milton in his Mafr/ue fpeaks of “ urchin blalls,” and we fiill call any 
little dwarfilh child, an urahin, 'I'he word occurs again in the next ad. 

Steeven!. 

In the M. W. of Windfor -we have “ urchins, ouphes, and fairies;" 
and the puffage to which Mr. Steevens alludes, proves, I think, that 
urchins here figniCes beings of the fairy kind : 

“ His fpirits hear me, 

“ And yet I needs muft curfe; but they’ll nor find, 

“ Fright me with pitch me i’the mire, &c. 

Malone. 

3 — for i^jt -uajl of night tJjat they may nvork, ] ’The -vojl of night means 
the night which is naturally empty and defected, without adion ; or 
when all things lying in llecp and filcncc, makes the world appear one 
great uninhabited -wajlc. So in Hamlet ; 

“ In the dead -.vafie and middle of the night.” 

It has a meaning like that of nox vajla. 

It fliould be remembered, that, in the pneumatology of former ages, 
thefe particulars were fettled with the moll minute exadnefs, and the 
different kinds of vifionary beings had dill'crcnt allotments of time fuit- 
able to the variety or confequcnce of their entployments. During thefe 
fpaccs, they were at liberty to ad, but were always obliged to leave off 
at a certain hour, that they might not interfere in that portion of night 
which belonged to others Among thefe we may fuppofe urchins to have 
had a part fuhjcded to their dominion. To this limitation of time Shak- 
fpcarc alludes again in K. Lear : He begins at eurfenja, and •walks till the 
Jecondcock. StLEVENS. 

As 


Digitized by Google 


25 


TEMPEST. 

* 

As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more dinging 
Than bees that made them. 

Cal. I mild eat my dinner. 

This ifland’s mine, by Sycorax my mother. 

Which thou tak’d from me. When thou earned fird. 

Thou droak’dd me, and mad’d much of me ; would’d give 
me 

Water with berries in’t ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the lefs, 

That burn by day and night : and then I lov’d thee. 

And diew’d thee all the qualities o’ the ille. 

The frefh fprings, brine pits, barren place, and fertile j 
Curs’d be I, that did fo ! — All the charms'* 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 

For I am all the fiibjecfs that you have. 

Which fird was mine'own'king : and here you dy me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The red of the ifiand. 

Pro. Thou mod lying Have, 

Whom dripes may move, not kindnefs : I have us’d thee, 
Filth as thou ait, with human care ; and lodg’d thee 
In mine own cell, till thou did feek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho ! — ’would it had been done ! 

Thou didd prevent me ; I had peopled elfe 
This ifle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred Have ^ ; 

Which any print of goodnefs will not take. 

Being capable of all ill ! * I pitied thee. 

Took pains to make thee fpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other : when thou didd not, favage 

Know 

* — Alt charms] The latter word, like many others of the fame 
kind, is here tifcd as a dinyilal.le. Malone. 

j Allcrrfd Jl.tvt This fpcech, which the old copy gives to Mi- 

randa, is very judicloufly bellowed by Theobald on Prolpero. Johnson. 

Mr Tlieobald found, or might have found, this fpecch transferred to 
Profpero in the alteration of this play by Dr^'den and D’Avenant. 

Malonb. 

* JVbich any print nj" goodnrfs nvilt not fair, 

Being capalic of all ill ! J So, in Harrington’s tranllation of 
Orlando Furiif. lyi) I : 

“ The cruel F.fTelyno, that was thought 
“To have been gotten by feme wicked devil, 

“ That never anv yoodntfs bad been tangbty 
“ Eut fold his fcule to fm and doing evil ” Malone. 

Voi. III. C « —wlca 
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Know thine own meaning, but would’ft gabble like 
A thing moft bmtifli, I endow’d thy purpofes 
With words that made them known : But thy vile race^. 
Though thou didll learn, had that in’t which good na- 
tures 

Could not abide to be with ; therefore waft thou 
Defervedly confin’d into this rock. 

Who hadft deferv’d more than a prifon. 

Cal. You taught me language; and my profit on’t 
Is, I know how to curfe : The red plague rid you *, 

For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-feed hence ! 

Fetch us in fewel ; and be quick, thou wert'beft. 

To anfwer other bufinefs- Shrug’ft thou, malice ? 

If thou negleft’ft, or doft unwillingly 

What I command. I’ll rack thee with old cramps ; 

Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar. 

That beafts Ihall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, 'pray thee ! — 

I muft obey : his art is of fuch power, \_yIfJe. 

It would control m.y dam’s god, Setebes 
And make a vaflal of him. 


Pro. 


^ - ' — vhen thou diJJl not, Jhvu^fj 

Know thy own meaning.^ By this exprefiirn, however defeflive, 

the poet feents to have meant when thou didjl ulUr Jiuadi, to which 

thou hadj! no determinatt meaning: but the follnwirp; exprefiion of Mr. 
Addifon, in his .389th Spectator, concerning the Hottentots, may 

prove the beft comment on tit’s paflTage ; “ having no language 

among them but a confufed gabble, which is neither well underjlood by 
or others." Steevens. 

t But thy vile raee,'\ Race, in this place, f.’ems to fignify original dif- 
polition, inborn qualities. In this fenfe we flili fay — The race of wine; 
and Sir W. Temple has fome where applied it to works of literature. 

Steevens. 

- ® The red plague — ] 1 fuppefe from the rednefs of the body, univer- 
fally inflamed Johnson. 

The eryfipelae was anciently called the red plague. Steevens. 

So again, in Coriolanm ; 

“ Now the red pef Hence flrike all trades in Rome!" 

The word rtd, which has not been explained, means to dejlroy. So, 
in K, Henry IV. p. ii. 

“ If you ever chance to have a child, 

“ Look, in his youth, to have him fo cut off, 

“ As deathfmen ! you have rid this fweet young prince." 

Malone. 

9 — my dam's god, Setebos,] A gentleman of great merit, Mr. IVtr- 
ner, has obferved on the authority of John JBarhot, that " the Patagms 

ate 
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Pro^ So, Have ; hence ! 


[£xu Caliban. 


Re-enter Ariel, Invifihle^ playing and Jinging ; 
Ferdinand following him, 

Ariel’s Son O'. 

o 

Come unto thefe yellow fandsy 
'jdnd then take hands : ‘ 

Courtfied when you have, and kifs’d • 

(Phe wild 'waves whiji )' 

Poot it feaily here and there ; 

I ' jdndy.fweet fpritesy the harden hear . 

Hark^ hark ! 

. bur, Bowgh, wowgh. *. - \dfperfedly* 

*The watch-dogs hark : 

hur. Bovrgh, wowgh. \difperfedly» 

I larky hark ! I hear 
Phe frain of f rutting chanticlere 
Crjy Cock-a-doodle-doo, 

Fer, Where fhould this mufic be ? i’ the* air, or the 
earth * ? 

It ibunds no more : — and fure, it waits upon 


art* reported to dread a p^reat horned devil,' called Seieiosl ' — It may he 
afked, however, how SJMikfpenre Vnevf any thing of this, as Burbot was 

a voyager of the prefeiit century ? Perliaps he hud read Edens Hif- 

tory of 'i'ravayle, 1577, who tells us, p. 434, that the gwnti)^ when 
they found ihemfelves fettered, roared like bulls, and cried upon Setebos 
to help them.” — ^Tlic rncmiL-fs In Cut. Ian from Canibal is evident. 


Farmer. 

We learn from Magellan *s voyage, that tsdehos was the fupremc god 
of the Patagons, and Cheleule was an inferior one. I'cllet. 

Setebos is alfo mentioned in Harkhiyt’s Foya^es^ 1598. Malone. * 

* Courtfted ivhen you b/ruey and kpdy J As v/as anciently done at the 
beginning of feme dances. 

T^he nviU •UHJves 

i. e. the wild waves being filcnt (or wliifl) Stef.vens. 

The lady’s hand only was kifs’d,'as it fljould feem, previous to the 

dance. See Winwcod’s MemorUlsy vcl. ii. p. 44 : “ at this he 

was taken out to dance, and footed it like a lul'y old gallant with'^his 
country-woman. He took out the mjeen, and forgot not to kifs her 
bund"* Mai ONE. 

^ — the burden bear. ~\- Old copy — bear the burden. Corredlcd by 
Mr. Throbald. Malone. 

• Where Jhould this mufe be? i" the airy or tbe^ earth? So, Milton, in 
bis It Fehferofo : 

And, as 1 v^alV, f^^cet mufic, breathe, 

** Above, about, or underneath !” Malone, 
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Some god of the ifland. Sitting on a bank, 

Weeping again the king my father’s wreck •% 

This mufic crept by me upon the waters ; 

Allaying both their fury, and my paflion, 

With its fweet air : thence I have follow’d it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather ; — But ’tis gone. 

No, It begins again. 

/Iriel lings. Full falhom Jive thy father lies * ; 

Of his bones are coral made ; 

Fhofe are pearls, that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that doth fade. 

But doth ffj'er a fea-cbange. 

Into fomething rich and Jlrangr. 

Sea-nymphs hourly rin^ his knell : 

Hark, new I hear them, — ding-dong-Lell. 

\_Burden, ding-dong. 

3 Weepmg the tt'ing my fatler' i ivrect:,'\ 'I'hus tliC old «opy ; but 

in the books of Shakfpeurc's age a^aw is foin'. timts printed iiiitead of 
agamj! [ i. e. eppoCte to] which 1 am pcrfuuilt-d was our author’s 
word, ajep, fignifics both euherfei and ilaum. la 'puitus Ceefar 

■wt find againjl ufed in the firft of thefe fcnfis : 

“ Agaiiift the capitol I met a lion — 

I.ydgate, in his ‘Troiebeke, dcfcribiiig Priam’s palace, ufes again in the 

fenfe of againjl ; 

“ And ever' agayne this kyoges royal fee, 

“ In the partyc that was thereto contrayre, 

“ Yrayfed was by many crafty ft.iyre 
“ In brede and length a full rich aultcre.” Malonk. 

The placing Ferdinand in fuch a fituation that he could flill gaze 
upon the wrecked vcllcl, is one of Shakfpeare’s touches of nature. 
jtgain is inadmiflible ; for this wouid import that Ferdinand’s tears had 
ceafed for a time ; whereas he himfelf t 11s us, afterwards, that from 
the hour of his father’s wreck they had n.-urr ceafeil to flow : 

“ Myit P am Naples, 

“ Who with mine eyes, ne'er fmee at ebb, beheld 
“ The king my father wreck’d.” 

However, as our author fonietimes forgot to compare the different 
parts of his play, I have made no change. Malone 

* full fathom five thy father lire, &c. ] Ariel’s lays, [which have 
♦ been condemned by Gildon as trifling, and defended nut very futet li>- 
fully by Dr. Warburton,] however ftafonable and eflicacicus, nn.ft be 
allowed to be of no fupernatural dignity or elegance ; they txprefs no- 
thing great, nor reveal any thing above mortal difeovery. 

■J’he reafon for which Aticl is introduced thus trifling is, that he 
and his companions are evidently of the fairy kind, an order of beings 
to which tradition has always aferibed a fort of diminutive agency, 
powerful but ludicrous, a humorous and frolick contrelmer.t of nature, 
well exprefled by the longs of Ariel. Johnson. 

Fit. 
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Fer The ditty does remember my drown’d father : — 
I'his is no mortal bufinefs, nor no found 
That the earth owes * : — I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 

And fay, what thou'feeft yond’. 

Mira. What is’t ? a fpirit ? 

Lord, how it looks about : — Believe me, fir. 

It carries a brave form : — But ’tis a fpirit. 

Pro. No, wench ; it eats and ilecps, and hath fuch fenfes 
As we have, fuch ; This gallant, whicli thou fecft. 

Was in the wreck ; and but he’s fomething llain’d 
With grief, that’s beauty’s canker, thou might’ll call him 
A goodly perfbn ; he hath loll his fellows. 

And llrays about to find them. 

Mira. I-might call him 
A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I ever faw fo noble. 

Pro. It goes on, I fee, {/tfiJe. 

As my foul prompts it : — Spirit, fine fpirit, I’ll free thcc 
Within three days for this. 

Fer. Moll fure, the goddefs 
On whom thefe airs attend ! — Vouchfafe, my prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this illand ; 

And that you will fome good inllruiflion give. 

How I may bear me here ; My prime requcll, 

W’hich I do lalt pronounce, is, o you wonder ! 

If you be made, or no * ? 

Mira. 

S That the earth owes : ] To nave, in this place, as well as many 
others, fignifies /o 6wn. Steevens. 

® A-fv f-rime requeji 

JVbich I tlo taj} proaoame^ lx, 0 you •woncter / 

If you he made, or no J palfage in Lilly^s Oalathea feems to 
countenance the text of the firll folio ; “ The qucllion among men is 
common, are you a maide ?” — yet I cannot but think, that Dr. IVarbur- 
ton reads very rightly, “ If you be made, or no.” When we meet with 
an harlh expreffion in Sbaiffieare, we are ufually to look for a play upon 
nvords. Fletcher clofely imitates the Temprjl in his Sea- Voyage ; and he 
introduces Albert in the fame m.anner to the ladies of bit Dcfert Illand ; 
“ Be not offended, goddeffes, that I fall 
“ Thus proftrate,” &c. 

Sbaifpeare himfelf had certainly read, and had probably now in hit 
mind, a paffage In the third book of the Fairy ^eea, between timinj 
and Belphtcbe: 

“ Angel or Goddefs / do I call thee right T 
“ There-at Ihe blulhing, faid, ah ! gentle fquire, 

C 3 « Nor 
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Mira. No wonder, fir ; 

But, certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language ! heavens ! — 

I am the bell of them that Ipcak this fpecch, 

Were I but where ’tis fpokcn. 

Pro. 

“ I, nor annelj hut the maid 

“ And daughter of a woody nymph,” dec. Farmer. 

The firft ropy reads — if you be maid, or no. Made was not fii^- 
gellod hy Dr. AVarburton, being an emendation introduced by the edi- 
tor of the fourth folio. It was, I am perfuaded, the author’s word : 
There being no article prefixed adds flringth to this fuppofiion. No- 
thing is more common in his pKijs than a word being uled in reply, in 
a fenfc different from that in which it was employed by the firft ipeaki r. 
Ferdinand had the moment before calle.'l Miranda a goddefs; and the 
words immediately fubjoined , — “ Vouchfafe my prayer,” — fhow, th.it 
he looked up to her as a perfon of a itiporior order, and loiight her 
proteiSlion, anddnftnnflion for his condudt, not her love. At this pe- 
riod, therefore, he muff; have felt too much awe to have flattered him- 
fclf with the hope of pofTcfling a being that appeared to him celeflial ; 
though afterwards, emboldened by what Miranda fays, he exclaims, 
“ O, if a virgin, A.C." words that appear incnnliftcnt w ith the luppofi- 
tion that he had already her whether flic was one or not. .She 
had indeed told him, flic was; but in his aftonifhment at healing her 
I’peak his own language, he may Wsll be fuppofed to have forgotten 
what fliefaid; w hich, if he had liinifelf made the inquiry, would ndt 
be very rcafonable to fuppofe. 

it aj'pears Irom the alt: rath.u of this play by Dryden and .Sir'S', 
1> .’etcoaut, ilia; t<;ey confidercd the preft .;C pallage in this light : 

“ l air exeellrnce, 

“ If. a? your form derlares, you arc divine, 

“ lie i l.as'd to.inftrucl me, how you will be woifiii]*’d; 

‘‘ t.i bright a ! eauly cannot fu."c belong 
*' To hunun kind.” 

In iubf qui nt fcuie wc have again the fame inquiry : 

Is fill I'ac. grdJif I that hath fever’d us, 

Ami brought us thus together.^ 

ivr. £ii', fhe’s mortal. 

■Our iiullior iniglit have remembered I.odge’s defeciption of Fawnia, 
ilic Perdlta of his Winter's Tale: “ Yet he fcarce kuiw her, for (he 

had attired herfclf in rich aj parti, which fo increafed her beauty, 
“ that file refcmiiltd rather an angel than a creature," Uorajlus end 
T anemia, 1592,' 

Again, in Lily’s Mnydes Metamorphofes , iCco : • 

“ Well met, fair nymph, or gufd.Jfe if ye be. 

So alfo, ( as Dr. Farmer has o’ofcrvedj in ijtanyhurft’s tranflation of 
Virgil, 158,1 : 

“ O to thee, faire virgin, what termc may rightly be fitted ? 

V “ Thy tongue, thy vifage, no mortal frayltie refcmblctb. 

“ —— No doubt, 'i goddeffe I" Malone. 

1 have faid “ that notliing is more common in thefe j krys than a 
■word being ufed in reply in a fenfe difTcreut from th.'.t in winch it was 

tnijdoycd 
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Pro, How ! the bell ^ 

What weit thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A fingle thing, as I am now, that wondeis 
To hear thee fpeak of Naples : He does hear me ; 

And, that he dues, I weep: myfelf am Naples; 

Who with mine eyes, ne’er fince at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck’d. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; -the duke of Milan, 

And his brave fon, being twain 
Pro. The duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daugltter, could control thee ®, 

If now ’twere fit to do’t : — At the firll light ^Afule. 

They have chang’d eyes : — Delicate Ariel, 

I’ll fet thee free for this. — A word, good fir ; 

I fear, you have done yourfelf fome vviong ^ ; a word. 

Mira. Why fpeaks iiiy father fo ungenlly ? This 
Is the tliird man that I faw e’er ; the fii ll, 

That e’er I figh’d for : pity move my father. 

To be inclin’d my way 1 
Fer. O, if a virgin, 

- And your alfeClion not gone fou!), I'll make you 
The liuecn of Naples. 

- employed by the firft fpeaher.’* ■ Here fi.I'ovv tny proofs. In Ai vsw 
tih it, Orlando, being alked by his brother, “ Now, .Sir, what /«.//« 
you here ?”[ i. e. What do you do hero ] replies, “ Nothing; lam 
not taught to imiic any thing.” So in A'. Hatty VI. p. iii. 

“ Henceforward will 1 hear 

“ Upon my target three fair lliining_/l/nr. 

“ Kich. Nay, bear three 
Again, in K. Henry IV. p. ii. , 

“ Cb. ‘JuJ}, Your means arc very flender, and your trafe grenU 
“ Fal. I would it were otherwile, 1 would my means were greater, ' 
and my ivaijl flcndcrer. 

Again, in K, Richard HI. 

“ With this, my lord, myfelf hath nought to do. 

“ G/o. to do with miftrefs Shore?” &c. Malone. 

1 And hit brave fon, being tavain.'\ Tliis is a flight forgctfulnefs. No- 
body was loft in the wreck, yet we find no fuch characler introduced 
in the fa’ole as the fon of the doke of Milan. Theobald. 

* cotttrol thee,^ Confute thee, unanfwerably centraditft thee. 

Johnson. 

® 1 fear, you have done yourflf fome •wrong, i. C. I fear that in alfert- 
ing yourfelf to be king of Naples, you have uttered a falfehood, which 
is below your charailer, and confeqiicntly injurious to ycur honour. 
So, in the Ivlerry Knives of VAindfor : “ This is not well, mafter Ford, 
thit •wrongs you." Steevens. * 

C sL Pro 
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Pro. Soft, fir ; one word more. — 

They are both in cither’s powers : but this fwift buiinefs 
I mufl; uneafy make, left too light winning [Afide. 

Make the prize light. — One w^ord more ; I charge thee, 

Tliat thou attend me : thou.doft here ufnrp 
The name thou ow’ft not ; and haft put thyfelf 
Upon this ifland, as a fpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on’t. 

Fer. No, as 1 am a man. 

Mira. There’s nothing ill can dwell in fuch a temple : 

If the ill fpirit have fo fair an houfe. 

Good things will ftrive to dwell with’t. 

Pro. Follow me. — [/o Feud. 

Speak not you for him ; he’s a traitor. — Come. 

I’ll manacle thy neck and feet together: 

•Sea-water ftialt thou drink, thy food fliall be 
’^riie frefti-brook mufcles, wither’d roots, and huflts 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 

Fer. No ; 

T will refill fuch entertainment, till 

Mine enemy has more power. [//e dru’ws. 

Mira. O dear father. 

Make not too rafti a trial of him, for 
He’s gentle, and not fearful 
Pro. ^Vliat, I fay, 

I'Ty foot my tutor* 1 Put thy fword up, traitor; 

^\’ho tnak’ft a (hew, but dar’ft not ftrike, thy confcience 
Is fo pcffefs’J with guilt : come from thy ward ^ j 
For I can here difarm thee with this ftick. 

And mnkc thy weapon drop. 

Mira, Bcfeech y^ou, father ! 

Pro. Hence hang not on my garments. 

9 

‘ IL's and not feirful-l i. e. terrible; pro'.’ucing fear. In 

our author’s age fenrful was much more frequently ul'ed in the Itnfc of 
formdabU than that of th.ioroi.i. 

We have the fame thought in I.lly's Euphuei, l.tPo: “Then how 
vain is it, that the foot Ihould negledl his oflice, to correct the face!” 

AIalone. 

* My foot my tutor !~\ So, in the Mirrour for MngifiaUs, IjSy, 
p. 163 ; 

“ What honeft heart would not conceive difdayne, 

“ To fee the foot furmount above the btad?" Henderson. 

3 — . come from tly -ward ;'\ Defift from any hope of awing me by 
that pcllure of defence. Johnson. 

Mira- 
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Mira. Sir, have pity ; 

I’ll be his furety, 

Pro. Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 

An advocate for an impoftor ? hufh ! 

Thou think’ll, there are no more fuch Ihapes as he. 

Having feen but him and Caliban ; Foolilh wench ! 

To the moll of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My alfedlions 

Are then moll humble ; I have no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on ; obey: [/o Ferdinand. 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again *, 

And have no vigour in them. 

Per. So they are : 

My fpirlts, as in a dream, are all bound up *. 

My father’s lofs, the weaknefs which I feel, • 

The wreck of all mv friends, or this man's threats. 

To whom I am fubdued, are but light to me *, 

Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners elfe o’ the earth 
Let liberty make ufe of ; fpace enough 
Have I, in fuch a prifon. 

Pro. It works : — Come on. — 

Thou hall done well, line Ariel ! — Follow me. — 

[/« Ferd. anJ Mir. 

Hark, what thou elfe lhalt do me. []/o Ariel.. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 

My father’s of a better nature. Sir, 

Than he appears by fpeech ; tliis is unwonted. 

Which now came from him. 

Pro. Thou lhalt be as free ' 

♦ Pby nerves are in their injar.cy a^ain,~\ So Milton in his Mafque at 
X.udlvw Caftie : 

“ Thy nerves are all bound up in alahafter.” Steeveni. 

S My fftrits, as in a dream, art all bound up, ] Alluding; to a common 
fenfation in dreams; when we druggie, but with a total impuilTance in 
our endeavours, to run, ftrike, &c, Warpukton. 

® — zte but li^ht to me,'] 'I his pafllige, as it fiands at ptefent, with 
a1! allowances for poetical licence, cannot be reconciled to grammar. 
I fufpedl that our author wrote — “ icrebut light to me,” in the fenfe 
of — would be. — In the preceding line the old copy reads — nor this man’s 
threats. The emendation was made by Mr. Stccvtns. Malone. 
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As mountain winds : but then exaftly do 
All points of my command. 

Art. To the fyllable. 

Pro, Come, follow : fpcak not for him. \_Excntit. 


ACT n. SCENE I. 


Another part of the tjland. 

Enter Alovso, Sebastian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Francisco, and Others. 

Gon. Befeech you. Sir, be meiry : you have caiife 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our efcape 
Is much beyond our lofs ; Our hint of woe ^ 

Is common ; every day, foine failor’s wife. 

The mailers of feme merchant, and the merchant, 

Have jull our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 

I mean our prefervation* few in millions 

Can fpcak like us : then wifely, good Sir, weigh 

Ou forrow with our comfort. 

Alon. PPythee, peace. 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold porn'dge. 

Ant. The vifitor ® will not give him o’er fo. 

Seb. Look, he’s winding up the watch of his wit ; by 
and by it will llrike. 

(7/.V. Sir — 

Sel. One:— Tell. ' 

Gon. Vv hen every grief is entertain’d, tliat’s offer’d. 
Comes to the entertainer — 

Seb. A dollar. 

t Our hint ',f tvtie — ] ////iZ is that wliicli recalls to the memory . The 
eaufe that fills our minds with jrrief is common. John so. ft 

® 7kc vi/itoi — ] fJonzalo gives not oniy advice, hut comlort, and is 
therefore properly called ‘The vifnor, like others who vifit the fick or 
dillreifcd to give them confolatii.n. In fomc cf the Proteliaiit churches 
there is a kind of oflicers termed Confolatcrf for the lick. Joukson . 

Con, 
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Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed ® ; you liavc fpokeii 
tnier than you purpos’d. 

SeL You have taken it wifelier than I meant you (hould. 
Gon. Therefore, my lord — 
u4nl. Fie, what a fpend-thrift is he of his tongue ! 
j4!on. I pr’ythee, fpare. 

Gon. Well, I have done: But yet — 

Seb. Fie will be talking. 

yinl. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good wager, 
firft begins to crow ? 

Seb. The old cock. 
yint. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done : The wager ? 
y^nt. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

yieir. Thougli this ifland feem to be defert — 

Seb. I la, ha, ha ! 

y^nt. So, you’ve pay’d *. 

yldr. Uninhabitable, and almofl inaccefiible. 

Seb. Yet, 
yidr. Yet — 

yin/. Fie could not mifs it. 

yidr. It mull needs be of fubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance *. 

yin/. Temperance was a delicate wench 

Seb. Ay, and a fubtle ; as he moll learnedly deliver’d. 

yfdr. The air breathes upon us here moll fweetly. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
yin/. Or, as ’twere perfum’d by a fen. 

Gon. Here Is eve:y thing advantageous to life.. 
yin/. True; fave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there’s none, or little. 

Con. Flow lulh '• and lully the grafs looks ? how green ? 

yint. 

® Dolour mrrs to Ihit, indied ; ] The fame (juihbic occurs in tit 
Tragedy nf llcjj'man^ 1637 • 

“ And reward be thirteen liundrcd dullurs, 

“ For lie bath driven front our heart.” Steevens. 

’ — 3 ’c V pay d.] Old C< py — ytu r paid. Correiftid by Mr. 
Steevens. To /ay fomctinies iiguitied — ta Itijt. hut 1 have never met 
with it in a metaphorical ftnfe; otherwife I f..ould have thought the 
reading of the folio tight : you are Iruten 1 you have Malone. 

^ ietnpcrciice. ] ^empfrattce here means tcitiptrcturt. Steevens. 

^ Temperance m:s a dtlicate -.len.b, ] In the puritanical times it was 
ufual to chrillcn children from the titles of religious and moral virtues. 

£l EtVENS. 
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yint. The ground, indeed, Is tawny. 

Srb. With an eye of green in’t 

/tnt. He miffes not much. 

Scb. No ; he doth but miftake the truth totally. 

Gnn. But the rarity of It is, (which is indeed almofl: be- 
yond credit) — 

Seb. As many vouch’d rarities arc. 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, drench’d 
in the fca, hold notwithflanding their frefhncfs, and glofies ; 
being rather new dy’d, than ftain’d with fait water. 

ylnt. If but one of his p .ckets could fpcak, would it not 
fay, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falfely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as frefh as when 
we put them on fird in Afn'ck, at the marriage of the 
king’s fair daughter Clarlbel * to the king of Tunis. 

Seb. 

♦ ITe-w &c. ] Li’Jh, i. e. oi i Jjri full colour, the oppoCte to 
pah and faint. Sir T. Hanmer, 

The word is ftdl ufed in the midland counties in this fenre. Mr. 
Henley, however, is of opinion that lujb here Cgnifics — rank. So, in 
A jVli f.:mtner s Dream : 

“ Quite overcanopied with hjhioui wocalhine.” 

I think Sir T. Haniner’s interpret itioii is light. Maia'Ne. 

Tha word l;ijh has not yet been rightly inteiprcteJ. U appears from 
the following paflage in Gelding’s tranlLtion of Grid, 1.5 87 , to have 
lignilietl juiev, ,i^uceuhni : 

“ W iat? fecfl thou not, how that the year, as reprefenting 
plaine 

’flu age of man, departes himfolf in quarters foure : firft, 
b.iiiie 

“ And tender in the fpring it is, even like a fucking babe, 

“ ’I’iien greene and void of ilrcngrh, and hjh and fog^y is the 
blade ; 

“ And cheers the hufbandman with hope.” 

Ovid’s lines (M t. xv ) arc thefe ; 

Quid ? lion in fpocles /'uccedere quattuor annum 
Alpicis, aetatis p.ragciitem iinitamiiia noftrae ? 

* ■ ■■■ Nam tenor ct laiHciis, puer,qiu fimillimiis .-cvo, 

Vere novo eft. I unc Letha recent, et rohnis e\pctt, 

'Target, et info'Ha cjl, et fpe dc-ledlat agrtllem. 

SpCi'ifcr, in his hbepbeauft LaUnJer, (I'eb.j .applies the ^utl’.ct lafy 
to green : 

With leaves engrain’d in A-^hV gfcio;.” Maiont. 

5 With an e'e of g~eenin'l.'\ An «e is afniall Ih ule of ceilour. S rEEVENS. 

* Ci'uribel] Shakfpearo might have found this neine in the bl. J. 
JT'Hory of Giorre J.arJ Fa.ikaiir.'\e, a pamphlet that Iw probably read 
■when he was w. ting laing foini Ci.A iabei. is ihtre the toiiciihine 
of King Ihiciiao-d I. and the mother of Kord Italconbi idg>’. Malone. 
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Seb. ’Twas a fweet marriage, and we prorper well in our 
return. 

j4(ir. Tunis was never grac’d before with fuch a para- 
gon to their queen. 

Gon. Not llnce widow Dido’s time. 

jlnt. Widow i a pox o’ that ! How came that widow in ? 
Widow Dido * ! 

Seb W hat if he had faid, widower .^neas too ? good 
lord, how you take it ! 

• Adr. Widow Dido, faid you ? you make me lludy of 
that : She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage ? 

Gon. I afliire you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp 

Seb. He hath rais’d the wall, and houfes too. 

Ant. What impoflible matter will he make eafy next ? 

Seb. I think, he will carry this ifland home in his pocket, 
and give it his fon for an apple. 

Ant. And, fowing the kernels of it in the fea, bring 
forth more iflands. 

Gon. Ay? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments feem now 
as frefli, as when we were at Tunis at the maniage of your 
daughter, who is now queen. 

Claribtl is alfo the niillrefs of Phaon in Spenfer’s Faerj ^em, b. ii. 
c. iv. Malonk. 

® — Widutu Dido I ] The name of a widow brings to their minds 
their own lliipwrcck, which they conCder as having made many wi- 
dows in Naples. Johnson. 

Perl’.aps our author remembered “ An infeription for the ftatuc of 
Dido,” copied from Aufonius, and inferted in Davifont Poems : 

“ O moft unhappy Dido, 

“ Unhappy wile, and more unhappy -widow t 
“ Unhappy in fhy mate, 

“ And in thy lover more unfortunate ! &c.” 

The edition frowi whence 1 have tranferibed thefc lines was printed in 
l6li, but there was a former in l6c8, and another fume years before, 
as 1 colledl fnam the following p^ffape in a letter from Mr. John 
Chamberlain to Mr. Carl ton, July 8, i6oa : “ It feems young Uavi- 
fon means to take another courfe, and turn poet, for he hath lately 
Jet out certain fonnets and epigrams.” Chamberlain’s Letters, vol. i. 
among Dr. Birch’s Mfs. in the Britilh Mufeum. Malone 

’’ — the miraeulom harp.'] Alluding to the wouders of Amphion’s 
mufic. Steevens. 

Ant. 
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Ani» And the i*arefl that e’er came there. 

Seh» Bate, I befcech you, widow Dido. 

Ant, O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon, ' Is not, Sir, my doublet as frdh as the hrfl: day I 
wore it ? I mean, in a fort.. 

Ant, That fort was well fifli’d for. 

Gon, When I wore it at your daughter’s marriage ? 

Alon, You cram thefe words into mine ears, againft 
The llomach of my fenfe ® : ’Would I had never 
Marry ’d my daugiiter there ! for, coming thence, 

My fon is loft ; and, in my rate, flie too,. 

Who is fo far from Italy remov’d, 

I ne’er again ftiall fee her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ftrange hfli 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran, Sir, he may live ; 

I faw him beat the furges under him. 

And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 

Whofe enmity he flung afide, and breafted 

The furge moft fvvoln that met him : his bold head 

’Bove the contentious wave he kept, and oar’d ^ 

Hlmfelf with his good arms in lufty ftroke 

To the fhore, .that o’er his wave-worn bafts bow’d, , ! 

As Hooping to relieve him ; I not doubt, i 

He came alive to land. 

Alon, No, no, he’s gone. 

Stb, Sir, you may thank yourfclf for this great lofs ; 

That would not blefs our Europe with your daughter, 

But rather lofe her to an African ; 

• • 

Where. fhe, at leaft, is banifh’d from y’our eye. 

Who hath caufe to wet the gtief on’t. 

Alon, Pr’ythee, peace. 

Seb, You were kneci’d to, and importun’d otherwlfe 
By all of us ; and the fair foul herfelf 
Weigh’d, between lothnefs and obedience, at 
\Vhich end o’ the beam ftie’d bow We have loft your. 

fon, ^ j 

I fear, ] 

i 

! 

® Jlomach of my fenfe : By ftnfe, I believe is meant both re.ifon 

and natural ajj't’ilion. So, in J^Ieafure for Mc,ijurc: 

“ Againft all fenfe do you importune iicr. Stzevens. 

® Wclgli’d, b.lxuceit lothnefs and obedience y at , 

Which end o' the beam flichl bozu. ] Weifj'd n'cans deliberated. It Is 
ufed in nearly the fatne fenfe in Love's Labour s Lojl and in llumlet. 

'I’he old copy reads— yZ'i/.v/i bow. Should was probably an abbreviation 

of 
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,1 fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this bufinefs’ making. 

Than we bring men to comfort them “ : the fault’s 
Your own. 

yilon. So is the deareft o* the lofs. 

Gon. My lord SebalHan, 

The truth you fpeak doth lack fome gentlenefs. 

And time to fpeak it in : you rub the fore. 

When you fliould bring the plaifter. 

Seb, Very well. 

Ant, And moll chirurgeonly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 

When you are cloudy. 

Stl. Foul weather ? 

Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I plantation of this ille, my lord, — 

Ant. He’d fow it with nettle-feed. 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 

Gon. And were the king of it. What would I do ? 

Seb. ’Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. I’ the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of trafHck 
AVould I admit ; no name of maglftrate ' } 

Letter* 

of Jke ivtuU, the mark of elifion being inadvertently omitted \^Jt'au ld\ 
’I bus he has is frequently exhibited in the firft folio — h'at. Mr. Pope 
corredled the palTage thus : “ at which end the beam Ihould low.” 
But omiHion of any word in the old copy, without fubftituting another 
in its place, is fcldom fafe, except in thofe inftances where the re- 
peated word appears to have been caught by the compofitor’s eye 
glancing on the line above, or below, or where a word is printed twice 
in the fame line. Malone. ^ 

“ *Than lue tri:i^ vrt-n to cop fori thorp : ] It does not clearly appear whe- 
ther the king and thefc lords thought the Ihip loft. This paflage feems 
to imply, that they were themfclves confident of returning, but ima- 
gined part of the fleet deftroyed. Why, indeed, Ihould Sebaflian plot 
againft his brother in the following feene, unltfs he knew how to find 
the kingdom which he was to inherit? Johnson. 

® for no kind of traffic 

H'oiilJ / admit ; no name of magillrate, fdfe. ] Our author has here 
clofcly followed a paflage in Montaigne’s Essaies, tranfiatod by John 
Horio, folio, 1603 : “ It is a nation, (would I anfwcr Plato,) that 
“ hath no kind of irajjicke, no inowtdgc of letters, no intelligence of num- 
” hers, no name of maftflrate, nor cf ^.olitick fuperioritie i no ufe of ferojice, 
“ of riches, or of /overlie ; no contrntJs, no fuccijfions , no partitions ; no occn- 
“ palion, but idle ; no refpcft of kindred, but common; no apparel but 
“ natural; no ife of nvine, eonk, or metal. Th; very words that import 

“ )yiC‘g. 
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Letters fliould not be known ; riches, poverty. 

And ufe of fervice, none ; contract, fucceflion. 

Bourn, bound of land tilth, vineyard, none * : 

No ufe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 

“ lying, falfehood, trtafon, difTimulations, covetoufnefe, envie, detrac- 
“ tlon and pardon, were never heard amongft them."’ This paflage 
was poirted out by Mr. Capell, who knew fo little of his author as to 
fuppofe that Shakfpcarc had the original French before him, though he 
has almoft literally followed Florio’s tranflation. 

Montaigne is here fpcaking of a nnvly difctvired country which he 
calls “ Antartick France.” In the page preceding that already quoted 
are thefe words : “ The other tellimonie of antiquitie to which fome 
“ will refer the rfyiwer/f is in Ariftotle, (if at Icaft that little book of 
“ unheard-of wonders be his,) where he reporteth that certain Cartha- 
“ ginians having failed athwart the Atlantick fta, without the llrait of 
“ Gibraltar, difeovered a great fertile Island, all replenifhcd with 
“ goodly woods, and deep rivers, farre diilant from any land." 

Whoever lhall take the trouble to turn to the old tranflation here 
quoted. Will, I think, be of opinion that, in whatfoever novel our au- 
thor might have found the fable of tie Tempejl, he was led by the peru- 
fal of this book to make tb.c fctae of it an unfrequented ifland. The title 
of the chapter, whivh is — Of the Connibatlec" evidently furniflied 
him with the name of one of his charadlers. In his time almofl every 
proper name was twilled into an anagram. Thus, “ I tnoyl in lanv,” 
■W’asthe anagram of the laborious Wdliain Noy, Attorney General to 
Charles 1. By inverting this procefs, and tranfpofing the letters of the 
word Caniial, Shakfpeare (as Dr. Farmer long finee obferved) formed 
the name of Malone. 

3 Bourn, bound of laud, &c.] A bourn, in this place, fignifies a limit, ^ 
a /veer, ^ land~tuarb. Stlevens. 

* aind ufe of fervice, none ; contrail, fuecejpon. 

Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none The defeAive metre of 
the fecond of thefe lines affords a ground for believing that fome word 
was omitted at the prefs. Many of the defe(5l.s however in our author’s 
metre have arifen from the words of one line be.ng transferred to ano- 
ther. In the prefent iiillar.ee the preceding line is redundant. Per- 
haps the words here, as in many other paffages, have been Ihuflled out 
of their places. We might read — 

And ufe of fervice, none; fucceffion, 

Contrael, bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none. 
fireejfion being often ufed by bhakfpearc as a quadrifyllable. It muff 
however be owned, that in the paffige in Mootaigne’s Eifays the words 
eontraii and fuecejfion are arranged in the fame manner as in the firft 
folio. 

If the error did not happen in this wav, bourn might have been ufed 
as a diffyllable, and the word omitted at the prefs might have been 
none i 

cor.tradl, fucctflion, 

Kone; bourn, bound of land, tilth, viiieyaid, none. Malone. 
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No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 

And women too ; but innocent and pure : 

No fovereignty 

Seb. And yet he would be king on’t. 

Ant. The latter end of his common wealtli forgets the bc- 




ginning. 

Gon, All things in common nature niould produce 
Without fweat or endeavour : treafon, felony, 

Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine 
Would I not have ; but nature fliould bring forth. 

Of its own kind, all foizon all abundamce. 

To feed my innocent people^. 

Seb. No marrying *mong his fubje^ls ? 

ylnt. None, man ; all Idle ; whores, and knaves. 

Gon, I would with fuch perfedllon govern. Sir, 

To excell the golden age 
Seb, ’Save his majefly 1 
Ant, Long live Gonzalo ! 

Gon, And, do you mark me. Sir ? — • 
yllcn, IVythee, no more ; thou doll talk nothing to me. 
Gon, I do well believe your highnefs ; and did it to mi- 
nlftcr occafion to thefe gentlemen, who are of fuch fen- 
fible and nimble lungs, that they always ufe to laugh at 
nothing. 

Ant, ’Twas you we laugh’d at. 


S -^any engine,] An engine is the rack. So, in K, J^ear : 

“ —-like an en rine^ wrench’d my frame of nature 
** From the fix’d jdace.” 

It may, however, he ufed here in Its common fignification of inftru- 
jnent of war, or military machine. Steevrns. 

^ — all foizon,^ or hgnifies plenty, ulertae, £d WARDS, 

7 ■' n'At\XTt Jbould bring J'ortb^ 

Of its 011m kitidy all fofon^ all abundance^ 

I'o feed my innocent people.^ “ And if notwithflanding, in divers 
" fruits of thofe countries that were never tilled, we fliall find that in 
“ refpedi; of our’s they are moll excellent, and as delicate unto our tafte, 
“ there is no reafon Art fhould gain the point of our great and puilTiint 
mother. Nature** Montaigne’s Ejj’aiesy ubifup. Malone. 

® I •would •with fuch perfection govern y Sir^ 

To excell the golden age, ] So Montaigne, ubi fupra ; “ Me 
“ feemeth that what in thofe [newly difeovered] nations we fefe by ex- 
perience, doth not only exceed all the pictures •where'with licentious 
“ poefie hath proudly imbcUiJhed the GOLDEN AGE, and all her quaint inveil- 
“ tions to fain a happy condition of man, but alfo the conception and 
“ defire of philofophjr.” Malone, 


Gon, 
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Gon. Wlio, in this kind of merry fooling-, am nothing to 
you : fo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ftill. 
yin/. What a blow was there given ? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gen. You are gentlemen of brave mettle ® ; you would lift 
the moon out of her fphere, if (lie would continue in it five 
weeks without changing. 

lentcr Ariel tnvijible, playing fulemn mnjic. 

Seh. We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling. 
yin/. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you ; I will not adventure mv dif- 
cretion fo weakly. Will you laugh me afleep, for I am very 
heavy ? 

yin/. Go fleep, and hear us. 

[ y'lil Jltep bn/ Alon. Seb. anj Ant. 
yJLn. What, all fo foon afleep : I wifli mine eyes 
Would, with tl'.emfelves, Ihut up iny thoughts : I find, 

They are inclin’d to do fo. 

Sfb. F’er.fe you, Sir, 

I)o not omit the heavy offer of It t 
It feldoin vlfils furrow ; when it doth, 

It is a comforter. ^ 

yin/. We two, my lord, 

Will guard your perfon, while you take your refl, 

And watch your lafety. 

yllon. Thank you : Wond’rous heavy. — 

[Alonso Jleeps. Exit Ariel, 
S-b. What a flrange dowfinef? pofTeU'es them ? 
ylnt. It ib the quality o’ the climate. 

Seb. Why 

Eoth it not then our eye-lie’s fink ? I find not 
Myfelf difpos’d to fleep. 

yItU. Nor I ; my fpirlts are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by confent } 

They dropp’d, as by a thunder-ftroke. What might. 

Worthy Scballian ? — o. what might ? — No more ; — 

And yet, methinks, I fee it in thiy face. 

What thou lliould’fl; be : the occafion fpcaks thee ; and 

0 — ^ leave mettle ; ] The old copy lias — endal. The two words are 
frequently confounded in the Crft folio. The epithet, brave, fhew's 
clearly, that the word now placed in the text was intended by our au 
ihor. Malone. 

My 
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My ftrong imagination fees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

S:i. what, art thou w’aking ? 
y^nt. Do you not hear me fpeak ? 

Set. I do ; and, furely, 

It is a flecpy language ; and thou fpeak’ft 
Out of thy deep : What is it thou did’lt fay ? 

This is a Urange repofe, to be afleep 

With eyes wide open ; Handing, fpcaking, moving, 

And yet fo fall afleep. 
yfti/. Noble .Sebaftian, 

Thou let’ll thy fortune deep, die rather ; wink’ll 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Set. ' ’I'hou doll fnore diflindlly ; 

Thete’s meaning in thy fnores. 

ytiit. I am more ferious than my cullom : you 
Mull be fo too, if heed me ; which to do, 

Trebles thee o’er ’ . 

Set. Well; I am Handing water. 
ytfit. I’ll teach you how to flow. 

Set. Do fo ; to ebb. 

Hereditary doth iuHiMdls me. 

jiit/, U, 

V If you but knew, how you the purpofc cheriflj, 

WhililLtluis you mock it ! how, in Ilripping it, 

You rnore inveil it ! Ebbing men, indeed, 

Moil often do fo near the bottom run, 

13y their own fear, or doth. 

Set. I’r’ythce, fay on , 

The fetting of thine eye, and cheek; proclaim 
A matter troin thee ; and a ■birth, indeed, 

Whieli throes thee much to yield. 

^ feriors than wv cujlam ; you • 

Ith'jl hn fo too^ if heed me ; ntddeh to do 

Trebles tlicc o’er. ] You mull put on more than your ufual feri- 
oufnefs, if you arc difpofed to pay a proper attention to my propofal ; 
wlii.li attention if you beftow, it will in the end make you thrice nv' at 
you are Seballian is already brollier to the tliroiic ; but being made 
a king by Antlionio’s contrivance, would be (according to our author’s 
idonof greaSnel's) /iriVf the man he wasbeforc. In tills IVnfc he would 
he treihif o’er. Ho, in Pericles, 1609: 

“ the mailer calls, 

“ And trrW« the confufion.” Steevenb. 

Again, in the Merchant of Venice 1 

“ Yet, for you, 

“ I would be trebled tveenty times myfelf.” Malone. 

Jut, 
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Ant. Thus, Sir, 

Although this lord of weak remembrance *, this, 

(Who Oiall be of as little memory, 

\Vhen he is earthM,) hath here almoft perfuaded 

(For he’s a fpirit of perfuafion, only 

Profeffes to pcrfuade ^,) the king, his fon’s alive ; • 

’Tis as impoflible that he’s undrown’d. 

As he, that fleeps here, fwinis. 

Sel/. I have no hope 
That he’s undrown’d. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope. 

What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is 
Another way fo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond'*. 

But doubts difeovery there. Will you grant, with me, 

That Ferdinand is drown’d ? 

SA. He’s gone. 

Ant, • Then, tell me, 

Who’s tlie next heir of Naples ? 

SA, Claribel. 

Ant, She that is queen of Tunis ; flie that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man’s life ; fhe that from Naples 
Can have no note unlefs the fan were poft, 

* this lord of •weak rer7iemhrancef\ This lord, who, being now in 
his dotage, has outlived his faculty of remembering; and who, once 
laid in the ground, fiiullbe as little remembered himfelf, as he can naw 
remember other things. Johnson. 

^ ( For he s a fpirit of pcrfuafoti, only 

‘Projiffes to perfuade^') ] He is one who proftfies the art of perfuaHon, 
and prokfics nothing elfe. Steevens. 

So .in Troilus and CreJfiJa : ———why he’ll anfwer nobody, he 

prefejes not zniv^tr mg. Malone 

4 — j xvink beyond^ ] That this is the utmoft extent of the profpc<5t 
of ambi'^ion, the point where the eye can pafs no farther, and where 
uhjedls lofe their diftindlnefs, fo that what is there dilcovered is faint, 
obfeure, and doubtful. Johnson. 

^ Jhe that from Naples 

Can have no notOy &c. ] is notice, or information.* Malone. 

Shakfpeare’s great ignorance of geography is not more confpicuous 
in any inllance than in tliis, where he fuppofes Tunis and Naples to 
have been at fuch an immeafurable diftance from each other. He may 
however be countenanced by Apollonius Rhodiusy who fays, that both the 
Rhone and Po meet in one, and difeharge themfelves into the gulph of 
Venice ; and by .Mfebylusy who has placed tlic river Eridanus in Spain. 

Steevens. 
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(The man i’ the moon’s too flow,) till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable ; flie, from whom * 

^ We all were fea-fwallow’d, though fome call again ^ ; 

And, by that deftiny *, to perform an aft. 

Whereof what’s paft is prologue ; what to come. 

In yours, and my difcharge 

Seb. What fluff is this ? — How fay you ? 

’Tis true, my brother’s daughter’s queen of 'Tunis ; 

So is (he heir of Naples ; ’twixt which regions 
There is fome fpace. ' 

jitti. A fpace whofe ever)' cubit 
Seems to cry out, Horn Jhall that Claribel » 

Meafure us back to Naples ? — Keep in Tunis ’, 

And let Sebaflian wake ! — Say, this were death 
That now hath feiz’d them ; why, they were no worfe 
Tixan now they are : There be, that can rule Naples, 

As well as he that fleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unneceflarily. 

As this Gonzalo ; I myfelf could make 
A chough ' of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do ! what a fleep were this 
For your advancement ? Do you underftand me ? 

^eb. Methinks, I do. 

Ant. And how does your content 
^Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb. I remember. 

You did fupplant your brother Piofpero. 

Ant. True : 

And, look, how well my garments fit upon me ; 

** — -fie, from •whom ] i. c. in coming from whom. The old copy 
has — {he that hem, &c. ; which cannot be right. The compofitor’s eye 
probably glanced on a preceding line, “fie that from Naples — The 
emendation was made by Mr. Rowe. Maloni 

’ — flou^L fome call again ; ] Cafi is here ufed in the fame fenfc as 
in Macbeth, a<Sl. ii. fc. 3 — “ though he took my legs from me, I made 
a fliift to co/7 him.” Steivens. 

* And, by that deiliny, ] It is a tonimou plea of wickednefs to call 
temptation dclliny. Johnson. 

* Inyourt, and my dfeburge.} i. e. Depends on what you and I are 
to perform. Steevens. 

’ — Kecfi in *Ti/nis, I Claribel, (fays he) keep uehere ibou art, and aUeta 
Sebaflian time to a-waken tbofe fenfes, by the help of vebieb be may perceive 
the advantage -wbicb nmv pyefents itfeif. Steevens. 

* A chough js a bird of the jack-daw kind. Steevens. ^ 

* Much 
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Much fcater than before : My brother’s fcrvantt 
Were then my fellows, now they arc tny men. 

Sei. But, for your confcience — 
yfn/. Ay, Sir ; where lies that ? if it were a hybe, 
’Twould put me to my flipper; but I feel not 
This deity in my bofom ; twenty confciences, 

That ftand ’twixt me and Milan, candy’d be they, 

And melt, ere they moled ^ ! Here lies your brother, 

No better than the earth he lies upon. 

If he were that which now he’s like, that’s, dead * ; 

Whom I with this obedient deel, three inches of it, 

CanJay to bed for ever : whiles you, doing thus. 

To the perpetual wink for aye ® might put 
This ancient morfel®, tliis Sir Prudence, who 
Sliould not upbraid our courfe. For all the red. 

They’ll take fuggedion as a cat Lips milk ; 

They’ll tell the dock to any bufinefs tliat 
We fay befits the hour. 

Sei. Thy cafe, dear friend. 

Shall be my precedent ; as thou got’d Milan, 

I’ll come by Naples. Draw thy fword : one droke 
' Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay’d ; 

And I the king fliall love thee. 

y/n/. Draw together : 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 

To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Sei. O, but one word. ’ [They converfe apart. 

I Mujlc. 7 ?r-f«/er Ariel invifiHe. 

Art. My mader through his art forefees the danger 

* ' candy >1 it Aey, 

And melt, ere they medeji ! ] i. e. Let twenty eonfcienees be firft 
congealed, and then dilTolvcd, ere they molell me, or prevent me from 
executing my purpofes. Malone. 

♦ — that’s, dead;] Tinl’sisnot here ufed for who is, but (as Mr. 

Stcevens has obferved) for “ ideji," if be ncere that luhith now he’s 
tiie, that is to fay, dead. Malone. ' 

I — for fljre ]— i. e. forever Steevens. 

® 7bis ancient morje!,'^ So we fay a/if«^a ma». Johnson. 

So, in Menfure for Rfeajure : 

“ How doth my dear mo, thymiftrefsf” Steevens. 

So, in Antonf and Cleopatra : 

“ 1 found thee ?.s a morfel cold. 

'* Upon dead Cxfar’s trcnchei." Malone. 

^ —ta efuggejtion,'] i. e. receive any hint of viHainy. Johnson. 

That 
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That you, his friend, are in ; and fends me forth. 

For elfe his projeft dies, to keep them living *. 

* \,Sings in Gonzalo’s ear. 

you here do fnortng tie, 

Open-ey’d confpiracy 

Pits time doth take : 

Ify of life you keep a care, 
dhake off flumber, and betuart : 

^■zuiike ! aiuake ! . 

jint. Then let us both be hidden. 

Gon. Now, g(X)d angels, preferve the king ! \fThey toaie. 

Alun. Why, how now, ho ! awake ! Why are you 
drawn * ! 

Wherefore this ghaftly looking ? 

Gon. What’s the matter ^ 

* — to keep them living. ] By them, as the text now {lands, Gonzalo 
and Alonzo mull be underllood. Dr. Johnfon objedls very jullly to this 
paflage. “ As it Hands, fays he, at prefent, the fenfe is this. He fees 
your danger, and will therefore favc item." He therefore would read 
* — '• That /ic/e his friends are in.” 

The coiifulion has, I think, arifen from the omiflion of a lingle letter. 
Our author, 1 believe, wrote 

and fends me forth. 

For elfe his projeiHs dies, to keep them living. 

/, e. he has fent me forth, to keep his projedls alive, which elfe v/oidd 
be deftroyed by the murder of his friend Gonzalo. — The oppofitlon be- 
tween the life and death of a projeift appears to me much in bhakfpeare’s 
manner So, in Much ado about nothing; What life is in that, to be 
the death of this matriage tile plur^ noun joined to a verb in the 
fingular number is to be met with in almoll every page of the firll folio. 
So, to confine myfelf to the play before us, edit. 1623: 

*• My oldionrx ’ 

Again, ibid; 

— “ Atthishour 
“ Liet at my mercy all my enemiet.” 

Again, ibid : 

“ His tears runt down his beard — .” 

Again : “ What caret thefc roarers for the name of king ?” 

was the common language of the time; and ought to be correftfed, 
as indeed it generally has been in the modern editions of our author, 
by changing the number of the verb. Thus, in the prefent inilance we 
(houldread — For elfe his projedls i//>, &c. Malone. 

D — drazuu f J Having your fwords drawn. So, in Romeo aesd 
Juliet; 

“ What, art thou dromn among thefc beartlcfs hinds !” 

Johnson. 

» Set. 
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Seh. Whiles we flood here fecuring youf repofc, 

Even now, we heard a hollow bin ft of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did it not wake you ? 

It llruck mine ear moll terribly. 
jllon. I heard nothing. 

jint, O, 'twas a din to fright a monller’s ear; 

To make an earthquake ! fure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 

j^loh. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 

Gon, Upon mine honour. Sir, I heard a humming. 

And that a flrange one too, which did awake me : 

I fhak’d you, Sir, and cryM ; as mine eyes open'd, 

I faw their weapons drawn : — there, was a noife. 

That’s verity * : ’Tis bed we Hand upon our guard : 

Or that we quit this place : let!s draw our weapons. 

jilon. Lead off this ground ; And let’s make further 
fearch 

For my poor fon. 

Gon, Heavens keep him from thefc beads ! 

For he is, fure, i’ the illand. 

Jllon, Lead away. 

jirl, Profpero my lord fliall know what I have done ; 

[yljtde. 

So, king, go fafely on to feek thy fon. [F;a’w«/. 

S C E. N E. II. 

Another part of the tjland. 

Enter Caliban *:uhh a burden of nvood, 

« $ 

A noife of thunder heard, • 

Cal, All the infe£licns that the fun fucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Profper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a difeafe 1 His fpirits hear me. 

And yet I needs mud curfe. But they’ll nor pinch. 

Fright me with tirchin (hows, pitch me i’ the mire. 

Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unlefs he bid ’em ; but 
For every trifle are they fet upon me ; 

Sometime like apes, that moe * and chatter at me. 

And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 

^ xcrity ; ] The old copy reads, that’s wr//y. Steevens. 

Tlic emendation was made by Mr. Pope. Malone, 

* thatmoe^ i. e. Make mouths Steevens. 

Lie 
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Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 

Their pricks at my foot-fall ; fometime am I 

All wound with adders who, with cloven tongues, 

Do hifs me into madnefs ; — Lo ! now ! lo ! 

Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a fpirit of his ; and to torment me. 

For bringing wood in flowly : I’ll fall flat ; 

Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here’s neither bulb nor flirub, to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ftorm brewing ; I hear it fing 
i’ the wind : yond’ fame black cloud, yond’ huge one, 
looks like a foul bumbard that would Ihed his liquor. If it 
fhould thunder, as it did before, I know not where to hide 
my head : yond’ fame cloud cannot choofe but fall by pail- 
fuls. — What have we here ? a man or a fifli ? Dead or alive ? 

A fifh : he fmells like a filh ; a very antient and fifli-like i 
fmell ; a kind of, not of the newell, Poor-John. A ftrange 
lifli ! Were 1 in England now, (as once I was,) and had but 
this fifh painted not a holiday fool there but would give a 
piece of iilver : there would this monilcr make a man * ; any 
Itrange beaft there makes a man: when they will not give a 
doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to fee a 
dead Indian . Legg’d like a man ! and his flns like arms ! 
Warm, o’ my troth ! I do new let toefe my opinion, hold it 
no longer ; this is no fifli, but an iflanuer, tliat hath lately 
fuffer’d by a thunder-bolt. [EhunJer.^ Alas! the llorm is 
come again : iny befl. way is to creep under his gaUerdine ® ; 

, there 

3 — TOowW-with adders,] Enwrapped by adders iveiuid ox twilled 
about me. Johnson. 

■s — a/Wbunibard — ] A large veflel for holding drink. Theobai-d, 

Mr. Upton would read — a full bumbard. See a note on — “ I thank 
the Gods, I am ybi//;” AtyouUkeil, ai 5 l. iii fc. iii. Malonx. 

S — ii/s fjh painted, ] To exhibit fifties, either real or imaginary, . wa* 
very common abont the time of our author. Steevens. 

* — make a man ; ] That is, make a man’s fortune. So, in Midfum- 
mer Night's Dream ; — “ we are all made men." JOHNSON, 

t — a dead Indian. ] And afterwards— of Inde. - Probably fome 
allvfion to a particular occurrence, now ohfciired by time. In Henry 
'Vni. the porter afles the mob, if they think — fome jirange Indian, &c. 
is come to court — In the yeat I577 was entered on the books of the 
Stationers’ Comjiany, “ A defeription of the purtraytnre and lhape of 
“ thofe ftrange kindc of people whiclie the wurtliie Mr. Martin i'our- 
“ bofier brought into England in A°. 1576. Si eevkns. 

* — bis raisrJhie',^ A is properly tlic coaifc frock or out* 

VoL. in. D ward 
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there is no other flielter hereabout : Mifery acquaints a man 
with ftrangc bedfellows : I will here fliroud, till the dregs of 
the llorm be pall. 

Enter Stephano, Jinking ; a bottle in bis hand. 

Ste. I Jhall no more to fea, to fea. 

Here Jhall I die ajhore ; — 

This is a very fcurvy tune to fing at a man’s funeral : AVell, 
here’s my comfort. {^drwLs, 

The majler, the Jwalher, the boatjwain, and I, 

"The gunner, and his mate. 

Lov’d Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 

But none of us car’d for Kate : 

For Jhe had a tongue nvith a tang. 

Would cry to a Jailor, Go hang : 

She lov’d not the favour of tar nor of pitch, 

Tet a tailor might f cratch her nvhere-e’ er Jhe did itch ; 

Then to fea, hoys, and let her go hang. 

"This is a fcurvy tune too : But liere’s my comfort, \_drinis. 
Cal. Do not torment me : Oh ! 

Ste. \Vhat_’s the matter ? Have we devils here ? Do you 
put tricks upon us with lavages, and men of Inde ? Ha ! 

I have not ’fcap’d drowning, to be afeard now of your 
four legs; for it hath been faid. As proper a man as ever 
went upon four legs cannot make him give ground ; and 
it'lhall'be faid fo again, while Stephano breathes at nof- 
trils. 

Cal. The fpirit torments me : Oli ! 

Ste. This is feme monller of the ifle, with four legs ; 
who hath got, as I take it, an ague : Where the devil lliould 
he learn our language ? I will give him feme relief, if it be 
but for that : If I can recover h.im, and keep him tame, and 
get to Naples with him, he’s a prefent for any emperor that 
ever trod on neats-leather. ' 

ward garment of a pcafant. CatHiraina, Spanilh. The gaberdine is ftill 
worn by the peafants in SulTcx. SrtEVENs. r 

It here however means, I believe, a loofe felt cloak. Minlhcu in 
his Dict. 1617, calls it “ a rough Irllh mantle, or horfenian’s coat. 
Caban, Span, and Fr. — La;na, /. e. veftis qiix fuper csetera vcilimenta 
imponebatur." Sec alfo Cotgrave’s b)tCT. in v. gaban, and galU-eer- 
dine, Malonc. 

Cal. 
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Cal. Do not torment me, pr’ythee ; I’ll bring my wood 
home fafler. . 

Ste. He’s in his fit now ; and does not talk after the 
wifcft : He fliall tafte of my bottle : if he have never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit : if I can re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him ; he fliall pay for him that hath him, and 
that foundly. 

Cal. Thou doll me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt anon, 

I know it by thy trembling * ; Now Profper works upon 
thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; here is 
that which will give language to you, cat ’ ; open your 
mouth : this will fliake your (baking, I can tell you,^and that 
foundly : you cannot tell who’s your friend; open your chaps 
again. 

Trin. I (hould know that voice : It (hould be — But he is 
drown’d ; and thefe are devils : O ! defend me ! 

Ste. Four legs, and two voices ; a mod delicate mon- 
fter ! His forward voiced now is to fpeak well of his 
friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul fpceches, and to 
detradl. If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 1 
will help bis ague : Come, — Amen ! I will pour fome in thy 
other mouth. 

'Trin. Stephano, — 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy/! mercy! 

® —too much — 3 "Coo much merns any fum, nirr fo mucR. It has, 
however been obferved to me that when the vulgar mean to afle an ex- - 
travagant price for any thing, they fay with a laugh, I won’t mate hint 
pay twice for it. 1 his fenfc fufficicntly acconunodates itfelf to Trin- 
culo’s exprclbon. Steevens. / 

I think the meaning is. Let me take what fum 1 will, however 
great, / Jkatt not tuic too much frr him : it is inip<)hd)lc for me to fell Iiim 
too dear. 'I'hele words, however, may mean (as Mr. Mafon has ob- 
ferved) “ I will not take for h.m even mere than he is worth.” 

» M.tLONE. 

t — 7 inoou it hy thy trtmhUu^ : ] '1 his tremor is always reprefented as 
the effedf ol being poffcls'd by the devil. So, in the Co/nct/y of Erron : 

‘‘ Mark how he in his ecflacy !” Steevens. 

* cat ; ] Alluding to an old proverb, th.at good li-^uor iritl mate 

a cat fpeak. SteeveNS. 

3 His forovard voice. &c.] The perfon of Fame was anciently de- 
feribed in this manner Steevens. 

♦ — ^tnen ! J M- ans, flop your draught ; come to a conduf.on. / 
viiil pour fome . dct. £)J levels. 
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This is a devil, and no monfter : I will leave liln? ; I have no 
long fpoon 

7V/w. Stephano ! — if thou beeft Stephano, touch me, 
and fpeak to me ; for I am,Trinculo; — be not afeard, — thy 
‘good friend Trinculo. 

Sie. If thou beeft Trinculo, come forth. I’ll pull thee by 
the leffef legs; if any be Trinculo’s legs, thefe-are they. 
Thou art very Trinculo, indeed ; How cam’ll thou to be the 
fiege of this moon-calf^ ? Can he vent Trinculos ? 

7'rin. I took him to be kill’d with a thunder-ftroke ; — 
But art thou not drown’d, Stephano ? ,I hope now, thou art 
not drown’d. Is the ftorm over-blown ? I hid me under 
the dead moon-calf’s gaberdine, for fear of the ilorm : And 
xurt thou living, Stephano ? O Stephano, two Neapolitans 
’fcap’d ! 

Ste. Pi*y’thee, do not turn me about ; my ftomach is not 
‘conftant. 

CaL Thefe be fine things, an if they be not fprights. 
That’s a brave god, and bears ccleftial liquor : 

I will kneel to him. 

How did’ft tliou ’fcape ? How earn’d tliou hither ; 
Twear'by this bottle, liow ihou cam’ll Intlier. I efcap’d upon 
a butt of fack, which the failors heav’d over-board, by this 
bottle ! which I made of the bark of a tree, with mine own 
hands, fince I was call a-ftore. 

CaL I’ll fwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true^fubjcdl ; 
•for the liquor is not earthly. 

Sfe. Here ; fwear then how thou efcap’dft. 

Triru Swam a-fhore, man, like a duck ; I can fwim ’ 
like a duck, I’ll be fworn. 

Ste. Here, kifs the book ; Though thou can’ll fwim like 
"a duck, thou art made like a goofe. 

5 I have no longfpoon.'\ Alluding to the proverb, A lour f/yoon to cat 
nuth the devil, St E EVE NS. 

See Com . of Errors, act iv. fc. iii. and Chaucer’s Slider's Tale, ver. 
IC'jlO of the late edit. 

‘‘ 'I’herefore bchov('th him a ful long fpone, 

“ That fhall ete with a fend.” Tyrwuitt.. 

6 — to be the fiege of tils tnoon-caif? ] Sirge lignifics fool in every fenfe 
of the word, and is here ufed in the dirtied. A mcon-calf is an inani- 
mate Ihapclefs mafs, fuppofed by Pliny to be engendered of woman 
only. See his Nat. Hid. b. x. ch. 64. Steevens. 

7 I canf-jtjim — ] I believe Trinculo is fpeakiiig of Caliban, and that 
we diould read — “ 'a can fwim” &c. See the next fpcedi. Malone. 
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7/7/7. O Stephano, haft any more of this ? 

Sfe, The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by the 
fea-fide, where my wine is hid. How now, moon-calf? how 
does thine ague ? 

Cal, Haft thou not dropp’d from Heaven ® ? 

Sf^. ' Out o’ the moon, I do aftiire thee : I was the man 
in the moon, wlien time was. 

Cal. I have feen thee in lier, and I do adore thee : my 
miftrefs fhew’d me thee, and thy dog, and thy bufti. 

S/e. Come, fvvear to that ; kifs the book ; I will furnidi 
it anon with new contents ; fvvear. 

TV//7. By this good light this is a very fhallow monfter: 
— I afeard of him ? — a very weak monfter ^ : — The man i’ 
the moon? — a moll poor credulous monfter: — Well drawn, 
monfter, in good footh. 

Cal. I’ll fhew thee every fertile iuch o’ the iftand : 

0 ^ 

‘ And I will kifs thy foot * ; 1 pr’ythce, be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a moft perfidious and drunken mon- 
fler ; when his god’s afteep, he’ll rob his bottle. 

Cal. Pll kifs thy foot : I’ll fwcar myftif thy fubje?ft. 

Ste. Come on then ; down, and fvvear. 

Trin. I (hall laugh myfelf to death at this puppy-hoad.d 
monfter : A moft feurvy monfter ! I could find in my heart 
to beat him, — 

S/c. Come, kifs. 

7V//7. — but that the poor monfter’s in drink : An abo- 

minable monfter ! 

Cal. Pll fhew thee the beft fprings ; Pll pluck thee berries; 
Pll fifh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 

8 HaJ} ibou not dropp'd from heaven F ] The new-difcovercd Indians 
of the Ifland of St. Salvador alked, by hgns, whether Columbus and 
his companions •were not come doivn from heaven. To L let. 

® I afeard of him? — a very aveat monjler : ] It is to be obferved, that 
Trinculo the I'peakcr is not charged with, being afraid; but it was his 
confeioufnefs that drew this brag from him. 'I'his is nature. 

Wauburton. 

* — kifs thy foot : ] This is a common expreflion, to denote pro- 
found obeifance. 'So, in Timon of Athens : 

“ Follow his ftrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, — r 
“ Make facred even his firrop^ and through him 
“ Drink th6 free air.” 

Again, in T^iUts Andronicus : “ — "When you come to him, [the 
emperor,] at the firft approach, you muft kneel, then kifs his foot^ then 
deliver your pigeons.” Malone. 
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'A plngiie upon t?ie tyrant tliat I ferve ! 

I’ll bear liiin no more Hicks, but follow thee, 

Tbou wond’ions man. 

7/7/7. A mod ridiculous nionfler ; to make a wonder of 
a poor drunkard. 

Ciil. I pr’ytliee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ; 
And 1 with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 

Shew thee a jay’s nell, and inftruef thee how 
'To fnare the nimble marmor.et ; I’ll bring thee 
To clud’ring filberds, and fometimes I’ll get thee 
Young fea-mcls ’ from the rock : Wilt thou go with me ? 

Su\ I pr’ythee now, lead the way, without any more 
talking. — Trinci’.lo, tlie king and all our company elfe being 
ilrown’d, we will inherit here. — Here ; bear my bottle ! Fel- 
low -Trinculo, we’il fill him by and by again. 

Cal. Farewell majler ; furewcH, farewell, 

^ S'ln^s clrunlieidy . ] 

Tr'm. A howling monller ; a drunken monller. 

* I'di/nf fea-mels— ] The old copy reads— jC-jwf//. Mr. Holt aflerted 
that limpets are in fome places called feems. Bat not having found the 
word feamel in any ancient Englilh book, I have adopted the emenda- 
ti )i! propofed by Mr. Theobald. Mr. Steevens’s obfervation on the 
ephhet “ young’ appears to me dcclGve. In Lincolnfiiirc, as I learn 
from Sir Jofeph Banks, the name fej-mall is applied to all the fmaller 
fpccics of gull'. Piott, the fame gentleman adds, in his Hfcry of 
Htuffordjhire, p. 23 I, gives an account of the mode of taking a fpecies 
of gull, called in that country Pewits, (the black-capped gull of Idn- 
colnlhire) with a plate annexed, at the end of which he writes — “ they 
being accounted a good difli at the moft plentiful t.ahlcs.” 

With refpedl to the place from which C aliban fays he will fetch thefc 
young fea-mcls, or fca-inews, Shakfpeare might have learned from 
Pliny’s Natural Hijhry, 1 6 oo, (a book that he is known to have looked 
into,) “ As toucliing the gulls or fea-cobs, they build in rocies." p. 287 . 

Malone. 

Theobald very reafonably propofed to read fa-malh, or fca-mells. 
An c by thefe carclcfs printers was cafily changed into a c, and from 
this accident, I believe, all tiie dillitnlty arifes, the word having been 
fpclt by the tranferiher fea-mAs. Willoughby mentions the bird, as 
'i’heobald informs us [7«n« cincrcus minor \ — Had Mr. Holt told us in 
svhat part of England limpets arc called fams, more attention would 
have been paid to his affertion. 

1 fnould iiippofe, at ail events, a hirJ to have beerf defign’d, as young 
and are taken with equal facility ; young birds arc more cafily 

fuiprii'ed than old ones. Befides, Caliban had already proffered to 
Jf: for Trinculo. In Cavcndifli’s fecond voyage, the faiiors eat young 
gulls at the ifle of Penguins. Steevens. 
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Cal. No more dams I'll make for fjb ; 

Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring. 

Nor fcrape trenchering nor luafh dfh ; 

'Ban, 'Ban, Ca — Caliban,* 

Has a neou majler — Get a new man. 

Frecdoin, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, hey-day, 
freedom ! 

ate. O brave monfter ! lead the way. [^Exeunt. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Before Profpero’B Cell, 

Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 

Fer. There be fome fports arc painful * ; and their Ia» 
bnur 

Delight in them fets o»T^ : fome kinds of bafenefs 

Are 

^ Nor fcrape tre.ichering, ] In our author’s time trenchers v.crc in 
general ule ; and male domelhics were femetimes cmp’uyed in deaiifing 
them. “ t have helped Lily, in his Hlfory of bi> life and times, 

ad an. 1620,) to carry eighteen tubs of water in one morning; — all 
manner of drudgery 1 willingly performed ; fcrape tni.iiers, &c.” • 

Malone. 

* 'Han, 'Ban, Ca — Caliian.^ Perhaps our author remembered a fong 
of Sir P. Sidney’s r 

“ Da, da, da — Daridan.” 

jijlropbcl and Stella, fol. 1627. MaLONE. 

+ ’There he fome fporis ate painful ; and their labour 
Delight in them fets off: ] 

Mollitcr aufterum ftudio fallente laborem. 

Hor. fat. 2.1ib. ii. Steevtns. 

We have again the fame thought in Macbeth : 

The lahour we delight in phyfics pain." 

After “ and,” at he fame time mull he underflood. Mr. Pope, un- 
nccetfarily, reads — “ Bat their labour — which has been followed 
by the fubfequent editors. 

In like manner, in Corlolanus, adl iv. the fame change was made by 
bim. “ I am a Roman, and (i. e. and yet) my fervites are, as you 

are, againft them.” Mr. Pope reads “ I am a Roman, but my 

Ibrviccs, See. Malone. 
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Are nobly undcVgone ; and mod poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean talk would be * 

As heavy to me, as odious ; but 

The miftrefs, which I ferve, quickens what’s dead, 

And makes my labours pleafures : O, (lie is 
I'cn times more gentle, than her father’s crabbed ; 
yVnd he’s compofed of harflinefs. 1 mud remove 
Some thoufands of thefc logs, and pile them up, 

Upon a fore injunftion : hly fweet midrefs 

Weeps when die fees me work ; and fays, fuch bafeners 

Had ne’er like executor. I forget ® : 

But thefc fweet thoughts do even refrelh my labours ; 

Mod bufy-lcfs, when I do it 

Enter Miranda; <7«f/ P rospero at a t^iflancc. 

Mira. Alas, now ! pray you. 

Work not fo hard : I would, the liglitning had 
Burnt up thofe logs, that you are enjoin’d to pile ! 
l^ray fet it down, and red you : when this bum?, 

’Twill weep for having weary’d you : INTy fath.er 
Ti hard at iliidy ; pray now, red yourfcif; 

He’s fafe for thefe thiee hours. 

Fer. O mod dear midrefs. 

The fun will fet before I diall difelinrge 
What I mud drive to do 

Mira. If you’ll fit down. 

I'll bear your logs the vv’niie : Pray, give ine that ; 

I’ll carry it to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature : 

I had rather crack my fmsws, 'oreak my back, . 

Than you (hould fuch diflionour undergo, • • 

While I fit lazy by. Ai-' 

5 Tbis my mean tt’Jh 'xo\x\A)ne'\ The metre of this line, defective 
in the old copy, hy tlie words •would It being transferred to the next 
line. Our author and his contemporaries generally ufe odious as a trifyl- 
lahlc. Malone. 

® I forget : ] Perhaps Ferdinand means to fty— I forget rsry tajk ; 
but that is not furprijing, fir J urn tbiniing on Mirandj, and tlicfe fweet 
thoughts, &c. He may lurw'evcr mean, that he forgets or ibinhs tittle 
ef the bafenefs of bis emjsloyment. Whichfoever be tlie fenfe, ulud, or /'or, 
{hould feem more proper in the next line, than Itut. Malone. 

7 buJyAek. nvben I do it. } *I he old copy has — hu^y hf. Cor» 

redted by Mr. Theobald. M.vlose. ' 
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Mira. It would become me 
As well as it does you : and I fhould do it 
With much more eafe ; for my good will is to it, 

And yours it is againft 

Pro. Poor worm ! thou art infefted ; 

This vifitation fliews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble miftrefs ; ’tis frelh morning with me. 

When you are by at night **. I do befeech you, 

(Chiefly, that I might fet it in my prayers,) 

What is your name ? 

Mira. Miranda : — O ray father, 

I have broke your heft ' to fay fo ! 

Fer. Admir’d Miranda ! 

Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What’s deareft to the world ! Full many a lady 
I have ey’d with beft regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
^Brought my too diligent ear : for feveral virtue* 

Have I lik’d feveral women ; never any 
With fo full foul, but fome defeft in her 
Hid quarrel with the nobleft grace ihe ow’d. 

And put it to the foil : But you, O you. 

So perfeift, and fo peerlefs, are created 
Of every creature’s beft ’. 

Mira. I do jjot know 
One of my fex ; no woman’s face remember. 

Save, from my glafs, mine own ; nor have 1 feen 
More that 1 may call men, than you, good friend. 

And my dear father: how features are abroad, 

1 am /kill-lefs of; but, by my modefty, 

(The jewel hi my dower,) I would not wlih 
Any companion in the world but you ; 

Nor can imagination form a ftiape, 

* And yrurs it is againjl. J Perhaps we fliould read, And yours is it 
• againft. Steevens. 

^ - — — its morning ivith 

When you arc by at tug t. ] 

Tu mihi cuiiirum rn^uics, tu nofic vcl atra 

LuVICH’—, 

Tibul. Lib. iv. El. xiii. Malone, 

‘ — hrjl\ I. e. command, SrtEVENs. 

- Of every creature i Aliudipg to the pi^UTC of VcHU3 by 

Apelles, Johnson. 
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Befides yoiirfelf, to like of : But I prattle 
.Something too wildly, and my father’s precepts 
I therein do forget. 

I‘\r. I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 

(I would, not fo !) and would no more endure 
Tills wooden flavery, than I would fiiffer^ 

The flefn-fly blow my mouth * : — Hear my foul fpeak ; — 
The very inllant that I faw you, did 
My heart fly to your fervice ; there refides. 

To make me flave to it ; and, for your fake. 

Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira, Do you love me ? 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear wltnefs to this found. 

And crown what I profefs with kind event. 

If I fpeak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What bed is boded me, to mifchief ! I, 

Beyond all limit of what elfe i’ the world *, 

Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira, I am a fool 
To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. 

^ —than I would fujpr, £<c. ] The old copy reads — Than to fuller. 
The emendation is Mr. Pope’s. Steevens. 

I have here, with all the modern editors, incautioufly adopted an 
emendation made by Mr. Pope. But tlie reading of the old copy — 
than to fufler — is right, however ungrammatical. So, in nv,H 

that ends nvrU : “ No more of tliis,Hclcna, go to, no more; left it be rather 
thought you affedl a foirow, than to have." Mai.one. 

* my mouth i. c, fwcll and inftamc my mouth. 

So in dtntony and Cleopatra : 

“ Here is a vent of blood, and fomcthlrg Houn,” 

Again, ibidem; 

“ and let the water-flies 

“ Blonv me into abhorring.” Malone. 

4 — 0/ what elfe the wor/./, ] i. c. of aught elfe; of whatfoever elle 
there is in the world. I once thought that we fliould read — aight edfe. 
But the old copy is right. So, in Kin^ Henry FI. P. iii ; 

“ With premife of his filler, and vdjat elfe, 

“ To flrengtlicn and fupport king Howard’s phirc.” Malone. 

5 I am a fool. 

To weep at vdiat I am glad of .~\ This is one of diofe touches of na- 
ture that diftinguifh Sl’.akfpeare from all other writers. It was nccef- 
fary. in fupport of the charadler of Miranda, to make her appear un- 
confeious that excefs of forrow and cxccfs of joy find alike their relief 
from tears; and as this is the liril time that conflimmate pleafure had 
made any near approaches to her heart, llic calls fueh a feeming ctin- 
tradidlory txpreftion of \t,fjlly. 

The 
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Pro. Fair encounter 

Of two moll rare alFefiions ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Fer. Wherefore weep you ? 

Mira. At mine unworthinefs, that dare not offer 
What I defirc to give ; and much lefs take 
What I lhall die to want ; But this is trifling ; 

And all the more it feeks * to hide itfelf, 

The bigger bulk it (hews. Hence bafhfiJ cunning ! 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 

I am your wife, if you will marry me ^ ; 

If not, I’ll die your maid : to he j'our fellow* 

You may deny me ; but I’ll be your fervant,. 

W^hether you will or no. 

Fer. My millrefs, deareft, 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My hulband then ? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e’er of freedom : here’s my hand. 

Mira. And mine, with my heart in’t ® : And now fare 
well. 

The fame tliouglit occurs in Romeo and ‘Juliet : 

“ Back, fooliih tears, back to your native fpring!' 

“ Y(mr tributary drops belong to woe, 

“ Which you, miftaking, oiler up to joy.” Steevens. 

— it /reh — ] i. e. my affediion feeks. Malone. 

7 2 am your nvi/e, if you •will marry me, &c. j 

hi tibi non cordi fucrant connubia noftra, 

Attamcii in vdlras potuifti duccre fedes, 

Qnte tibi jiicundo famularer ferva labore ; 

Candida ptrmulccns liquidis veftigia lymphis, 

Bur; urcave tuum conliirntns vclle cubiie. 

Catuh 6z. Malone. 

" — V5i/r fcilow, ] i. c. companion. Steevens. 

® Kerd. hers' a my hand, 

Mira. Rnd mine, ti-ilb my heart in'i.'\ It is ftill euftomary in the 
weft of England, when the conditions of a bargain are agreed upon-, 
for the paitits to rat'iy it by joining their hands, and at the fame time 
for the purtbufer to give an caineft. To this pradlice the poet alludes. 
So, in the IVinhr't ‘Tale; 

• “ Ere I (ould make thee open thy white hand, 

“ And clap thy!i.i|j my love; then didft thou utter 
” I am yonr' a for ever. 

Again, in the 'T-wo Gent, if I'erona : - , ■ 

“ Rro. Why tlten we’ll make exchange ; here, take you this. 

“ Jal. And fea! the baigain with a holy kifs. 

“ 2’ro. Here is niy iiand lor my true comtaiicy.” H'enlev. 

Tin 
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Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thoufand, thoufand! \_Exeunt Fer. and Mir. 

Pro, So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 

Who are furpriz’d with all ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I’ll to my book ; 

For yet, ere fupper-time, mull I perform 

Much bufinefs appertaining. ^Exit. 

S C E^l^ E II. 

Anothfr part of the tjland. 

Enter Stephano and TrincIolo ; Calibak following 
with a bottle. 

Ste. Tell not me ; — when the butt is out, we will drink 
water ; not a drop before': therefore bear up, and board 
’em ‘ : Servant-monfter, drink to me. 

Trin. Servant-monller ? the folly of this ifland? Thev 
fay, there’s but five upon this illc : we are three of them ; if 
the other two be brain’d like us, the (late totters. 

Ste. Drink, fenant-monfter, when I bid thee ; thy eyes 
are almoll fet in thy head. 

Erin. Where (hotild thev be fet elfe ; he were a brave 
monller indeed, if they were fet in his tail ’. 

Ste. My man-monfter hath drown’d his tongue in f.iek : 
for my part, the fea cannot drown me : I fwam ere [ 
could recover the (liorc, live-anJ-thiity leagues, off and on, 

' Jlejr up, auJ hoard 'em ;] A metaj’hor al'-udi-on- to a chare at fea. 

Sni J. Hawki.vs. 

^ Ite tvere a hrave mmfer indeed, if they •were jet i-t his 1 be- 

lieve this to be an allufion to a fairy that is met with in Sli-we, and 
other writers of the time. It feeins, in the year i ?;4, u whale w ;s 
thrown athore near Ramfrate, “ A manjhous J‘J^ tile cLrouie.it J 

‘‘ but not fo mo f rot's ao loine reported, — for his eyes were in his head, 
“ and not in his iocit.’’ Summary, 1575, p. 56z. Faswer. 

3 Ifw.om, &c. J This play was not pu'.dilhcd tdl Ihj.J. AUmmar.ar 
made its appearance in i 6 14 , and has a pi!iaj;e nlative to the ticape 
of a Tailor yet more increditle. IVrhaps, in both inftances, a fne, r 
was meant at the Voyages of Rcrdmindo Mendez Rialo, or the exagge- 
rated accounts of other lyioK traveihrs ; ^ 

“ — five days 1 was under water; and at length 
“ Got up and fpread niy<i If upon a ehed, 

“ Rowing with arms, and (leering with my feet, 

“ And thus in f.vc days mire got land." Ae'l iii. fe. v. 

' .Si c even 5. 
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by this light. — ^Thou (halt be my lieutenant, monfter, or my 
ilandard. 

T'rin. Your lieutenant, if you lift ; he’s no ftandard ■*. 

Sie. We’ll not run, monfieur monfter. 

Tr'in. Nor go neither : but you’ll lie, like dogs ; and yet 
fay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, fpeak once in thy life, if thou beeft a 
good moon-calf. 

Cal. How does thy honour? Let me lick thy (hoe ; I’ll 
not fcrve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou lieft, moft ignorant monfter ; 1 am in cafe 
to juftle a conftable : Why, thou debofh’d * fifh, thou, was 
there ever man a coward, that hath drunk fo much fack as I 
to-day ? Wilt thou tell a monftrous lie, being but half a fifh, 
and half a monfter ? 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me ; wilt thou let him, my lord ? 

Trtn. Lord, quoth he ! — that a monfter (hould be fuch a 
natural ! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again : bite him to death, I pr’ythee. 

Stc. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; if 
you prove a mutineer, the next tree — The poor monfter’s 
my fubjeft, and he (hall not fuft'er indignity. 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas’d to 
hearken once again to the fuit I made to thee ? 

Sfe. Marry will I : kneel, and repeat it ; I will (land, 
and fo (hall Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel, invifible. 

Cal. As I told thee before, I am fubjedl to a tyrant ; a 
foi cercr, that by his cunning has cheated me of the illand. 

ylri. Thou lieft. 

Cal. Thou lielj, thou jefting monkey, thou : 

1 Avould', my valiant mafter would deftroy thee : 

I do not lie. 

6/e. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his talc, 
by this hand, I will lupplant fomc of your teeth. 

Erin. Why, I faid nothing. 

* Tour lituteuant, if you HJ! ; he's no flandard.] Meaning, he is fo 
much intoxicated, as not to be able to Hand. The quibble between 
Ji.wdurJy ail cnfign, and ftandard, a fruit tree, that grows without fup- 
port, is evident. S'crtvENS. 

S — ibou debolh’d — ] i. c. ddauebed. Sec Cotgrave’s Dict. in v. 

“ Malone. 

Ste. 
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Sle. Mum then, and no more ; — proceed. 

Cal, I fay, by forcery lie got this ifle ; 

From me he got it. If thy greatnefs will 
Revenge it on him, — for, I know, thou dar’ft ; 

But this thing dare not — 

Sle. That’s mod certain. 

Cal. Thou flialt be lord of it, and I’ll ferve thee. 

Sle. How now lhallthis be compafs’d ? Can’ll thou bring 
me to the party ? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord ; I’ll yield him thee aflecp, 
Where thou may’ll knock a nail into his head. 

ylri. Thou lieft, thou canll not. 

Cal. What a py’d ninny’s this ? Thou feurvy patch ! — 
I do befcech thy greatnefs, give him blows. 

And take his bottle from him : when that’s gone, 
hie (hall drink nought but brine ; for I’ll not lliew him 
Where the quick frelhes are. 

Sle. Trinculo, run into no further danger : interrupt the 
moniler one word further, and, by this hand, ,I’U turn my 
mercy out of doors, and make a llock-filh of thee. 

TV;/;. Why, what did I? I did nothing: I’ll go fur- 
ther off. 

Sle. Didll thou not fay, he lied ? 

./Iri. Thou lied. 

Sle. Co I fo ? take thou that. \_Jlrikes Z’/m.J As you like 
this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give the lie : — Out o’ your wits, and 
hearing too ? — pox o’ your bottle ! this can fack, and. 
drinking do. — A murrain on your mondei, and the devil 
take your fingers ! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sle. Now, forward with your talc. — Pr’ythee dand fur- 
ther off. 

® IVLat a f)y'J ninny's this It fliould he remember’d that Ttincula 
' is no /•lilor, but a j'Jfer, and is fo called in tlic ancient ilramatis frrfonit ; 
he therefore wears the party-colour’d drefs of one of thefe characters. 

SrtKVttJS. 

Dr. Johnfon ohf rves, that Caliban could have no knowledge of the 
ftriped coat ufually worn by fools; and would therefore transfer this 
fpco h to .Stephano. IJut ti’.ough Cjlihan might not know this circum- 
ftance, Sktijli.-ure did. Surely he who has given to all countries and all 
ages the manners of his own, might forget hirafeli here, as well as in 
other places. AIoLone. 


Cal.. 
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Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time, 

I’ll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. — Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, ’tis a cuftom with him 
I’ the afternoon to deep : there thou may’ll brain him. 
Having firft feiz’d his books ; or with a log 
Batter his Ikull, or paunch him with a Hake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 

Firft to poflefs his books, for without them 

He’s but a fot, as I am, nor hath not 

One fpirit to command ^ : I'hey all do hate him. 

As rootedly as I : Bum but his books ; 

He has brave utenfils, (for fo he calls them.) 

Which, when he has a houfe, he’ll deck withal. 

And that moft deeply to confider, is 
The beauty of his daughter ; he himfelf 
Calls her a non-pareil : I never faw a woman. 

But only Sycorax my dam, and Ihe ; 

7 ' ■■■ }^ememier 

Firjl to pojfcfs bis books, for irilhout them 
He^s but a fot. as I am. sior Lath not 

One fpirit to command : ] In a former fccne Profpero fays — 

“ ril to my book ; 

“ For yet, ere fupper time, muft I perform 
“ Much bufinefs appertaining.” 

Again, in A<3 v : 

“ And deeper than did ever plummet found, 

I “ I’ll drown my hook." 

In the old romances the forcercr is always furnilhed with a book, by 
reading certain pans of which he is enabled to fummon to his aid what- 
ever d.-imons or fpirils he has occafion to employ. M'hcn he is depriv. 
ed of his book. Ids power ccafcs. Our author might have obferved this 
circunillance much inlillcd on in the Orlando Inamorato of Boyardo, (of 
which, as the Rev. Mr. Bowie informs me, the firft three Cantos were 
tranfiated and puhlillied in IJ98,) and aifo in Harrington’s Tranflution 
of the Orlando Fttriofo. 1,^91. 

A few lines from the former of thefe works may prove the beft; illu- 
flration of tlie paffage before us. 

Angelica, by the aid of Aigalia, having bound the enchanter Ma- 

lagigi, 

“ ’Fhc damfcl fearcheth forthwith in his breaft, 

“ And there the damned boole Ihe ftraightway founde, 

“ Which circles ftrange and lliapcs of fiendcs expreft; 

“ Mo fooner ftie fome wordcs therein did found, 

“ And opened liad fome damned leaves unbleft, 

“ But fpirits of th’ ayre, earth, fea, came out of hand, 

“ Crying alowdc, what is’t you us cowsssand'i" Malone. 

But 
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But (he as far furpafleth Sycorax, 

As greateft does leaft. 

Ste. Is it fo brave a lafs ? 

Cal. Ay, lord ; (he will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man : his daughter and I 
will be king and queen ; ( fave our graces ! ) and Trinculo 
and thyfclf (hall be vice-roys ; — Doll thou like the plot, 
Trinculo ? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand ; I am foiry I beat thee : but, 
while thou liv’d, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be adeep ; 

Wilt thou dedroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

ylri. This will I tell my mader. 

Cal. Thou mak’d me merry : I am full of pleafure 
Let us be jocund : Will you troul the catch * 

You taught me but vvhilc-ere? 

Ste. At thy reqned, tnonder, I will do reafon, any rea- 
fon ; Come on, Trinculo, let us fing. 

Flout ’em, and Jhout ’em ; and Jltout ’em, and Jluut ’em ; 

Fhuuglt is free. 

Cal. That’s not the tune. 

[Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipe. 

Ste. What is this fame? 

Frin. This is the tune of our catch, play’d by the pic- 
ture of No-body 

Ste. If thou beed a man, (hew thyfclf in thylikenefs: 
if thou beed a devil, take’t as thou lid. 

Frin. O, forgive me my fins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy thee : — Mercy 
upon us ! 

Cal. Art thou afeard ’ ? 

Ste. No, monder, not I. 

* — Wit! \ou troul the cufeh,] To trout a catch, 1 fuppofe, is to dif- 
mifs it trijJpiu^^h from the tongue. Sterveks. 

® 716, V is the tune of our cauh, ptuy d hy the picture <of No-bocly, J A 
ridiculous figure, fonicciincs rrprefeuted on ligns. Weftnuard for Smelts, 
a book which our author appe is to have read, was printed for John 
Trundle in liarbican, at iLt fipue of the No-kody. Malone. 

' — afeard?^ 'J hus the old copy. To njj'enr, is an obfolete verb 
with tl.t fame meaning .is to ojfr.iy. Steevl-vs. 

Cal. 
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Cal. Be not afeard ; the ifle is full of noifes. 

Sounds, and fweet airs, that give delight and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thoufand twangling indruments 
Will hum about mine ears ; and fometiir.e voices. 

That, if I then had wak’d after long lleep. 

Will make me deep again : and then, in dreaming. 

The clouds, methought, would open, and Ihew riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that when I wak’d, 

I cry’d to dream again. 

Stc. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where I 
lhall have my mufic for nothing. 

Cal. when Profpero is deftroy’d. 

Sle. That fhall be by and by ; I remember the dory. 

Tr'in. The found is going away : let’s follow it. 

And after do our work. 

. Ste. l.cad, monder; we’ll follow, — I wou’d I could fee 
this taborcr : he lays it on. 

Tr'm. Wilt come ? I’ll follow, Stepliano [_Excunt. 

SCENE III. 

.Another part cf the ijland. 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Anthonio, Gonzalo^ 
Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

Gov. By’r lakin 5, 1 can go no further. Sir ; 

My old 'oones ache : here’s a maze trod, indeed, 

Tlirough forth-rights, and meanders ! by your patience, 

1 needs mud red me. 

Aion. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am myfelf attach’d with wearinefs. 

To the dulling of my fpirits : fit down, and red. 

Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my datterer : he is drown’d. 

Whom thus we dray to find ; and the fea mocks 
Our frudratc fearch on land : Well, let him go. 

* IViltcomt? ni folUvi, Strphano.\ The words IVilt cam! are, I 
lieve, addrelTed to'Stephano, who, from a defire to fee the “ tahorer,” 
lingers behind. Will you came, or not (fays '1‘riuculo) ? If you will not, 
ru j'(iU<nu Caliban without you. Malonk. 

d By r Likin , — ] i. e. '1 he diminutive only of our lady, i. e. lady- 
kin. Si SEVENS. 


Ant. 

I 
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yint. I am right glad that he’s fo out of iiope. 

\_Afide to Scbadian. 

Do not, for one repiilfe, forego the purpofe 
Tliat you refolv’d to efieft. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night ; 

For, now they are opprefs’d with travail, they 
Will not, nor cannot, ufe fuch vigilance 
As when they are frefh. 

Seb. I fay, to-night : no more. 

Solemn ami Jlran^e mujtc ; and Profpero above, inviflle. 

Enter fevcral Jirange Shapes, bringing in a banquet ; they 

dance about it -with gentle aSions of Jalutation ; and, invit- 
ing the king, Ide. to eat, they depart. 

Aion. What harmony is this ? my good friends, Imrk I 

Gon. Marvellous fwcet mufic ! 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! What were thefe ? 

Seb. A living drollery * ; Now I will believe, 

That there arc unicorns ; that, in Aiabia 

There is one tree, the phoenix’ throne* ; one phoenix 

At this hour reigning there. 

t 

* A living (frot’ery .■ — ] i. e. A drollery not reprelented by wooden 
niachiuts, but by peifonugcs who are alive. Malone. 

Shows, c.xllcd droUtries, were in Shaki'peare’s time performed by pup- 
pet-, only. From thefe our modern drolls, exhibited at fairs, &c. took 
their name. Steevens. 

s — one /r«, tbc phxnix' throne So again, in one of our author’s 
Pocpis, p. 73Z, edit 1778 : 

“ l.ct the bird of loudeft lay, 

“ On the fols Arabian tree, &c.” 

Our poet had probably Lily’s Euphues, and his F.nytand, particularly 
in his thoughts : fignat. Q^3- — “ As there is but one j.hoenix in the 
world, fo is there but one tree in Ar.abia wherein ihe bmideth.” See 
alfo Florio’s Italian DiAionary, i <98 : “ Rafm, a tree in Arabia, 
whereof there is but one found, and upon it the phoenix fits.” 

1 Malone. 

For this idea our author might have 'ocen indebted to Phil. Holland’s 
Tranflation of Pliny, b. xiii. chap. 4. “ I myfi.lf verily have heard 

“ ftrangc things of this kind of tree; and namely 'in regard of the 
“ bird Phanix, v.'hich is fuppoftd to have taken that name of this 
“ date tree [called in Greek ^orn|]; for it was affured unto me, that 
“ the faid bird died with that tree, and revived of itfelfe as the tree 
” fprung again.” Steevens. 

Ant. 
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jint. I’ll believe both ; 

And what does elfe want credit, come to me, 

And I’ll be fworn ’tis true : Travellers ne’er did lie. 

Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon. If in Naples 

I (hould report this now, would they believe me ? 

If I fhould fay, I faw fuch iflanders**, 

(For, certes^, thefe are people of the illand,) 

Who, though they are of monftrous Hiape, yet, note. 

Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ftiall find 
Many, nay, almoft any. 

Pro. Honed lord. 

Thou haft faid well ; for fome of you there prefent 
Are worfe than devils. 

.ylhn. I cannot too much mufc 
Such fhapes, fuch gefturc, and fuch found, exprclTing 
(Although they want tiic ufc of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dunib difeourfe. 

Pro. Praife in departing 
Fran. They vanilh’d ftrangely. 

Seh. No matter, fincc 

They have left their viands behind ; for we have ftomochi.— 
Will’t plcsfe you talle of what is Iiere ? ' 

yllon. Not I. 

Gon. Faitli, Sif, you need not fear : When we were boys, 
Who would believe tliat there were mountaineers *, 
Dew-lapp’d like bulls, whofe throats had hanging at ’em 
Wallets of flefti ? or that there were fuch men, 

4 

** — inanders,] The old copy hns The emendation was 

made by the editor of the fecond folio. AIalone. 

7 Far certeSjJ Certei is an obfolctc word, fignifjing certainly. 

SxEEVrNs. 

" — *''/'■,] To nwfe, in ancient language, is to admire. Steevens. 
B Praife in (/i-yt. ] i. e. Do not praife your entertainment too 

foon, left you ftiould liavc rc:uon to retraift your commendation. It is 
a proverbial faying. Steevens. 

* — that thcr* ’lucre mountaineers. &c. ] Whoever is curious to know 
tilt particulars relating to thefe meuntaineers may confult Mnunde-vitie' a 
Travels, printed in 1503, by Wynken de Wordc; butitisyct a known 
truth that the inhabitants of tlic Alps have been long accuftom’d to 
fuch cxercfccnces or tumours. 

Sh.is tinniduns uuttnr miratur in Alpilms T Stef.VENS. 


Whofe 
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Wliofc heads flood in their breafts ’ ? which now we find, 
Each putter-out on five for one will bring us 
Good warrant of. 

yllon. I will fland to, and feed, 

Although my lafl : — no matter fince I feel 
The bell is pafl : — Brother, my lord the duke, 

Stand to, and do as we. 

Thundtr and lightning. Enter Ariei,, Hie a harpy*; claps 

his wings upon the table, and, with a quaint device, the 

banquet vanijkes. 

Art. 

* — men, 

fVhrpe beticis floo 4 ‘in their Iret^tie?'] Our author niiolit ha've Iiad 
this intelligence likewife from the tranflation of Pliny, B. v. chap. 8 : 
“ The Bltnimyi, hy report, have do heads, but mouth and cics both 
in their breafts.” Stedvens. 

Or he might have liad it from Ilackluyt’s ^oyagei, 1598 : “ On 
“ that branch which is called Cacra ai e a nation of people, whofc heads 
“ appear not above their Cioulders. They are reported to liave their 
“ eyes in their Ihoulders, and their mouths in the middle of their 
“ breafts.” Malone. 

3 Each putter.out on five far one, &c. ] The old copy reads — af five 
for one. The emendation was made by Mr. Theobald. Perhaps it 
ought rather to be corredled hy only tranfpofing the words : ” Each 
“ putter out of one far fve — .” So, in the Scourge of Folly, by John 
Davies, of Hereford, printed about 1611 : 

“ Sir Solus llraight v.'ill travel, as they fay, 

“ And gives out one for three, when home comes he.” 

Malone. 

The ancient cuftom here alluded to was this. In this age of travel- 
ling, it was cuftomary for thofe who engaged in long expeditions to 
place out a fum of money, on condition of receiving great intereft for 
it at their return home. So Puntarvolo (it is Theobald’s quotation) in 
Ben Jonfon’s Every Man out of bis Humour : “ I do intend, this year of 
“ jubilee coming on, to travel; and (becaufe I will not altogether go 
“ upon expence) I am determined to put forth fome fve thoufand 
“ pound, to be paid me fve for one, upon the return of my wife, my- 
“ felf, and my dog, from the Turk’s court in Conftantinople.” 

Steevens. 

It appears from Moryfon’s Itinerary, 1617, Part i. p. 198, that 
“ this cuftom of giving out money upon thefe adventures was firft 
ufed in court, and among noblemen and that fome years before his 
book was publilbed, “ bankerouts, ftage-players, and men of bafe con- 
dition, had drawn it into contempt,” by undertaking journeys merely 
for gain upsn their return. Malone. 

♦ Enter Ariel, like a barpy, &c. ] Milton’s Par, Reg, B. ii. 

.. “ with that 

“ Both table and provifions vanilh'd quite, 

“ With found of harpies’ wings, and talons heard.” 

At 
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jlrl. You are th:ee men of fin, whom deftiny 
(That hath to infirument this lower world 
And what is in’t,) the never-furfeited fea 
Hath caufed to belch up ® ; and on this ifland 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you ’mongft men 
Being moll unfit to live. I have made you mad ; 

[ feeing Alonfo, Sebaftian, isfc. draw their Jwordt, 
And even with fuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper felves. You fools ! I and my fellows 
Are minifters of fate ; the elements 
Of whom your fwords are temper’d, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock’d-at llabs 
Kill the ftill-clofing waters, as diminifh 
One dowle that’s in my plume ’’ ; my fcllow-minifters 
Are like invulnerable: if you could hurt, 

Y our fwoi ds are now too mafly for your ftrengths. 

And will not be uplifted : But, remember, 

(For that’s my bufinefs to you,) that you three 
Trom Milan did fiipplant good Profpero ; 

Expos’d unto the fea, which hath requit It, 

Flim, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens’d the feas and fhores, yea, all the creatures, 

Againft your peace : Thee, of thy fon, Alonfo, 

They have bereft j and do pronounce by me, 

Eingering perdition (worfe than any death 
Can be at once,) fhall ftep by ftep attend 
Y^ou, and your ways ; whofe wraths to guard you from 
(Which here, in this moll defolaite ille, elfe fall? 


jit fubUa: Lerrifeo lajifu Je montilus ailjnnt ' 

Hjrpyiitj mngnis qatitiunt ctargonintj 

Diripiuntquc Jitpci. Virg. JEn. iii. STEEVtNS. 

S That tali' to wjlrument ttii lotver tvorU, Sic. J i. c. that makes life 
of this world, ard every thuig in it, as its injlrumentj, to bring ubett 
its ends. Steevens. 

® Hath cavfcd to iclib up ; ] The old copy reads — to belch up you. 
CorrcCled by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 

^ One do>vle that's in w_v plume;] Bailey, in bis Diiflionary, fays that 
do-jule is a feather, or rather the fingle particles of the down. 

.Steevens. 

Cole, in his f.atin Didl. 1679, interprets “ young dcivlt" by “ la- 
nugo." The old copy reads — in my plumle. Corrtftcd by Mr. RnwcT 

Malone. 


Upon 
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Upon your heads,) is nothing, but heart’s forrow. 

And a clear life enfuing ®. 

I 

He vatujhes in thunder : then to foft mujic, enter the Shapes 

again, and dance tuith mops and mowes *, and carry out 

the table. ■ 

Pro. ^/ffide.~] Bravely the figure of this harpy haft thou 
Perform’d, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring ; 

Of my inftruftion haft thou nothing ’bated, 

In what thou hadft to fay : fo, with good life ', 

And obfervation ftrange, my meaner miniftets 
Their feveral kinds have done ; my high charms work. 

And thefe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their diftraftions ; they now are in my power ; 

And in thefe fits I leave them, whilft I vifit 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they fuppofe is drown’d,) 

And his and my lov’d darling. \_Exit Pro. /rom above. 

Gon. I’ the name of fomething holy. Sir, why (land you 
In this ftrange ftare ? 

Alon. O, it is monftrous ! monftrous ! 

Methought, the billows fpoke, and told me of it ; 

The winds did fing it to me ; and the thunder. 

That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc’d 
The name of Profper ; it did bafs my trefpals 
Therefore my fon i’th the ooze is bedded ; and 

® II is rsetiiss^, ht.t hejrt s forroiv, 

Assd a clear life efuirsg. J The mcanin;j, w hich is fomewhat «ib- 
feured by the cxpreilion, is — a mfraLie /.tie, wtish ssatLin^ hut ctiitri- 
tit/ss and amerthient of life cars anrtrt. A'Ialone, 

— clear life — j I’ure, Llamdefs, innocent. Johnson. 

So in Tis.-.oss : “ — roots, you r/.ur heavens” Stekvens. 

V — ni ith mops mowes. J So, in A', l.car; “ — '.;iid Hihbtrtigib- 
bet of mopping and msmvirsg ’* ^'o trip an<l to rnonce feems to have the 

fame meaning, i. e. to make moutlis or wry faces. Steevens. 

'I'he old copy, by a manifeit error of the prefs, reaci — with mods. 
See p. 73. Penult . — “ Will be here with rnop and niowc.” Mai.one. 

* —^L-iib aeod lift,'] IVitl good life may nieuii, with exesd prefsstation 
of their fe-veral coaraders, ivitb ohfesvaiiosi firaiige cf their particnlur and 
diftinct parts. So we fay, he acted to the l.ye. Johnson. 

Life feems to be ufed in the chorus to the fifth act of K. Henry y. 
with fome meaning like that wanted to Ciplain tlx approbation of 
Profpero : 

“ Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
“ Be here prefcnlcd." SrEaVt.ss. 

* -—bafs my trefpefs. ] Tile deep pipe told it me in a rough hafs 
found. Juui.sotii. 

I’ll 


Digitized by Google 



TEMPEST. 


71 


I’ll feek him deeper than e’er plummet founded. 

And with him there lie mudded. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 

I’ll fight their legions o’er. 

ylnt. I’ll be thy fecond. [Exeunt Sed. and Ant. 

Gon. All three of them are defperate ; their great guilt. 
Like poifon given to work a great time after 
Now ’gins to bite the fpirits ; — I do befeech you 
That are of fuppler joints, follow them fwiftly, 

And hinder them from what this ecllafy * 

May now provoke them to. 

Adri, Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 


Before Profpero’s Cell. 

Enter Prospero, Ferdinand, 'and Miranda. 

Pro. If I have too aufterely punifh’d you. 

Your compenfation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you here a third of mine own life 

Or 

3 Lite po!fan given, &c. ] The natives of Africa have been fuppofcd 
to he poffdi'cd of the fccret how t<' temper poifons with fuch art as not to 
operate till fevcral years after they were admiuillered, and were then 
as certain in their effe< 3 , as they were fuhtle in their preparation. 

So in the celebrated libel called Leicejter s Commonivealtb : 1 heard 

him once myfelfc in piiblique adt at Oxford, and that in prefence of 
my lord of Leicefter, maintain that poyfon niiglit be fo tempered and 
given, as it Ihould not appear prcfently, and yet ihoiild till the party 
af terwards at what time ihould be appointed.” S rarvENS. 

+ — tLii ecAacy j Ecjlacy meant not anciently, as «t prefent, raptur- 
ous pleafure, but alienation of mind. Mr. hocke has not inelegantly 
{tiled it dreaming •with our ryes open. Steevens. 

! — a third ^ mine oivn life,^ The word thread was formerly fpclt 
third, as appears from the following paiTage : , 

“ Long raaiA thou live, and when the AAers ihalj decree 
“ ’J'o cut in twaine the twiAed third ol life, 

“ Then let him die, &c.” 

See comedy of Mucidorus, 1619. Cgnat. c. 3. HawkiMs. 

The late Mr. Havlins has properly ^bferved tliat the word thread 
vvas anciently fpdt third. The following quotation fhould fccm to 

plav e 
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Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haft ftrangely ftood the tell * ; here afore Heaven, 

I ratify this my rich gift : O Ferdinand, 

Do not fmile at me, that I boaft her off. 

For thou lhalt find fhe will outftrip all praife. 

And make it halt behind her. 

Fer. I do believe it, 

Againft an oracle. 

Pro. Then, as my gift and thine own acquifition 
Worthily purchas’d, take my daughter : But 
If thou doll break her virgin knot before 
All fandlimonious ceremonies® may 

place the mcaniiijj beyond all difpute. In AcoUfzjSy a comedy, 154c, 
is this paffage : “ —one of worldly ftuinic’s thiidren, of his counte- 
nance, and “ thre.de of his body ” Steevens. 

Again, in ‘Tamrcd and Gifmund, a tragedy, I592, Tancred, fpeaking 
of his intention to kill his daughter, fays, 

“ Againft all law of kinde, to ihed in twaine 
“ The golden tbreedc that doth nt both maintain.** 

Mr. Toilet was of opinion that “ third of my own life" here fig- 
nifies a J.'art or part of my own life : “ Profpero (he adds) confiders 
himfelf as the ftock or parent tree, and his daughter a Jiare or portion 
of himfelf, and for whofe benefit he himfelf fives. In this fenfe the 
word is ufed in Markham’s EngUfi Ihjbandman, edit. 1635, p 146.” 

Maeone. 

® — ftrangely tie ] S/ran o-e/v is ufed by way of commenda- 

'tion, mervtiUcofement , to a nuondcr ; the Icilfe is the fame in the f ort go- 
ing feene, obfrrvation Orange. Johnson. 

r — ^tft,\ My gueil, Jounso.n. 

The emendation is Mr. Rowe’s. Garjie and Guifte, as they were 
anciently written, were eafily confounded. Malone. 

If thou doji break her vjrgin knot before 

All fanbihromous ceranonUs, tiTr. J 'Ibis, and the paffage in }*eri~ 
cles, Prince of T*yre, 

“ Untide T ftill my virgin knot will keepc,” 
are manifeft allufions to the zones of th.c anci' uts, which were worn 
as guardians of chaltity by marriageable young women. Puelfie, con- 
tra, nondum vinpotentes, hujufmodi zonis non ute’oantur : quod vide- 
licet immaturis virgunculis nullum, aut ceric mitiimum, a corruptori- 
bus pcriculun^ immineret : quas propterea vocabant apur^uc, nempe 
difdnUas. There is a paffage in Nonnus, which will fuificitntly illuf- 
trate Profpero’s expreffion. 

Ka ^ iyyvf tr.ayt' xai a:'fo» 

Ascrp.os ui<r!.?iiTcio I.va-ooro pctler,; 

i'itaoixttv ’TTCoy.aft.r;, u<l rBjOsrvS Ll7i©- ixcrorr,, Hr.Nt.EV. 

With 
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With full and holy rite be miniRcr’d, 

No fweet afperfion '' fhall the Heavens let fall 
To make this contraft grow, but barren hate, 

Sour-ey’d difdain, and difcord, fliall beRrew 
The union of your bed with weeds fo loathly, 

That you (liall hate it both : therefore, take heed. 

As Hymen’s lamps Riall light you. 

Ft'r. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair iRlie, and long life. 

With fuch \ove as ’tis now ; the inurkieR den, 

Tlie moR opportune place, the Rrong’R fuggeRion 
Our worfer Henius can, Riall never melt 
Mine honour into luR ; to take away 
The ed<'‘e of that day’s celebration. 

When I Riall think, or Pluebus’ Reeds are founder’d. 

Or night kept chain’d below. 

Pro. Fairly fpoken : 

Sit then, and t*ihc with her, Rie is thine own. — 

What, Ariel ; my induRrious fervant Ariel ! 

Enter Ariel. 

Art. What would my potent maRer ? here I am. 

Pro. 'I'liou and thy meaner fellows your LR fervice 
Hid wortliily perforin ; anil I miiR ufe you 
In fuch another trick : go, bring the rabble ’, 

O’er whom I give thee power, here, to tliis place : 

Incite them to quick motion; for I muR 
BcRow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promife. 

And they expeft it from me. 

Art. Prefeiitly ( 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can fay, C ome, and gOf 
And breathe twice ; and cry, fo, fo ; | 

Each one, tripping on his toe ', / 

® Ao f-ieet afperfion — ] .4fj,trfion is he’re ufed in its primitive feiifc 
ol fpriiitUng. At prcfeiit it is expreflive only of calumny and detrac- 
tion. SrncvKMs. 

‘ — :ke rabbL\~\ The crew of meaner fpirits. Jqiinson. 

* Co//ie, and — 

fi!u, tripping on Ids /sr, ] So Milton : 

“ Conic, ami ti ip it as you go 
“ On the light fantallic toe.” Steevens. 

VoL. III. E Wii) 
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Will be here with mop and mowc : 

Do you love me, mailer ? no. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel : Do not approach, 

Till thou dofl hear me call. 

Art. Well, I conceive. [_Exlt, 

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliance 
Too mucli the rein ; the llrongell oaths arc ftraw 
To the fire i’thc blood : be more ab'.lemious, 

Or elfc, good niglit, your vow ! 

Per. 1 warrant you, Sir ; 

The white cold virgin fnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro. Well.— 

Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary 5, 

Rather than want a fpiri*: ; apjjcar, and pertly. — 

No tongue ; all eyes ; be lileiit. [5t/7 mitfc. 

A Mafque. Enter Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, mofl bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, lye, baiky, vetches, oats, and peafe ; 

Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling fiieep. 

And flat meads thatch’d with Hover’, them to keep; 

Thy banks with plonied and twilled brims'’. 

Which 

3 — a fcioAV/rv,] Th.it is, bring mere than are fulTu-ient, rather 
than fail for want of numbers. Corollary means farplus. Ccrolalre, i'r. 
.Sec Cotgravo's DiiStioiiiry. Str.tvi:N.s. 

♦ Ao Unrue ; ] Tiiofe «ho arc prehnt at .inca.nfations arc obligee’ t.j 
be flricliy (ilent ; “ clre,” : s we are afterwards toM, “ tbe fj is 
marred.” Jouusn.v. 

5 — ibat.b'd nilth ftover,] is generally i frd by law writers 

for an allowance of wo rd tJ b; lahen <'if ani tlu r man’s el'ate. In ti.is 
feiifc Kir William I’lacl.fto'ii: fnjpof.-s it to be derived fiom the h'rendi 
word eJhJftr, to furnifh. Tut it lihcv. ife b metimes f giiiScs r. iuril>.- 
ment, or maint.'nanrc, in v. hieli ft itfc C'owel derives it from efiourer, 
fovere. — I’rom Co'e’s Knglifll Jfiilionary Kvo. 171 ;, it appears that 
the word Jlover was then ul'ed in J-.ffex, and iignilicd “ finldcr for cat- 
tle the precife fettfe wai.r.d lure, bii'.g cviiaKy rpplieahic to the 
preceding word ‘‘ thatch’d,” ar.d to the fnbfojncnt part cl the line, 
h jirobably has the finie figiiifieation in Warwieklbire. IMaioni. 

® Th'i banLs Tr /V/j plol.i.d, and tnri.’.’.,.' /o Vk.] 'I'iie old edition re.lds 
p'oneJ ani} twilled brims, which gave t ile to Ivir. Holt's conjedure, tb.at 
the poet originaliy wrote, 

nurl/' pJoned and tilled /nn:s. 

Spenfer and the author of Mulea^n the 7bW-, a tragedy, ifil.':, itfc 
t'i.nrnr for digging. It is not, therefore, dlilicult to Citd a meaning tor 
the v.ord as it ft. ends in the old copy; and remose a letter f.-cm I .ull.'.- /, 

and 


Digitized by Google 



TEMPEST. 


75 


Wliich fpungy April at thy heft betrims, 

To make cold nymphs chafte crowns ; and tliy broom 
groves , 

Whofe fliadow the difmined bachelor loves, 

Being lafs-lorn ® ; thy pole dipt vineyard ; 

And thy fea marge, fteril, and rocky-hard. 

Where thou thyfelf doft air: The queen o’ the Iky, 

Whofe watery arch, and meflengcr, am I, 

Bids thee leave thefe ; and with her fovereign grace. 

Here on this grafs-plot, in this very place. 

To come and (port : lier peacocks fly amain ; 

Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter ChRES. 

Ccr. Hail, many-colour’d meflengcr, that ne’er 
Doft difohey the wife of Jupiter; 

Who, with thy falfron wings, upon my flowers 
DifTufeft honey drops, refrcfliing (howers ; 

And with each end of thy blue bow doft crown 
My bolky acres ', and my unflirubb’d down, 

and it leaves us t'lUai. 1 am yet, however, iti doubt wiiether we oujjht 
not to read liiUci brims; for 13 XX\’l. ch. x- luentior.s the -,va- 

ter-idly as a preferrer of chaility. 

In the icth fonjj of Drayton's P(.!y^'biony the Naiades are reprefented 
as makino; thaplcts with all tlie tube of aquatic flowers; andMr. Toi- 
Itt informs me that I.yco’s ilerUii “ one kind of/wne is railed by 
“ fbme, itn.’Mi! or virg!:i )>eoui-.'.” 

In OviPj Jl.inji.il nf Si 'Jl-, by Chapman, Ijjr, i-v:!!-'>.tn:s arc enu- 
ir.trated amt.ng flowers. 

if t-u'il! be the ancient name of any flower, tlic prefent reading, pio~ 
nicJ and livilM may uncontrovertibly llund. b rErvr.Ns. 

Fionica is the emendation of Sir 'I homas Hanmcr, Malone, 

^ — .iW /iy broom ] A grove of broom, I believe, was never 

heard of, as it is a low flirub, and not a tree. Hanmer reads brown 
groves. SitEVENs. 

Difappointed lovers arc flill faid to wear the willow, and in thefe 
lines broom ^nrrrr are :'fln*;ned to that unfortunate tribe for a retreat, 
'i bis may allude to fome old cuftom. We flill fay that a liufliand barter 
out tbc iro'yOT when his wife goes from home for a ihort time; and on 
fuch occafions a broom befom has been evliibitcd, as a fignal that the 
houfe was freed from uxorial reflraint, and where the mafter might be 
confidcred as a temporary bachelor. Broom urovo may lignify bioom 
b’-Jhet. See Crixva, in Cowel’s Caw Diet. Tollet. 

® .5r/'.yg A^-lorn ; J i. e. I'orfaken of his miftrefs. Steevens. 

^ — lb\ poU~.'lipl viucyrt il,'\ 'Vo clip is to twine round or embrace. The 
poles arc dipt or embraced by the vines. Steevens. 

‘ Bly boiky acrej,] B'fy is woody. Bofiuet, h'r. Steevens, 

E 2 Rich 
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Rich fcarf to my proud earth ; Why hath thy queen 
Summon’d me hitlier, to this fliort-grafs’d green * ? 

/r/s. A contraft of true love to celebrate ; 

And fome donation freely to ellate 
On the blefs’d lovers. 

Ctr. Tell me, heavenly bow, 

If Venus, or her fon, as thou doll know. 

Do now attend the queen ? fince they did plot 
The means, that dulley Dis my daughter got. 

Her and her blind boy’s fcandal’d company 
I have forfworn. 

/r/s. Of her fociety 
Be not afraid : I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her fon 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 

Whofe vows ate, that no bed-rite fliall be paid 
Till Hymen’s torch be lighted : but in vain } 

Marfes hot minion is return’d again ; 

Her wafpifli-hcaded fon has broke his arrows. 

Swears he will (hoot no more, but play with fparrows, ' 

And be a hoy right out. 

Crr. Higheft queen of ftate. 

Great Juno comes j I know h.er by her gait h 

Enter Juso. 

jun. How does my bounteous fifler ? Go with me. 

To blefs this twain, that they may prcfperous be. 

And honour’d in their iil’ue. 

* ^orZ-grafa’d .^ ] The old copy has — fhort-frajV. T!ie cir.if- 
fion ot tltc fecond s was probably owing to the tarcKllncl's of the trar.- 
Icriber. Malonf.. 

a' tjiifeti rtf Jtatt. 

Great ‘/uno com.! ; / Ino-.v her her ] So, in the jirrai^rf 
irent of Farts : 

“ Firfl ftatclie with her pone and grace.” Steevens. 

Highcil queen of f.ate,\ Sir John Harringtoij has llhewifc ufed this 
word as tnn. lyllable : 

“ '1 hus laid the and the!i there did cnftw — 

(Jiiut.do Far. B. 15. St. 32. AIalone. 
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Jun. Jionoury riches^ viarnage-hJeJfing^ 
l^ong continuance^ and increaj'mg^ 

Hourly joys he Jl'ill upon you ! 
jfuno Jings her hhjfings on yoiu 

Cc!. Hart Ids incrcafe, and foifon plenty ^ ; 

B arris f - and garners y never empty ; 

Vines y fruit h clujVring L unches gron-ving ; 

PlantSy vuith goodly burden honuing ; 

Spring come to you, at the farthcjly 
In the very end of harvejl I 
Scarcity y and fwanty Jhall fiun you ; 

Ceres* hhf/tng fo is on you, 

Fer, This is a mod majVflic viiion, and 
Harmonious charmingly ^ : May I be bold 
To think thefc fpirits ? 

Pro, Spirits, vvliich hv mine art 
I have from their confines call'd to ena£t 
My prefent fancies. 

Fert Let me live here ever ; 

So rare a wonder’d father, and a wife, 

Make tliis jjiaee paradhe. 

Juno and Ceres whi/pery and fend Iris on employntcnt. 

Pro, Sweet now, filence : 

Juno and CereSvWhif[)er ferioiifly ; 

'Phere’s fomething elfe to do : hulli, and be mute. 

Or elfe our fpell is marr’d. ’ , ‘ 

Iris, Yen nymphs, call’d Naiads, of the wandVing 
brooks 

< EariVs incrcafe and folf on plenty^ &C .1 Thcfe, as well as the fore- 
going lines, arc in the old copy given to Juno. Mr. 'I hcobakl made 
tlie alteration. And is not in that copy. It was added by the editor 
of the fecond folio. Ivarth’s incrcafe, is the produce of the earth. 'I'he 
cxy rellion is fcriptural : “ Tlicn fliall the earth bring forth her increefey 
and God, even our God, Iha’l give us hisblefiing.” Psalm 67. 

Malone. 

Foifon plenty is plenty to the utmoft abundance. See p. 41. n. 6. 

Steevens. 

S IJarmnnions chartr.ingl\' i. e. charmingly harmonious. A fimilar' 
inverfiOti occurs in A liiinfutKrner Night's Dream : 

“ Lut miferahle mojl to live unlov’d.” IMaLONC. 

— wand’ring j The old copy reads — zcinJring, Correiflcd by 
I^Ir, Steevens. Malone. 
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With your fedo’tl crowns, and cver-harmlefs looks, 

V Leave your ciifp channels^, and on this green land 
Anfvver your fummons ; Juno does command : 

Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contrad^ of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain Nymphs. 

You fun-burnM Gcklemen, of Augull wear}', , 

Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 

Make holy-day : your rye draw hats put on, 

And thefc frefh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

Enter certain Reapers, properly habited : they join nvith the 
nymphs in a graceful dance ; to^Mcirds the end whereof Prof- 
pero jlarts fuddenly, and fpeaks ; after which, to a Jlrange, 
hollow, and corfufed noife, they heavily vanijb. 

Pro* I had forgot that foul confpiracy Yudfide, 

Of the bead Caliban, and his confederates, 

Againd my life ; tlie minute of their plot 
Is almod come, [/o the fpirits,'\ Well done ; avoid ; no 
more. 

Fcr* This is drangc : your father’s in fomc padion, 

That works him droini^lv. 

O y 

Mira* Never till this dav, 

Saw I him touch’d with anger fo didemper'd. 

Pro, You do look, my fon, in a mov’d fort, 

As if you were difmay’d : be cheariul, Sir : 

Our revels now are ended : thefe our adfors, 

As I foretold you, were all fpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 


• jowr fcc^g’d crowns, atul en^>er-harmltfs tools So, in Coldlng’s 

tranflation of Ovid’s Miartor^b. B. IX. 1587 : 

“ 1 'he Hohle ftream of Calydon made anhver, wlio did wcare 
“ A ^urlaad made of recdcs and Hagges upon his fedgy hearc.” 

AIai one. 

7 Zra-yr vo/yr crifp Crifp-, i. e. curling ^ 1 j'at. cr>f us * 

So ill HaijlV* Part I. ai 5 l i. I'c. iv. Hotfpur, fpcukiiig of the river Se- 
vern : 

“ And hid his cr;fc(i head in the hollow hanh.” 

Cr'ifpy however, may allude to the little wave or curl (as it is cem- 
monly Called) that the guitldl wind oceadons on the furface of waters, 

blEEVENS. 

And, 
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And, like the bafelefs fabriv; of this vifion 
The clouJ-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces. 
The folcmn temples, the great globe ilfelf. 
Yea, all which it iiilierit fiiall difTolve, 
And like this infubfeantial pageant faded ', 


Leave 


® Am! ^lile tie bufehfs fahne ef tlh vWor, &c.] The cxadl period 3t 
which this pl.iy was produced is unknown: It was not, however, puh- 
lifhcd before idzj In the year i6o^, tlic ‘Tri^^Jy of Darius, by Lord 
Sterline, made its appearance, and there I find the following palTage : 

“ i^ct greatnefs of her glafl'y feepters vaunt, 

“ Not feepters, no, but reeds,' foon brnis’il, foon broken ; 

“ And let this worldly pomp our wits enchant, 

“ All fades, and feareely leaves behind a token. 

“ Thofe golden palaces, thofe gorgeous halls, 

“ With furriture fupcriluoufiy fair, 

“ Thofe llately courts, thofe Iky-eiicount’ring walls, 

“ I'.vanifli ad like vapouis in the aii.” 

I.ord Sti i line’s play miift have'been written before the death of Queen 
EiizaL'th, (vhi.it happen’d on the z^lh of March, 1603) as it is dedi- 
tat ’d to 'JjKfs Vi. mKIut of Scots 

Whoever fliould fs’ck for this pafTage (as here quoted from the .jto, 
ifior) in the folio edition, 1637, will be dilapjiointed, as Lord .Sterline 
made conuderable clianges in ail his plays, after their firft publication. 

Sn KE.ltXo. 

5 — n.V '.vuish It inherit,] i. e aU who pofl'cfa, who dwcil upon tt. 
So, in the ’Teno G^ntUrnen of y rrooa .* 

“ This, or elfe nothing, will i.ticrit her.” Maloke. 

* Aoit, like this wfatjlanticil pageant faded, ] Faded means here— having 
Vi.niilicd ; from the Latin, vado. So, in Hamlet ; 

“ It Jad d on the crowing of the cock.” 

To feel the jufticc of this cdmparilon, and the propriety of the epithet, - 
the nature of thefe exhibitions fnould be remembered. The ancient 
r.ngli.'h faoeants were lliows exhibited on the reception of a prince, or 
any otiier fiilemnity of a fimilar kind. They were prefented on occa- 
fiona! flagcs eredted in the Itreets. Originally they appear to have been 
j.olhing nil re than dumb Ihows; but before the time of our author, they 
):ad hftn ciilivcnrd by the introdudfion of fpeakiug perfonages, who 
were charahtcriftically habited. The fpeeches were femetimes in verfe ; 
ar.d as the proceflion moved forward, the fpcakers, who conftantly bore 
fomc allnfion to the ceremony, either converfed together in the form of 
a dialogue, or addrelTed the poblc perfon whole prefence occafioned 
the celebrity. On thefe ailegorical fpcdlacles very coftly ornaments 
were bellowed. Sec Fa’oian, II. 3?2. Warton's of Poet . W . l<)<) , 
202 . 

Perl.aps our poet alfo remembered Spenfer’s Ruines of ’Time, I391 : 

” High towers, fair temples, goodly theatres, 

“ Strong walls, riih porches, princclle pallaces, 

“ Large fl.'-ects, brave houfes, facred feptdehres, 

“ Sure gates, fwcet gardens, llately galleries, 

£4 " Wrought 
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[,eav£ not a rack beliind ’ : Wc arc fucli ftufT 
Ag dreams are made on and our little life 
Is rounded with a ficep. — Sir, I am vex’d ; 

' Bear 

“ AVrought vvltli fairc pillours, ami fine imageries, 

“ All tiali', (O pitic!) now are tuni’J to dull, 

“ And overgrown with black oblivions ruft.” Macone. 

The well-known lines before us may receive fome ilhiftration from, 
Stowe’s account of the pageants exhibited in the year 1604, (not very 
long before this play was written,) on King James, his Queen, &c. 
palling triumphantly from the Tower to ^Veftmin^ler; on which oc- 
cailim feven Gates or Arches were ereiSled in different places through 
which the prcccflion palled. — Over the firft gate “ was reprefented the 
“ true likcnel's of all the notable hoiifes, I'owers and Iteeples, withirt 

“ the citic of London.” “ The fi.\t arche or gate of triumph was 

“ crciftcd above tlic Conduit in I leete-Streete, whereon the Globe 
“ of the world was letn tiV move, Kc. At 'I'tmple-har a feaventh 
‘‘ arche or gate was cretSfed, the forefront whereof was pn.portioned 
“ in every rei'pedl like a Te.mpie, being dedicated to Janus, &c. — 

“ The citie of Wtltminller, and duteliy of l.ancaller, at the Strand 
” had eiciiftd the invention of a Kainhow, the mociie, funne, and 
“ llarres, advanced between two i’yramides, &c.” u^nnals, p. 

1419, edit. 1605. Mai.o.ve. 

* I.tjve not a rack heihni : ] Rath is generally ufed by our ancient 
writers for a ^c'/v f/wv/j l.ulii'v along ; or rather lor the cout/t of tit 
rUuJs zi'l'en in motion. So, in Aoteny anj CLoJ nty.t : 

“ 'J’hdt which is now a horle, even witli a thouglit 
“ The rnck dinimns.” 

Hot 1:0 inllanct has yet been ]>roducerJ, where it is ufed to figiiify a 
Jinolf fmall Jlaiinv cluuJ, \n teui'e ouly it can be liguiativciy ap- 

plied here. I incline, thcrrforc, to Sir 'i'homas Hanuier’s emenuation, 
though I have not dlllurbed the text. Malone. 

1 am now inclined to think that rack i.s a mis-fpclling for •u-r.-’cl, i, e. 
vvhich Fletcher hkewife has tiled for a iniimte bcoken fragment. 

See his IVifc for a Alontb, wlicie wc lind the word mis-fpclt as it is rn 
the Ttmprji : 

V “ He will bulge fo fubtilly and fuddcnly, ' 

“ You may fnatch him ii)) by parcels, like a f n-rnch " 

It has been urged, that “ objtcls whiih have only a vifionary al^l \ 
infuhflantial exillcnce, car., when the vilion is faded, leave nothing 
real, and coni'e<iucrtlly no -wreck behind them ” But the ohjedtion 
is feunded on inii.ipprelieulion. I'he words — “ Leave not a rack (t>r 
wreck) behind,” relate not to “ the bal'elcfs fabric of ihi.i vifion,” but 
to the liir.il iltAiudion of the world, of which the towers, temples, and 
palaces, lhall {like-}, vifion, or a pageant,) l>e diffoived, and leave no 
velfige behind. M.slone. 

Sir T. FI. inftead of ra,k, reads track, which ni.iv be fupported by 
the following jiaffagc in the firft fceiie of 7 imon rf rithens ; 

“ But files an eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 

“ Leaving no trait bcLindl* S'rttVLNS. ^ 

3 — JVe are futh Jlrff 

Ai dreams ffliiu/c on,] 1 would willingly perfuade myftlf, that 

this 
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Bear witli my wcaknefs ; my old brain is troubled. 

Be not difturb’d with my infirmity : 

If thou be pleas’d, retire into my cell, 

And there repofe ; a turn or two I’ll walk. 

To ftill my beating mind. 

Fer. Mir. We wifli your peace. l_Exeunf. 

Pro. Come with a thought : — I thank thee ; — Ariel, 
come. 

Enter Ariel. 

yiri. Thy thoughts I cleave to ^ ; What’s thy plcafure ? 

Pro. Spin’t, 

We mufl: prepare to meet with Caliban 

ylri. Ay, my commander : when I prefented Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear’d 
Lelk I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didil thou leave thefe varlets ? 

jiri. I told you. Sir, they were red-hot with drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they fmote the air 
Fo^ breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kifling of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards the]r projedt : Then I beat my tabor. 

At which, like unback’d colts, they prick’d their cars, 
Advanc’d their eyc-lids, lifted up their nofes 
As they fir.clt mafic ; fo I charm’d their ears. 

That, calf-like, they my lowing follow’d, through 
Tooth’d briers, fliarp furzes, pricking gofs and thorns. 

Which 

this vul^arlfm was introduced by tlie tranferiber, and that Shakfjieare 
wrote — made i,f. But 1 fear other inltancts ate to be found in thefe 
plays of tliii uiijufliliable phrafcology, and tlicrefore have not difturbed 
the text. 

'I'hc ftanza which immediately precedes tiie lines quoted by Mr, 
Steevens from I.ord Sterline’s Iktrius, may ferve ftill further to con- 
fiim tite co; jcdtiii e tl:at one of thefe poets imitated the otltcr. Our 
author was, 1 believe, the imitator : 

“ And when the edipfe comes of our glory’s light, 

“ Tlicn what avails the adoring of a name f 
“ A mecr ilUifion maiie io f/.oii the 

“ Whofe heft was but the Ibadow of a dreamp Malone. 

♦ 'Thy thougUt 1 cleave to : J J'o cleave to is to anite -uiitb ctufely. So, 
in Icla.ieth ; 

“ l.ike our llrai,ge garments, eleafe not to their mou’.dr-” 

A;-;ain ; “ If you ftiall cleave to my confent.” Steevlns. 

. a — lo meet with Caliban. ~\ To meet •U'itb is to counteract ; to play 
ftratagem agaiiift llratagem. Johnson. 

E 5 ^ — ■pricking 
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Which enter’d their frail (liins : at hiil 1 left tliciiv 
I’ the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, ‘ 

There dancing up to tlic chins, that the foul lake 
O’er flunk their feet. 

P/'o. This was well done, my bird : 

Thy fhape inviilble retain thou Hill : 

The trumpery in my houfe, go, bring it hither. 

For Hale to catch thefe thieves 

I go, I go, _ [/ix.-r.. 

Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whofe nature 
Nurture can never Hick “ ; on whom my pains. 

Humanely taken, all, all loH **, quite loH ; 

And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
iio his mind cankers ’ : 1 will plague them all, 

Rt-cntcr Ariel, loadcn with glijlirir.g apparel, &c. 

Even to roaring : — Come, hang them on this line 

Pros."£RO and Ariel remain Invlfhle. F.nter Caliban', 
Stephano, Trinculo, all we!. 

Cid. Pray you, tread foftly, that the blind mole may not 

<5 — firlciiit^ Rnfsil 1 know not how Shakfpeare difiinj^nifhed gc/t 
irom furze ; for what hc callsyi/rzf, is called gift or gor/e in the mid- 
iand counties. St e evens. * 

By the latter, Shakfpeare means the low fort of gorfe tliat only grow* 
upon wet ground, and which is well deferibed by the name of luhhu 
in Markham’s Fareivell to HuJhanJry. It has prickles like thofe on a 
rofe-tree or a goofeberry. Tollet. 

r For ftale to catch thefe thievet, ] Stale is a word in fouling, and is 
uf"d to mean a bait or Jeeoy to. catch birds. Steevens. 

* 'HyiVturc can never flick ; \ IFurture ii eJucation, Steevens. 
s — all, al! lofl, J The firft of thefe words was probably introduced 
by the carclelfnefs of the tranferiber or couipofitor. We might fafely 
read,— are all loft, Malone. 

‘ And at, nvith age, hit body uglier gronvt. 

So bit mind caniert : ] Shakfpeare, when he wrote this defeription, 
perhaps recolledled what his patron’s moft intimate friend, the great 
lord Effex, i« an hour of difeontent, faid of qutcn Elizabeth ; “ that 
fee grenu old and canter'd, and that her mind neat tocome at crooked at her 
tarcafe;" — a fpeeeh, which, according to Sir Walter Raleigh, coft him 
his head, and which, we may therefore fuppofe, was at that time much 
talked of. This play being written in the time of King James, thefe 
obnoxious words might be fafely repeated. Malone. 

i — hang them on this line. J I'ho old copy rcadi — hang on them. 
Corrected by Mr. Rowe. Malone, 
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Hear a foot fall ^ : we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monfter, your faiiy, which, you fay, is a harm- 
lefs fairy, has done little better than play’d the Jack with 
us 

Tr’in. Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-pifs ; at which my 
nofe is in great indignation. 

Su. So is mine. Do you hear, monfter ? If I (houlcL 
take a difpleafure againft you ; look you, — 

‘Trin. Thou wert but a loft monfter. 

Cal. Good, my lord, give me thy favour Hill : 

Be patient, for the prize I’ll bring thee to 

Shall hood-wink this mifchance : therefore, fpeak foftly ; 

All’s hurtl’d as midnight yet. 

Trin, Ay, but to lofe our bottles in the pool — 

S/e, There is not only difgrace and diftionour in that, 
monfter, but an infinite lofs. 

Trin. That’s more to me than my wetting : yet this is 
your harmlefs fairy, monfter. 

S/e. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o’er ears for 
my labour. 

Cal. Pr’ythee, my k'ng, be quiet : See’ft thou here. 
This is the mouth o’ the cell : no noife, and enter : 

Do that good mifehief, which may make this ifland ^ 

Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-licker. 

S/e. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

7V/.V. O king Stephano ! O peer ! O worthy Stephano ! 
look, wliat a wardrobe here is for thee ® ! 

^ ^ that the h/lnd tjfute tetay not ' 

Hear a foot fa/l:\ "1 liis quality of hearing, which the mole i» 
fuppofed to poififs in fo high 3 degree, is mentioned in Eufhues, quarto, 
1581, ji. kKr.D. 

* — has done little letter than flay’d the Jucic with us. ] i. e. He hat 
played y act with a lantern ; has led us about like an i^nis fatuus, by 
whuh tiavellcrs art decoyed into the mire. Johnson. 

5 0 l.Hje totefl.aa, 1 0 peer! 0 worthy Stephana! /oi?i, what a ward~ 
role hete is far ti,e ! \ The liuiiiour of thefc lines confifts in their being 
an ailuliou to aii old celebrated ballad, which begins thus : King Stifhrn 
was a worthy ferr—vtu^ Celebrates that king’s parfimony with regard to 
his wardrobe. — I here are two flanzas of ti.is ballad in Othello. 

W'ARbUKl ON. 

I'he old ballad is printed at large ill The Reliques of Anci.nt Poetry, 
yoL i. PimcT. 


Cal. 


Digitized by Google 



T E M P E 


T. 


84 


CaL Let it nlonc, tlioii fool j it is l^iit trafli. 

Trin. Oil, ho, monltcr; wc know wliat belongs to a 
frippery* : — O king Stephano ! 

Sie. Put off that gown, , Ti inculo ; by this hand, Pll 
have that gown. 

Trin. Thy grace Hiall have it. 

Cn/. The dropfy drown this fool ! what do you mean. 
To doat thus on fuc^i luggage ? Let it alone’, 

.r\nd do the murther fu ll : if he awake, 

I'Voin toe to crown he’ll fill our &ins with pinches; 

Make us ftrange Huff. 

Sir. Be you quiet, monftcr. — Millrcfs line, is not this 
my jeikin ? Now is the jerkin under the line'*: now, 

jerkin, you are like to lofe your hair'’, and jirove a bald 
jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do: Wc Heal by line and level, and’t like 
your grace. 

Sir. I thank thee for that jell: ; here’s a garment for’t : 
wit fliall not go unrewarded, wliile I am king of tin's coun- 
try : Sira/ by line and lei-cl is an exccilent pafs of pate ; 
there’s another garment for't. 

Trin. Monftcr, come, put fome lime ' upon your fin- 
gers, and away with the relt. 

Ctd. I will have none on’t : we ftiall Idfe our time. 

And all be turn’d to barnacles, or t-5 apes * 

With 


® —Tve hum) tvhnl hchmrj to a frippriy : ] A friy^rry was a fhop 
where old cloaths were fold. Frippirir, I'r. The pcilon who kept one 
of thefe Ihops was eallcd a fripfirr. Strype, in the life of Stowe, fays, 
that thefe ft 'ipperi lived in Birchin-lane and Cornhill. Stelvexs. 

1 I.et it alone,] The old copy reads — I.et’s alone. For the emen- 
dation the prefent editor is anfwcrable. Calihaii had ufed the fame cx- 
prefTion before. — Mr. Theobald reads — Let’s c.'c/'i;. Malone. 

® — under the line, &c.] An al'ufion to what often happens to people 
who pafs the line. The violent fevers, which thly enntradl in that hot 
climate, make them lofe their hair. Fdwards’ M.S.S. 

Perhap.: the allufion is to a more indelicate difeafe than any peculiar 
to the equino.xial. Shakfpeare feems to dcfiyn an equivoque between 
the cquiuoiial and the girdle of a woman. S rr.rvF.Ns. 

" JVcee, jerkin, you ore Hie to fyi- ys./r hair ] Jerkins made of gor.t- 
fkms feem to have been part of tha wardrobe of the theatres in onr 
author’s time. [.See a note on The H'int.-r'i Tale, .ACf iv. fc. iii.] How- 
ever, as the apparel brought in by Ariel is deferibed as fplcndtd and 
pliftcring, the garments hue fpoken of were probably ornamented with 
tinfel, or gilt le..thcr, and hung upon a Aad-line Malone. 

• — -put fome lime, &c. ] T hat is, Lirdlime. Johnson. 

® — to barnacles, or to apes, ] Skinner fays barnacle is ed^f r S.otieur. 
The batnae’e is a kind of Ihdl-fiib growing on the bottoms of lliips, and 

svhich 
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With foreheads villainous low 

S/e. Monfter, lay, -to your fingers ; help to bear this 
away, where my hoglhead of wiue is, or I’ll turn you out 
of my kingdom : go to, carry this. 

'Trifi. And this. 

S/e. Ay, and this. 

y/ rioife of hunters heard*. En/er divers Spirl/s, injhape of ' 
hounds, and hunt them about ; Profpero and Ariel fetting 
them on. 

Pro. Hey, JlTcuti/ain, hey ! 
yfri.- Silver! there it goes, Silver! 

Pro. Fury, Fury ! there, Fyrant, there ! hark, hark ! 

[Cal. Ste. r;«r/TaiN. are driven out. 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convullions ; (liorten up their finews 
With aged cramps ; * and more pinch-fpotted make them. 

Than pard, or cat o’ mountain. 
y//7. Kaik, tl'.cy roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted foundly ; At this hour 
Eie at my mercy all mine enemies : 

Shortly fliail all my kihours ct;d, and thou 
Shalt have thd air at freedom : for a little. 

Follow, and do me fervice. • \_Exeunt. 

which was anciently fupfofed, when broken off, to become one of thtfe 
geefe. Collins. 

^ IVM fonbeads lU/ahioui tov-’. ] I.otv foreleat/s were anciently reck- 
oned among deformities. .STFCvrNS. 

Tliis opinion wa.s perhaps pociiliar to the age of Queen r-lizabeth, 
and to hniglund, whofe cutloms and fufhions Shakfpearc gave to every 
coiintr^, and to al! times. ' in liis eir,i!,i.y and C/ccfuitru lie makes a 
nieftengcr affi.re the j-.gyptiar Queen, tliat the forehead of her rival 
Odl.ivia was “ as ta-.u at ike could wdli it.” Malonc. 

* .1 nu'.fc <if burlen tVfrrt’. ] Shukipeare niigiit h.ive had in view 

“ Arl'r.'r'i Ci.i,-e, v Inch many litilcve to be in France, faying that it is 
a kennel of black dogs, foih.wid by unknown luintfincn, with an ex- 
ceeding great found of Lorr.s, as if it were a very hunting of fomc wild 
beaft ” See a Tr.-a/',/; tr.'.T natcil from the French of Piter 

dc Loier, and pul lifhid in quarto, ito.t; p. It. Grcv. 

“ liccATi:, (fays tlie f..;ne wracr. Hid.) ?s tlic Greeks affirmed, did 
ufe to fend unto men, to fcarc and teirlfe them.” Malone. 

* Co, chfir^e ll\ ^cl’/his, that ibey grind Iht’ir 

IVith dry ionvu//ii.ns ; Jiioit-n i/eir 1 nev.s 
tl^i/b tilt'd ir.ifrOs ; ^ So hlilton, in his h. rafqnc t 
“ He with his bare wand can fi.tiircad thy joinir, 

“ And crum’oic al! thy_^Coe: j.” Malone. 

ACT 
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SCENE, the fame. 

Enter Prospero in his magic robes, and Ariel. 

Pro. Now does my projeft gather to a head : 

My charms crack not ; my fpirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage How’s the day ? 

yfW. On the fixth hour ; at which time, my lord, 

You faid our work (hould ceafe. 

Pro. I did fay fo, 

When firft I rais’d the temped. Say, my fpirit. 

How fares the king and his followers ? 

ylri. Confin’d together 
In the fame falhion as you gave in charge ; 

Juft as you left them ; all prifoners, Sir, 

la the lime-grove which weather-fends your cell ; 

They cannot budge, till you releafe*. The king. 

His brother, and yours, abide all three diftra6Ied ; 

And the remainder mourning over them. 

Brim-full of forrow and difmay ; but chiefly him, 

That you term’d, Sir, The good old lord, Gonzalo ; 

His tears run down his beard, like winter’s drops* 

From eaves of reeds : your charm fo ftrongly works ’em,. 
That if you now beheld them, your affeefions 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Doft thou think fo, fpirit ? 
yfri. Mine would. Sir, were I human. 

t anj time 

Coes vpright •with bis earri.ige.^ Alluding to one carrying a burthen. 
Till* critical period of niy life proceeds as I could wilh. Time brings 
forward all the expc<3cd events, without faultcring under his burthen. 

Steevens. 

® till your rele.tfe-1 '• <-•. till you rcleafe them. Malo.ne.' 

* His tears run do-wn his heard, like winter’s drops 

From caves of reeds : ] Ivlllton pro’oably remembered ibtfc 
lines, when he wrote 

“ Or ulhrr’d with a fhrwer Hill, 

“ Wlien the gu.'l hath blown his fill, 

“ Ending on the rufsling leaves, 

“ IVitb minute drops f oni nj' the eaves." Malone. 

Pro. 
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Pro. And mine lhall. 

Hall thou, which art but air, a touch’, a feeling 
Of their affl!£lions ? and lhall not myfelf. 

One of their kind, that relilh all as (harply, 

Paflion as they be kindlier mov’d than thou art ? 

Though with their high wrongs I am flruck to the quick. 
Yet, with my' nobler reafon, ’gainft my fury 
Do I take part : the rarer aiElion is 
In virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, 

The foie drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frown farther : Go, releafe them, Ariel ; 

My charms I’ll break, their fenfes I’ll rcflorc. 

And they' fliall be themfelves. 

Ari. I’ll fetch them, Sir. {^Exit. 

Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks. Handing lakes, and groves 

And 

• 

7 — a touch,] A ttmeb is a fenfaiion. So, in Cyixieligte : 

“ a touch more rare 

“ Subdues all pangs, all fears.” Stievlus, 

® that relijb all as foarply. 

Pajfion as they, ] Pajfion is a verb in Shakfpeare. I feel evciy 
tiling with tlie fame quick fenfibility, and am moved by the fame paf- 
fions as they are. So, in hb Venus and Adonis ; 

“ Dumbly ftie pajjions, frantickly flie doateth.” Steevens. 

® Xe elves of hills, brooks, jlanding lakes, and groves This fpeech Dr. 
Warburton rightly obferves to be borrow'ed from Medea’s in Ovid: and 
^ “ it proves, fays Mr. Holt, beyond contraditflion, that Shakfpeare was 
jictfedlly acquainted with the fentiments of the ancients on the fubjcct 
of inchantnunts.” The original lines are thefe : 

“ Aunque, & venti, montefque, ainncfque, lacufque, 

“ Diique omnes nimorum, diiquc emnes noiftis adctlc.” 

'J'he tranflation of which, hy Goldir.g, is by no means literal, and 
Shakfpeare hath clofely followed it. Tar.mer. 

W.hoever will take the trouble of comparing this whole palTage with 
Medea’s fpeech, as tranflatcd by Golding, quarto, 1576, will fee evi- 
dently that Shakfpeare cop.ied the tianllation, and not the original. 
The particular exprefiions that feem to have made an impreflton on his 
mind arc printed in Italics : 

” Ye ayres and windcs, ye elves of bills, of krookes, of woodes alone, 

“ Of funding lakes, and of the night, approche ye everyth one. 

“ ‘Through blip of nvbons (the crooked kankes much wondering at the 
tiling) 

“ I have compelled fir ames to nin clean backward to their fpring. 

“ By charms I make the calm fea rough, and make the rough feas 
playne, 

“ .Ynd cover all the fky with clouds, and chafe them then e again. 

“ Py charmes I raife and lay the nvindes, and burfl the viper’s jaw, 

“ And from the bowels of the earth both flones and trees do draw. 

“ Whole 
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And ye, that on the funds with printlefs' foot • 

Do chafe the ebbing Neptune % and do fly him, 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-fliine do the green four ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whofe paflime 
Is to make midnight muflirooms ; that rejoice ■ 

To 1 '.car the folemn curfew ; by whofe aid 
(Weak mailers though ye be) * I have be-dimm’d 
The noon-tide fun, calPd forth the mi*tinous winds, 
And ’twixt the green fea and the azur’d vault 
Set roaring war: to the drca,d rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove’s llout oak 
With his own bolt : the llrong-bas’d promontory 
Have I made fhakc ; and by the fpurs pluck’d up 


‘ W’hnic woods and forcfls I remove, I tbs mountains Jhalt, 

..\nd even the earth itl'clf to groan, and fearl’ully to quake. 

1 call up dead men from their graves, and thec, O liglitlome moone, 

1 darken oil, though beaten l.'rafs abate thy peril foone. 

Our forcei ie d/mmes the mrrairg fairc, and darks the fun at nocne, 

'i he I'l.iming breath of fitv.e bidles ye quenched for niy fake, 

^And caufod their unwieldy neckes the bended yoke to take. 

Among the earth-bred brofhers you a mortal nvarre did ft. 

And brought ailccp the dragon fell, whofe eyes were never fhet.’’ 

Ma lone. 

Tc elves of hills, <5cc. ] Fairies and elves are frequently in the poets 
mentioned togv.thrr, without any ciHlimffion of charadfer that I can rc- 
Keyfler fays that alp and oif, which is elf witli the Suedes and ^ 
Ft’glifo, equally fignificd a incuntain, or a da?mon of the mountains, 
'i'hls feems to have been its original meaning; but Somner’s Didt, 
mentions elves or f liries of the mountains, of the woods, of the fea 
and fountains, without any diP.Iudion lictween elves and fairies. 

'Follet. 

* print' fs foot 

Do chuf the rllang sSheptune,^ So Add ton, in liis Dlofjue : 

“ \Vhild from oif the wati rs fLct, 

“ Idius I lot ioy priullrfs feet.” Stf.evens. 

^ fJVeal majiers thoufe ye be) j TliC meaning (;f this palTage may be; 
Though vji! are but infrior v.afers of ihefe f^pcrautural fuzuers, — though 
you pc fffs tin:: Let in a lozv digrce. brc EVENS, 

— by zvhof aid 

( IVcuk fnupei s theugb ye be ) 

That is; yc are ]>ov/criul auxiharies, but weak if left to yourfelvc.s; — 
your euud.wymeiit is then to make green ringlets, and midnight muih- 
rooms, and to play'” the idle pranks mentioned by Ariel in his next 
fang; — yet by your aid I laive been enabled to invert the courfe of na- 
ture.' V/c fa/ pro/erbially, “ Fire is a good fervant, but a bad m if erf 

Blackstone. 
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The pine, and cedar; graves, at my command, 

Have wak’d their flecpers ; oped, and let them forth 
By my fo potent art : But this rough magic 
I here abjure : and, when I liave requir’d ' 

Some heavenly mufic, (which even now I do,) 

To work mine end upon tlieir fenfes, that 
This airy charm is for. I’ll break my ilalf, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth. 

And, deeper than did ever plummet found, 

I’ll drown my book. [^Snumit muftc. 

Af-r/.'/rr Ariel : after l/im, Alonso, "MUh a frantic gef tire, 
alteiuletl ly Goszalo •, Sebastian and Anthonio /« // iff 
manner, attended Ly Adrian <7 nr/ F rancisco : 77rj all en- 
ter the circle iL'hieh Profpero hail made, and there Jland 
charmed ; 'vjhich Profpero olfervir.g, fpeals. 

A folemn air, and the bed comforter, 

To an iinfetlled fancy’s cure ! ^ — 'I’liy brains. 

Now ufclefs, boi! within thy flcull : there Hand, 

For you are fpell-Hopp’d. — 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

bline eyes, even fociuble to the Hiew of thine, ^ 

Fall fellowly drops. — Tiie charm dlfTolves apace} 

And as tlie morning Heals iii:on th.e night, 

Melting the darknefs, fo tlieir rifing fenfes 
Begin to chafe the ignorant fumes * tliut mantle 

3 To an urfi’ttej iiTicy'i fiii-f / ] The CiM cr.py reads— Tor 
this cniciichith.n t!ic prdlr.t cCitcr Is aaf-.vi ralile. So, in King ‘'Join: 
My widow’s comf<T;, end my Joito-m'- cure. 

Again, in Romeo and Jnl'nl: 

— ■ Corffitic.ds cure 

Lives not in tlic!'e coni'ufions. 

Profpero begins by ol fvrving, that the aii which hnd been played 
was admirably adapted to cotnpefe tinfsttlcd minds. He then addreffes 
Gonzalo and tlif rtll, who had juft before gone into the circle: “ Thy 
brains, new ufelefs, boil within thy ftcull, &c.” [the foothing ftrain 
not having yet begun to operate]. Afterwards, perceiving that the 
mufic begins to have the cfTccl intended, he adds, “ The charm dif- 
Iblvcs apace.” Mr. Pops and the fubfetpaent editors read — ioH'd. 

M.vlone. 

A — boil nvithin tl\' Jk::H : ] f- 0 , in the Rl’hljumnrcr Kinht' s Dream : 

“ Lovers and madmen have fuch brains, iSec.” 

Steevcns. 

Again, in the tVinter s Tate: AVould any hut thefe haiCd brains oi 

nineteen and two-and-twenty Inint this weather?” Malone. 
j — tie it^Horant James'] i. e. the fumes of ignorance, HnATii. 

Their 
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Tiieir clearer reafon — O good Gonzalo, 

My true preferver, and a loyal fir 
To him thou follow’ll ; I will pay thy graces 
Horne, both in word and deed. — Moll cruelly 
Didft thou, Alonfo, ufe me and my daughter: 

Thy brother was a furtherer in t!ie aft ; — 

Thou’rt pinch’d for’t now, Seballian. — Flefh and blood 
You brother mine, that entertain’d ambition 
Expcll’d remorfe, and nature * ; who, with Seballian, 

(Whofe inward pinches therefore are mod lliong,) 

\Vould here have kill’d your king ; I do forgive thee, 
Unnatural though thou art ! — Their undcriuiiding 
Begins to fwcil ; and the approaching tide 
Will lliortly fill the reafonable Ihorcs, 

That now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them, 

I'hat yet looks on me, or would know me : — Aiiel, 

I'etcli me the hat and rapier in my cell; — \_Exit Ariel. 

I will dif-cafe me, and inyfelf prefent, 

.^s I was fomclime Milan; — quickly, fpirit ; 

Thou fliult ere long be free. 

Ariel re-enlert, fivnn", ar.d h'l's fo atllre Prospero. 

Akii. lie he fuels, i’jire fuels I ; 

In a cov.f!:j)'s hi! I lie ^ ; 

® 'Thtu rS flitch' J fjr t nsnv, ScLfun.—FtcJi and llcedf Thus tlie old 
copy : Theobald points the pafiage in a dificrent manner, and perhaps 
rifcditly : 

“ '1 hcu’rt pincli’d for’t now, Seballian, 3tlh and Mood.” 

Steevens. 

t 71.7? entertain'd irwi/V/cn,] Old copy — entertain. Corrcdled by the • 
editor of the fecond folio M.\ lone. 

• — remorfe and nature;] Remorfe is by our author and the cen- 
temporar)' writers generally ufed for f its, or iendernefs of beait, Kalatt 
is natural aft'eiftion. M.slone. 

9 In a cowllip's belt I lie ; ] So, in Drayton’s N^mf Lidia ; 

“ At midnight, the appointed hour; 

And for the queen a fitting bonver, 

“ Quoth he, is that fair ctnfjlip liower 
“ On Hipeut hill that blowedi ” 

The date of this poem not being afeertained, we know not whether 
our author was indebted to it, or was himfelf copied by Drayton. I 
believe, the latter was the imit.ttor. Nymfhidia was not written, I ima- 
gine, till after the Englilh Don Quixote had appeared in 1612 . 

hf ALONE. 

’There 
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There I couch, tuhen owU do cry ' . 

On the bat’s back / do Jly 

After fumtner, merrily " : 

Merrily, merrily, Jhall I live nozi’. 

Under the blcjfom that hangs cn the bough 

Pro Why, that’s my dainty Ariel; I fhall mifs thcc} 

But yet tliou flialt have freedom : So, fo, fo — 

To the king’s fliip, invifible as thou art : 

' There 

• 

' — v’/en eirlt <h> frv. ] i. c. at night. Pr. Warhurtnn thought that 
tlicfc woril.s denoted the time of Arii I's flight to be it ii.ter ; but owls, 
at Mr. Sttevens has obUrved, arc as clamorous in funimer as in winter. 
As this pafTage is now printed, Ariel lays that he rt i)ofes in a cowilip’s 
hell during the night. Perhaps, however, a full jic'int ought to be 
placed alter the word caecl, and a comma at the end of the line. 11 the 
paJXage Ihould be thus regulated, Aiiel will then take his depaiturc by 
night, the proper feafon for the bat to fet out upon the expedition. 

i hat the crying of owls was introduced as del’criptive of night, and 
not to mark the feafon of the year, is proved by Shakfpeare’s frequent 
mention tf the fame bird in various places, in all ct which the owl 
is introduced as an attendant upon nigl.t. So, in aV/aii.-.'i ; 

“ It was the owl that cry’d, the Ltal belln.an, 

“ ’1 hat gtves the ilcni’d good e.^f.'.” 

Ag.-.iii, in K. H.r.ry J'l. P. ii. 

“ la.ep n-ght, dread night, the tler.t of tb.e nigl.t, 

“ Vv'heii feriteh-erc/. cry — 

Again, in his y^enuj and ; 

“ The ow/, ntfi/ 'a herald, Ihricks; ’tls very late,” &c. 

Again, in Cyrrbeiine: 

” The night to the ovt, and morn to the lark, lefs wt'ccme.” 

Mai.ome, 

* .fytar fiuumer wcrr//v ] Mr. Theobald reads — after fun-fet, “ bc- 
caufe the bat is not vilible by day, but appears Crft about twilight.” 
Dr. W'arlurtcn thinks futnmer is right, “ the roughnefs of winter be- 
ing reprefented by Sbakfpcarc as difagreeable to fairies and fuch like 
rlclic.ate fi'irits, who on this account conllantly follow fumtnerl ' — Mr. 
.Steevens thinks that, “ the bat being no bird of palTage, this expreffion 
is probably ufed to fignify, not that Ariel fnrj'ues fumtntr, but that 
.'■jt.-r funnr.^r :i Jicf, he tides upon the foft down of a bat’s back, which 
luits not impropcily with the delicacy of his airy being,” — 1 fee, how- 
ever, no reafun why Ariel fhould beftride his bat with more ardour 
aJUr fummer tluui k/nrr, or derina tliat feafon ; uaiefs we ur.derdand, 
with Dr. Waiburton, that he goes in purfuit of fummer, in whatever 
part of the globe it could be found (in which ftnfe the w ord g/V.-r is 
frequently ufed in the midland counties), 
bo in a kindred fenfc, in K. Lear : 

“ while I to this hard houfe, 

“ (Which even but now, demanding a/tir you, 

“ Dcny’d me to come in) return,” dec. Malone. 

Our 
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There flialt thou find the mariners afleep 

Under the hatches ; the mailer, and the boatfwaiii, 

Being' awake, enforce them to this place ; 

And prefently, I pr’ythee. 

Art. I drink the air ■* before me, and return 
Or e’er your pulfe twice beat. \_Ex)t Aaitu 

Con, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here; Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 

Pro. Behold, fir king, 

The wronged duke of Milan, Profperot 
For more affurance that a living prince 
Does now fpeak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 

And to thee, and thy company, . I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

ylLn. Whe’r thou be’R. he, cr no. 

Or fome inchanted trifle to abufe me. 

As late I have been, 1 not know : thy pulfe 

Our author is m foliciteus that every part of }.is Imnpery ft.oulci 
cornfjwnil. I, tlitrtfore, think, that thoefji tlit hat is “ no bird of 
pafiage,” hhiikipeiire jirohaMy incent to exprefs wiiat Jfr. Warburton 
funpolU. A lliort account, however, of this winged animal may per- 
haps prove the bed ilhillration of th.e pi./Tagc before us ; 

“ The bat (fays Dr. Goh’.fmith, in his enteruiniiij and ir..drucdive 
“ Katural makes its appearance in yi/wmer, uiid begins its flight 

“ in the didk of the evenirg. It appears only in the mof fUaJant 
“ evenings; at other times it continues in its retreat, the chink of a 
" ruined building, or the hollow of a tree. '1 bus the little animal even 
“ in funtincr ileeps the gTcatcfl part of his time, never venturing out by 
“ day-light, nor in rair.y weather. ISut its fliort life is fuil more 
“ abridged by continuing in a torpid date during the -winter. Ac the 
“ approach of the cold fcafon, 'the bat prepares for its date of lifelefs 
“ inadivity, and feems lathcr to choofe a place where it may continue 
“ fafe from inttmiplion, than where it may be warmly or commodi- 
“ oudy lodged.” ' 

When Shahfpcarc l ad determined to fend Ariel in purfuit of dim- 
mer, wherever it could he found, as moll congenial to fuch an airy 
being, is it then furprifing that he fncnkl have made tlie but, rather 
than “ the wind, hiS poll-horfe;” an animal thus delighting in that 
feafon, and reduced by winter to a date of lifelefs inactivity.^ Malone. 

^ Under the blnjjom that Lan^s on the bough, ] bo, in Godfrey of Jdul* 
higne, tranflatcd by Fairfax, lf>00: 

“ Th.e goblins, fairies 

“• Ranged in^^oweriV </.</«, and mountaincs bore, 

“ And under c-very trembling leaf they ft'' A.NONYMOU5. 

< I drink the air . — ] To drink the air — is an expreffion of fwlftncfs 
of the fame kind as to devour the avay in Henry //'’. Joil.ssON. 

Beats, 
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Beats, as of fledi and blood ; and, fince I faw thee. 

The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 

1 fear, a madnefs held me : this mud crave 
(An If this be at all,) a mod drange dory. 

Thy dukedom I reiign ^ ; and do intreat. 

Thou pardon me my wrongs: — But how fliould Profpero 
Be living, and be here ? 

Pro. Fird, noble friend. 

Let me embrace thine ao^e ; whofe honour cannot 
Be meafurM, or confin’d. ^ 

Gon. Whether this be. 

Or be not, Pll not fwear. 

Pro. You do yet tafle 

Some fubtilties o’ the ifle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain : — Welcome, my friends all: — 

But you, my brace of lords, were I fo minded, 

\_jlftde to Seb. and Ant. 

I here could pluck his higlinefs’ frown upon you, 

And judify you traitors ; at this time 
Pll tell no talcs. 

Scb. The devil fpeaks in him. \ /I fide. ' 

Pro. No :— 

For you, mod wicked Sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infedl my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy ranked fault ; all of them ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know. 

Thou mud redore. 

Alan. If thou be’d Profpero, 

Give us particulars of thy prefervation : 

How thou had met us here, who three hours fincc ^ 

Were 

S TJ,y dukedom I refijrn ; — ] The ducliy of Milan helnp^ through the 
treachery of Anthonio made feudatory to tlie crown of Naples, Alonfo 
proniifts to reiign his claim of fovcrcignty for the future. S tlzvkns. 

^ — 'zrko three hours Jiuce ] 'J'he unity of time is mofl rigidly ob- 
ferved in tliis piece. 'Jiie fable fcarcely takes up a greater number of 
hours tlian are employed in the reprefentation ; and from the very par- 
ticular care whlcli our author takes to point out this circumflancc iu 
fo many other paffages, as well as here, it fliould feem as if it were 
not accidental, but purpofely dcfigned to fhew' the admirers of Ben Jon- 
lon’s art, and the cavillers of the time, that he too could write a play 
within all the ftri\51c(l laws of regularity, when he chofe to load him- 
fdf with the critic’s fetters. 

The Boafjkiuriu marks the progrefs of file day again — ivbich but three 
A‘^Jjes Jinccy &c. and at the beginning cf tliis a6l-thc duration of the 
time employed on the Uage is particularly afeertained ; and it refers to a 

paffage 
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Were wreck’d upon this fhore ; where I have loft, 

How (harp the point of this remembrance is ! 

.My dear fon Ferdinand. 

Pro. I am woe for’t, Sir^. 
jilon. Irreparable is the lofs ; and patience 
Says, it is paft her cure. ^ 

Pro. I rather think. 

You have not fought her help ; of whofe foft grace. 

For the like lofs, I have her fovcreign aid, 

And reft myfelf content. 
jllon. Y ou the like lofs ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ® ; and, fupportablc 
To make the dear lofs, have I means much weaker 
Tlian you may call to comfort you ; for 1 
Have loft my daughter. 
jllon. A daughter ? 

O heavens ! that they were living both in Naples, 

The king and queen there ! that they were, 1 wifh 
Myfelf were mudded in that oozy bed. 

Where rny fon lies. Wlien did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laft tempeft. I perceive, tliefe lords 
At this encounter do fo much admire, 

That they devour their rcafon ; and fcarce think, 

Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath^ : but, howfoe’er you have 
Been jullled from your fciifes, know for certain, 

paffage in the firft act, of the fame tcnclenry. The (form was raifcii at 
l.-aji two glafi'es after mid-day, and Ariel was prouiUed that lit niri 
fuvjld ceafe at the^/i.'.ti Lajr. Stecven s 

7 latnivotj'art. Sir.'] I. C. I atr furry far it. STr.EvrNS, 

To he nw is often lifej hy old v. ritcrs to fign fy to hzf rty. So, in 
the play of 77e Parr P's, 1,569 : 

“ Hut be ye fnre, I would he r, 

“ Tliat you r.ionld chance to hogvtile me I'o.” 

® As rreat tn sre, as Lit.- ; 1 A'fy lofs is as great as yours, and has as 
lately happened tome. Jounsjn. 

V tbfii' avetds 

Are sataral breath. ] An anmymeus corrtTponJent th.ii l.s that 
ileit is a corruption, and that we ihouhi read — th.fe words. His cam- 
jedlurc appears not improbahle. Tlie lords had no ch iil.t eoiicerniirg 
thet/flvss. 'I'heir dmibts related only to I'rfr'ro, wheni they at full 
appreliendcd to lie fume “ inchantid trihe lo ahufe iheni.” 'i'l cy 
doid.t, fjys he, vshrther vehat they f e anj hear is a n;cr<- i'liifion ; 
vdielhcr the p.'tfon they behohl is a llv-ng mortal, whether the words 
they hear ar. fpohen by a creature. I,'. /.■..o:.n. 

— r»-y . 

X iiiit 
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That I am Profpero, and that veiy duke 

Which was thruft forth of Milan ; who mod drangely 

Upon this fliore, where you were wreck’d, was landed, 

To be the lord on’t. No more yet oftliis ; 

For ’tis a chronicle of day by day. 

Not a relation for a breakfaft, nor 
Befitting this firll meeting. Welcome, Sir ; 

This cell’s my court : here have I few attendants, 

And fiibje6ls none abroad : pray you, look in, 

My dukedom fince you have given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At lead, bring forth a wonder, to content ye. 

As much as me my' dukedom. 

The entrance of the cell ofens, and difco'vers Ferdinand and 
Miranda playing at chefs. 

JiTira. Sweet lord, you play' me falfe. 

Fer. No, my' deareft love, 

I would not for the world. 

Mira. Yes, fora fcore of kingdoms ’, you fiiould wrangle. 
And I would call it lair play. 

yfhn. If this prove 
A vilion of the ifland, one dear fon 
Sliall I twice lofe. 

Set. A molt high miracle ! 

Fer. Though the feas threaten, they arc merciful : 

I have curs’d them without caufe. [Fer. irieels to Alon. 

/lion. Now all the blefllngs 
Of a glad father compafs thee about ! 

Arife, and fay how thou cam’ll here. 

Mrra. O wonder! 

I low many goodly creatures are there here ! 

How beauteous mankind is I O brave new world. 

That has fuch people in'l ! 

‘ Tt!. fur n Pore hf Lin^dor t, ] I take tlic fenfe to Iic only tlih : 

Fcrdiiirind wouH not, he fays, play her falfe fir the n-urlJ : yes, ai> 
fwers flic, I would allow you to do it for fomethiiij; K fs than the . world, 
for liocutj li.igdrmts, and I willi you well cnouj.!. to allow you, after a 
little -wianjlL, t. at your play was fair. So l.kewlft Dr. Grey. 

Johnson. 

I would recommend another pumileaticr;, and then the feufe would 
l,e as fol'ow's : 

V,t, for a fore of lltigdorns sou foulJ •wrangle, 
ytuu 1 •u-out.t .a V it fuir plus » 

becaufi. fu.h a contell would be wotthy of you. Steevens. 

Pro. 
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Pro, ’Tis new to thee. 

Alon, What is this maid’, with whom thou waft at play \ 
Your eld’ft acquaintance cannot be three hours ; 

Is ftie the goddefs that hath fever’d us, 

And brought us thus together ? 

Fer, Sir, file’s mortal ; . 

But, by immortal providence, (he’s mine ; 

I chofe her, when I could not afie my father 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : file' 

Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 

Of whom fo often I have heard renown, 

But never faw before ; of whom I have 
Receiv’d a fecond life, and fecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Alo7i, I am her’s : 

But O, how oddly will it found, that I 
Muft afie my child forgivenefs ! 

Pro. There, Sir, ftop ; / 

Eet us not burthen our remembrances ? 

With a heavinefs that’s gone. 

Gon, I’ve inly wept, 

Or fiiould have fpoke ere this. Look down, )^ou gods. 

And on this couple drop a blefted crown ; 

For it is you, that have chalk’d forth tlx* way 
Which bi'ought us hither! 

Alon, I fay, Amen, Gonzalo ! 

Gon, Was Milan tbruft from Milan, that his ifiiie 
Should become kings of Naples ? O, rejoice 
Beyond a common joy ; and fet it down 
With gold on lalliiig pillars: In one voyage 
Did Claribcl her hutband find at Tunis; 

And Ferdinand, lun* brother, found a wife, 

Where he liimfclf ivas loll ; Profpero his dukedom, 

In a poor ilic ; and all of us, ouifelves, 

When no man was his own 

Alon. 

/ 

^ Owr remembrances — ] By the miflahc of the tranfciiber the word 
’ivhh being placed at tile end oi this line, Mr. Pope and tiie fuhfequent 
editors, for tlie fake of llie metre, read — revianbi unce, 'I'he icgulutiun 
now made renders diange unneceilury. 

We have the fame phrafeology in C'jI i(jljn::s : 

“ One ttuis (kicciided, — — 

“ To be let Ihgh in place, v/e did commend 
“ I’o your reinimbruuLtsy Malon::. 

^ IVhtn no tr.an 'ii'us bis ] i. C. at a tifne ivli-n no one was in 

hiS 
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Alon. Give me your himds : [’To Fer. omiMle. 

Eet grief and forrow ftill embrace his heart, • 

That doth not wi(h you joy ! 

Gon. Be’t fo ! Amen ! 

Re-enter Ariel, with the Master and Boatswain amazediy . 
f'Jkwing. 

0 look, Sir, look. Sir, here are more of us ! 

1 prophefy’d, if a gallow-s were on land, 

This fellow could not drowm : — Now, blafphemy, 

That fwear’ll grace o’erboard, not an oath on fliore ? 

Had; thou no mouth by land i What is the news ? 

Boat/, The bed news is, that we have fafely found 
Our king, and company: the next, our (hip. 

Which, but three glaffes fmee, we gave out fplit. 

Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg’d, as when 
We firft, put out to fea. 

ylri. Sir, all this fervice 
Have I done fince I w'ent. 

Pro. My trickfy fpirit ■* ! 

Alon. Tliefe are not natural events ; they llrengthen, 

From 11 range to llranger ; — Say, how came you hither ? 

Boat/. If I did think. Sir, I were well awake, 

I’d drive to tell you. We were dead on deep 
And (how, we know not.) all clapp’d under hatches. 

Where, but even now, with drangc and feveral noifes 

liis fenfes. Tt is ftill faid, in colloquial language, that a madman is not 
hisoivnman, i. e. is not mafter of himfclf. Steevens. 

♦ My triclify fpirit ! ]. is, I believe, my clever, adroit fpirit. Shale* 
fpeare ufes the fame word elfcwhtre : 

“ that for a triclfy word 

“ Defy the matter.” Steevens. 

’Triiify alfo fignifies neat, elegantly adorned. See Florio’s DiiSllona- 
ry, 1598 : “ Nimfarji, to trim, to fmug, to trixie, to deck or fpruce 
himfclf up as a nymphe.” 'i'he fame writer interprets Pargoletta, 

“ quaint, pretty, nimble, trixie, tender, ftnall.” See alfo Minfticu’s 
** Dift in V. to Mai.one. 

* — Aaif on fleep, j The old copy reads — ^flcep. Steevens. 

Mr. Pope has — dead ajlee(i, but on fleep was the ancient Englifli 

phrafeology. So, in Gafeoigne’s Suppofes : “ knock again ; I 

think they be on fleep.” Again, in a fong, faid to have been written by 
Anna Boleyn : 

“ O death, rock me on flepc.” 

Again, in Campion’s Jiijiory of Ireland 1633 : “ One ofRcer in the 
houfi: of great men is a tale-teller, who bringeth his lord on fleep with 
tales vaine and frivolous.” Malone. 

VoL. III. F , cr 



Digitized by Google 



TEMPEST. 


98 

Of roaring, (hrieking, howling, gingling chains. 

And more diverfity of founds, all horrible, 

We were awak’d ; ftraitway, at liberty : 

Where we, in all her trim®, frefhly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant (hip ; our mafter 
Capering to eye her ; On a trice, fo pleafe you, 

Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 

. And were brought moping hither. 

Art. Was’t well done i T 

Pro. Bravely,' my diligence. Thou (lialt be > AJide, 
free. J 

Alon. This is as ftrange a maze as e’er men trod ; 

And there is in this bufinefs more than nature 
Was ever conduft of’ : feme oracle 
Muft reftlf)' our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my liege, 

Do not infeft your mind with beating on 

The ftrangenefs of this bulinefs ® ; at pick’d lelfurc. 

Which (hall be (liortly, fmgle I’ll refolve you 
(Which to you (hall feem probable) of every 
Thefe happen’d accidents : till when, be chearful. 

And think of each thing well. — Come hither, fpirit ; \_AJidt. 


« — In all her IriM,"] The old copy has — car trim. Corrcdlcd by 

Dr Thirlby. Malone. 

7 of : ] Condu(ft/or condinSor. Steeve!»s. 

So, in Romeo and Jtl:.‘l ; “ Come bitter eonJu/d”' &c. hfALONE. 
Condnfi is yet uftd in the fame feiife : the pcrfon at Cambridge who 
reads prayers in King’s and Trinity College Chapels is ftill fo ftyled. 

Henlev. 


• ivit ’ heating on 

‘TheJlrangenrfj, &c.] A (imilar exprdTion occurs in one of the 
parts of King t.enry VI ; 

“ your thoughts 

“ Beat on a crown ” 

Beaiinn may mean hammerings workir.g in the mind, dwelling long 
upon. Miranda, in the fecond feene of this play, tells her father that 
the dorm is ^i\l heeti/ig in her mind. Steevens. 

A kindred exprefTiou occurs in IlumUt : “ Cedgel t(iy brains no more 
about it.” Malone. 

» J'll refolve you 

C IVhich to you Jiall feem probable) of every 

Thefe happen d accidents I will inform you how all thefe wonder- 

ful accidents have happened ; which, though they now appear to you 
ftrange, will then feem probable. 

An anonymous writer pointed out the. true conftrudlion of this paf- 
fage, hut his e.tplauation is, I think, iucorred. Malone. ^ 


Set 
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Srt Caliban and his companions free : 

Untie the fpell. [£x/V Ariel.] How fares my gracious Sir, 

There are yet milling of your company 

Some few odd lads, that you remember not. _ , 

Re-enler Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo, in I heir Jlokn apparel.' 

Ste. -Every man fliift for all the reft, and let no man 
take care for himfelf ; for all is but fortune ; — Coragio, bully- 
monfter, Coragio ! 

Trin. If thefe be true fpies which I wear in my head, 
here’s a goodly fight. 

Cal. O Setebos, thefe be brave fpirits, indeed ! 

How fine ray mafter is ! 1 am afraid 
He will chaftife me. 

Seb. Ha, ha ; 

\Vhat things are thefe, my lord Anthonio ! 

Will money buy them ? 

y/n/. Very like ; one of them 
Is a plain fifii, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of thefe men, my lords, 

Then fay, if they be tnie ‘ : — This mif-fliapen knave,— 

H is mother was a witch ; and one fo ilrong 
That could control the moon make flows nnd ebbs, 

And deal in her command without her. power : 

Thefe three have robb’d me ; and this demi-devil 
(For he’s a bailard one,) had plotted with them 
To take my life ; two of thefe fellows you 
Mull know, and own ; this thing of darknefs I ^ ' 

Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I mall be pinch’d to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 

Seh. He’s drunk now ; Where had he wine ? 

‘ — true:"] That is, ho:irJI . A true matt is, in the language of that 
time, eppofed to a tLief. The I'enfc is, Mark tuhat thefe men wear, and 
fay if they are hentp. Johnson. 

^ -■ ■ ■ auei out fa frong " 

^"Ijat could coutrcl the moon,"] From Medea’s fpeech in Ovid fas 
tranflafed by Golding) our author might have learned, that this was 
one of the pretended powers of witchcraft : 

“ — And tliec, O lightfomc moon, 

“ 1 darken oft, though beaten brafa abate thy peril foon," 

Malone. ' 
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Ahn. And Trinculo is reeling ripe ; Where Ihoiild they 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ^ ? — 

How cam’ll thou in this pickle ? 

Trtn. I have been in fuch a pickle, fmee I faw you laft, 
that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : I lhall not fear 
fly-blowing 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste, O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, but a cramp 
Pro, You’d be king of the ifle. Sirrah ? 

Ste. I Ihould have been a fore one then. 

Alon, This is a ftrange thing as e’er I look’d on. 

^Pointing to Calibah. 

Pro, He is as difproportion’d in his manners, 

As in his fliape : — Go, Siirah, to my cell ; 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and I’ll be wife liereafter. 

And feek for grace : What a thricc-double afs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god. 

And worlhip this dull fool ? 

Pro, Go to ; away ! 

Alon, Hence, and bellow' your luggage where you found if. 
Seb. Or Hole it, rather. fjfe’.w/n/ C al. Ste. Trin. 
Pro. Sir, I Invite your highnefs, and your train. 

To my poor cell : where you lhall take your reft 
For this one night ; which (part of it) I’ll wafte 
With fuch difeourfe, as, I not doubt, lliall make it 
Go quick aw'ay ; the ftory of my life. 

And the particular accidents, gone by, 

3 — thlt gnwd liquor that bath gil Jed then ? ] Shakfpeare, to l>c 
fure, wrote — grand 'iixir, alhid.ng to the j^rami Elixir of the alchy- 
mills, whirh they pretend w ould nftorc youth, and confer imniortality. 
'J'liis, as they faid, heing a preparation cf gold, they called Aurum 
bilc. 'I'he phral'c of being was a trite one on this occafjon. 'I’hus 
rietclicr, iti his “ Duke. It Jht i.et Irtiri too / Whore. A 

litlli gilded o’er, fr ; o’AfaA', oUjaciy Ivvt / ’ Warhurton. 

As the alchymilVs Elixir was fuppofed to he a liquor, the old reading 
may fland, and the allulion holds good without alttration. 

Stef.vevs. 

♦ — fiy-htorving ] This pickle alludes to their plunge into the flink- 
ing pool; and pidthg preferves meat from Jlyilowing. S teevens. 

S — iu't a cramp. ] i. e. I am all over a cra'np. profnero had ordered 
Ariel to Jh rten up t'eir fwrors with aged erjtr.pi. me not, alludes 

to the fortnrfi occalioncd by tr.cni. In the next line the fpeakcr con- 
firm* this meaning by a quihMe on the word fore. Steeven-s. 

Since 
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Since I came to this ifle : And in the mom. 

I’ll bring you to your Ihip, and fo to Naples, 
Where I have hope to fee the nuptial 
Of thefe our dear-beloved folemniz’d ; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought Ihall be my grave. 

Alon. 1 long 

To hear the llory of your life, which mult 
Take the ear lli-angcly. 

Pro. I’il deliver all ; 

And promife you calm feas, aufpicious gales. 

And fail fo expeditious, that fliall catch 

Your royal fleet far off. — My Ariel ; — chick— 

’rhat is thy charge j then to the elements 

lit free, and fare tliou well ! — I’leafe you, draw nea#. 



\^Extuntr 
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E P I L • O G U E, 

SPOKEN by PROSPERO. 


N 0 IV my charms are ail o’erthroivvy 
yind what Jlrength I have’s mine own ; 

JVhlch is mojl faint', now, ’tis true, 

I mujl be here confin’d by you, 

Or*fentto Naples: Let me not. 

Since I have my dukedom got. 

And pardon’d the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare ijland, by your fpell ; 

But releaje me from my bands, 

IVith the help of your good hands 
Gentle breath of yours my fails 
Mufl fill, or elfe my projebl fails, 

IV hich was to pleafe : Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 

And my ending is defpair, 

Unlefs I be reliev’d by prayer ’’ ; 

Which pierces fo, that it ajfauhs 
Mercy itfelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be. 

Let your indulgence fet me free ®. 

‘ With tie help, &c. ] By your applaufe, by clapping hands. Johns. 

Noife was fuppofed to difTolve a fpell. So twice before in this play ; 

“ No tongue; all eyes; be filent.” 

Again : “ hulh ! be mute ; 

“ Os c\£c our fpeltis mure' J, Stesvens. 

t And my ending ii defpair, 

Unlefs I be reV'ev d by prayer f\ This alludes to the old ftorles told 
of the defpair of necromancers in their laft moments, and of the efficacy 
of the prayers of their friends for them. Warburton . 

® It is obferved of TAe Terapift, that its plan is regular; this the au- 
thor of J'je JSevifil thinks, what I think too, an accidental effcdl of 
the ftory, not intended or regarded by our author. But, whatever 
might be Shakfpeare’s intention in forming or adopting the plot, he 
has made it inftrumental to the prudiuSion of many charadfers, diverCfied 
with bc.undlefs invention, and preferved with profound (kill in nature, 
e.xtenfive knowledge of opinions, and accurate obfervation of life. In 
a fingle drama are here cxliihited princes, courtiers, and failors, all 
fpeaking in their real characters. There is the agem^ of airy fpi- 
rits, ami of an earthly goblin. The operations of magic, the tumults 
of a ftorm, the adventures of a defert iiland, the native clTufion of un- 
taught alTedHon, the puniftment of guilt, and the final happinefs of the 
pair for whom our paffions and rtafou arc ecjually inttrefted. 

Johnson. 
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^EXSONS REPRESENTED. 


Duke of Milan, father to Silvia. 

Valentine, 7 Gentlemen o/" Verona. 

1 rotiieiis, j *' 

Antbonio, father to Protbeus. 

Tburio, a foolt/h rival to Valentine. 

Eglamour, agent for Silvia in her efcape. 

Speed, a clonvnifh fervant to Valentine. 

Launce, fervant to Protlieus. 

Panthino fervant to Anthonio4 

Hojlf *where Julia lodges in Milan* 

Out-law » 


Julia, a lady of Verona, leloved hy Protbeus, 
Silvia, the duke*s daughter f hehved by Valentine# 
Lucetta; wailing-woman to Julia# 


Servants^ Muftciam* 

S C E N E, fometimes in Verona ; fometimes in Milan ; and 

on the frontiers of Mantua. 


* Panthino^'] In. the enumeration of chara(5tcrs In the old copy, this 
attendant on Anthonio is called Pantbhn^ but in the play, always 
Panihinu. Steevens. 


TWO GP:NTLEMEN of VERONA* 


ACT I. SCENE L 


yin open place in Verona. 

Enter Valentine and Protheus. 

Val. Ccafe to perfuade, my loving Protheus j 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 

WePt 

' Some of the incidents in this play may be fuppofed to have been 
taken from The Arcadia, booh i. chap. 6. where pyrocles confents to 
head the Helots. (The Arcadia was entered on the books of the Sta- 
tioners’ Company, Aug. 2jd, Ij88, and printed in 1590.) The love- 
adventurc of Julia refembles that of Viola in Twelfth Night, and is in- 
deed common to many of the ancient novels. SrsEveNs, 

Mrs. Lenox obferves, and I think not improbably, that the ftory of 
Prothem and fulia might be taken from a fimilar one in the Diana of 
George of MmiUirayor. — “ This paftoral romance,” fays file, “ was trans- 
lated from the Sfanifi in Shai/feare'i tinie.” 1 have feen no earlier 
tranilation than tiiat of Bartholomew Tong, who dates his dedication 
in Novcuilcr 1598; and Lleres, in his JVit'e Treafury, printed the fame 
year, exp.'"efsly mentions the Two Gentlemen of Verona. Indeed Mon- 
temayor was tranCated two or three years before by one Thamae Wilfon ; 
brut this work, I am perfuaded, was never publilhed entirely; perhaps 
fome parts of it wire, or the tale might have been tranllated by others. 
However, Mr. Stcevens fays, very truly, that tliis kind of love adven- 
ture is frequent in the old novetijis. f ar.meu. 

There is no earlier tranilation of the Diana entered on the books of 
the Stationers’ Company, than that 01 b. Younge, September 1598. 
hlany tranllatior.s, however, after they were licetlfed, were capri- 
ciouily fuppitilcd. Among others, “ The Decameron of Mr. John 
Boecacc, 1 loreiitine,” was “ recalled by my lord of Canterbury’s com- 
mands.” SrEtVENS. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in 1595. See An Attempt t» 
af.riain the order of Shalf.-eare's plays, ante. MalONE. 

It is obfcrvablc, (1 know not for what caufe,) that the Ayle of this 
comedy is Icfs figurative, and more natural and unaffecdcst than the 
greater part of this author’s, though fuppofed to be one of the fii A he 
wrote. PolE. 

r 5 It 
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Wer’t not, affection chains thy tender days * • 

the l\vcet glances of thy honour’d love, 

1 rather would entreat thy company, 

To fee the wonders of the world abroad, 

I’han, living dully fluggardiz’d at home. 

It may very well be doubted whether Shakfpeare had any oilier hand 
in this play than the enlivening it with fome fpceches and lines thrown 
in here and there, which are eafily diflinguiflied, as being of a differ- 
ent flamp from the reft. Hanmer. 

To this ohfervation of Mr. Pope, which is very juft, Mr. Theobald 
has added, that this is one of Shakfpearc’s ivorji plays, and is Icfs cor^ 
rupted than any other. Mr. Upton peremptorily determines, that if any 
proof can he drazvn from manner and fyle, this play tnujl be fent packing, ^nd 
feek for its parent elfeivhere, Ho-w othernvife, fays he, do painters d:f~ 
tinguifh copies from originals ? and have not authors their peculiar fyle and 
manner, from nvhich a true critic can form as unerring judgment as a painter ? 
T am afraid this illuftration of a critic’s fcience will not prove what is 
defired. A painter knows a copy from an original by rules fomewhat 
rcfenibling thofc by which critics know a tranflation, which if it he 
literal, and literal it muft be to refemble the copy of a pidlurc, will be 
eafily diftinguiflied. Copies are known from originals, even when the 
painter copies his own pi( 5 lure; fo, if an author fhould literally tranflate 
ins work, he would lofc the manner of an original. 

Mr. Upton confounds the copy of a picture with the imitation of a 
painter’s manner. Copies are eufily known, but good imitations are 
not dcte<ftcd with equal certainty, and arc, by the beft judges, often 
miftaken. Nor is it true that the writer has always peculiarities equally 
diftinguifliable with thofc of the painter. The peculiar manner of each 
arlfcs from the defire, natural to every performer, of facilitating his 
fulifcqiicnt works by recurrence to his former ideas; tliis recurrence 
produces that repetition which is called habit. The painter, whole 
work is partly intelledfual and partly manual, has habits of the mind, 
the eye, and the hand ; the veriter has only habits of the mind. Yet, 
fome painters have differed as much from themfclves as from any other; 
and 1 have been told, that there is little rcfemMance between the firft 
works of Raphael and the laft. 'i'he fame variation may be expeefted 
in writers; and if it be true, as it feems, that they arc itfs fubjecl to 
habit, the difference between their works may be yet greater. 

But by the internal marks of a coinpofition wc may difeover the aii7 
tlior with probability, though feldom with certainty. When I read 
this pby, I cannot but think that I find, both in the ferlous and ludi- 
■ crous feenes, the language and fentiments of .Shakfpeare. It -is not in- 
1 deed one of his moft powe-riul elfiifions; is has neither many diverfi— 
tics of charatfter, nor ftrikiiig delintaMons of lile, but it abounds iir 
yvo3ij,cs\ beyond pioft of his plays, and few have more lines or paffages, 
wliich, fingly confidcrcd, are eminently beautiful. I am yet inclined, 
to believe that It v/as not very fucctfsful. and fufpetft that it has efcaped 
corruption, only hccaufe, being feldom played, it was lefs expofed to., 
tilt huzaids of Uwnfeription. Jouksom. 
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Wear out thy youth with fliapelefs idlenefs *. 

But, fince thou lov’ft, love ftill, and thrive therein. 

Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet ValentiHe, adieu !' 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, feeft 
Some rare note-worthy objeft in thy travel : 

Wirti . me partaker in thy happintfs. 

When thou doft meet good hap ; and, in thy danger. 

If ever danger do environ thee. 

Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers. 

For I will be thy bead’s-man, Valentine. 

yal. A nd on a love-book pray for my fuccefs. 

Pro. Upon fome book I love. I’ll pray for thee. 

Pal. That’s on fome {hallow ftory of deep love,. 

How young Leander crofs’d the Hellefpont 
Pro. That’s a deep itory of a deeper love ; 

For lie was more than over (hoes in love. 

Pal. ’Tis true ; for you are over boots in love, 

And yet you never fwom the Hellefpont. 

Pro. Over the boots ? nay, give me not the boots 

Pal. 


* — Jhnpcl.'fs iiiLnefi. ] The crprciTlon is fine, as implying that idle- 
nej) prevents tlic giving any form or charaifter to the manners. 

■Warbumon. 


3 ■ ■ fome Jh.jlloit? fiery of deep love. 

How younr Leander cref'J the Heliefpont.fDM poem of Mufreus, 
entitled Hero a.vd I.eander, is meant. Marlowe’s tranflation of 
this piece was entered *^e iJtationers’ bonks, Sept. 18, 1593, and the 
firft two Seftiads of it, with a fmall part of the third, (which was all 
rliat he had fiiiiihed.) were printed, I imagine, in that, or the follow- 
ing year. See Blount’s dedication to the edition of 1637, by which it 
a]>pears that it was origlnatiy pnhlifhed in an imperfedl {late. It was 
extremely popular, and defcrvedly, fo, many of Marlanue's lines being 
as fmooth as Ciiofe of Uryden. Our author has quoted one of them in 
As you Hie it. He.had probably read this poem recently before he wrote 
tile prefent play ; for he again alludes to it in the third aiSl : 

“ Why then a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 

“ Would ferve to fcale another Hero's tower, 

“ .So bold Lesiiider would adventure it.” Malone. 

Since thi.s note was written, I have feen the edition of Marlowe’s 
Hero and Leander, printed in 1,598. It contains the firft two Srjhads 
only. The remainder was added by Chapman. Malone. 

•* — nay, give use not the ioot\] A proverbial eKprslfion, though now 
difufed, Cgnifying, Don’t make a laughing flock of me; don’t }day 
upon me. The French have a phrafe, Bailler foin en come; which 
Cotgravc thus interprets. To give we tU boots ; to Lll him a bargain. 

Tueuald. 

Ferhaps ■ 
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VaL No, I will not, for it boots thee not. 

Pro. M'hut ? 

Val. To be in love, where fcorn is bought with groans ; 
Coy looks, with heart fore fighs ; one fading moment’* 
mirth. 

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights : 

If haply won, perhaps, a haplefs gain ; 

If loll, why then a grievous labour won ; 

However, but a folly bought with wit, 

Or elfe a wit by folly vanquKhed 
' Pro. So, by yoUr circumftance, you call me fool. 

Val. So, by your circumftance, I fear you’ll prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; I am not love. 

Val. I.ove is your mafter, for he mailers you ; 

And he that is fo yoked by a fool, 

Methinks fhould not be chronicled for wife. 

Pro. Yet writers fay. As in the fweeteft bud 
The eating canker dwells *, fo eating love 
Inhabits in the fined wits of all. 

Val. And writers fay, As the mod forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it Idow’, 

Even fo by love the young- and tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly ; blading in the bud, 

I.ofing his verdure even in the prime, 

And all the fair edecds of future ho]ies. 

But wherefore wade I time to counfel tliee, 

'riiat art a votary to fond defire ? 

Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Ihipcdds my coming, there to fee me (hipp’il. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

Val. Sweet Protheiis, no ; now let us take our leave. 


Perhaps this expreffion took its origin from a fport the country peo- 
ple in Warwickfhirc ufc a' their harveft-home, where one fits as judge, 
to try mifdcmeanours committed in harveft, and the punilhment for 
the men is to be laid on a bench, and flapped on the breech with a pair 
n{ kciits. This they call t/jc 1 'he iocli, however, were 

anciently an engine of torture. Se’e Mfs. H.rrl. 6999 — 48. Steevi;ns. 

i Ho-wmr, but a folly, &c.] This love will end in a fodijb aUton, to 
produce which you are long to fpsnd your -nut, nr it will end in tliC 
infs of your -wit, which will be overpowered by the folly of love. 

Johnson. 


Jjs In the fweeteft bud ' 

T'’< ecthtg canker d'.vtlLs, ] So, in onr a-jthor’s 70th Sonnet, 
“ Kor fUAuVf vice the/:(vf.-.^ iii// duh love.” ATalone, 
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At Milan let me hear from thee by letters. 

Of thy fuccefs in love, and what news elfe 
Betideth here in abfence of thy friend ; 

And I likewife will vifit thee with mine. 

Pro, All happinefs bechance to thee in Milan ! 

Pal. As much to you at home ! and fo, farewell ! 

Valentine. 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love : 

He leaves his friends, to dignify them more ; 

I leave myfelf *, my friends, and all for love. 

Thou, Julia, thou haft metamorphos’d me ; 

Made me negleft my ftudies, lofe my time. 

War with good counfel, fet the world at nought ; 

Made wit ® with muling weak, heart fick with thought. 

. Enter Speed. 

Speed. Sir Protheus, fave you : Saw you my mafter ? 
Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one then, he is fliipp’d already ; 

And I have play’d the Iheep, in lofing him. 

Pro. Indeed a (hetp doth very often ftray. 

An if the flicpherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude, that my mafter is a Ihepherd then, 
and I a Ihtcp ^ i. 

Pro. I do. 

Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether I w’ake 
or fleep. 

Pro. A lilly anfwt-r, fitting well a Iheep. 

Speed. This proves me ftill a Iheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy mafter a fliepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance. 

P/o. It ftiall go hard, but I’ll prove it by another. 

Speed. The ftiepherd feeks the Iheep, and not the Iheep 

J At Milan , — ] The old copy has — To Milan. The emendation 
was made hy the editor of the fecond folio. The firft copy however 
may be right. “ To Milan" — may here he intended as an imperfeift 
lenience. I am now bound for Milan. Or the cunilrudlion intended 
may have been — Let me hear from thee by letters to \Iilan, L e. ad- 
drefled to me there. Malone. 

* I leave, &c. J Old copy — I Uve — . Corseted by Mr. Pope. 

Malo.se. 

• Made teiV — ] i. e. thou haft made, &c. Malone. 

9 — a fiitp T ] The article, which is wanting in the original copy, 
was fupplieJ by the editor of the fccond folio. AIalonc. 

the 
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the fhcpherd ; but I feek my mailer, and my mailer feeks 
not me : therefore, I am no iheep. 

Pro, The rtieep for fodder follow the ihepherd, the 
iliepherd for food follows not the iheep ; thou for wages fol- 
lowed thy mailer, thy mailer for wages follows not thee : 
therefore, thou art a ilieep. 

Speed, Such another proof will make me cry baa. 

Pro, But doil thou hear ? gav’il thou my letter to Julia ?' 

Speed, Ay, Sir : I, a loil mutton, gave your letter to 
her, a laced mutton * ; and (he, a laced mutton, gave me, a 
loil mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro, Here’s Loo fmall a pailure for fuch a ftore of mut- 
tons. 

Speed, If the ground* be overcharg’d, you were beil ilick 
her. 

Pro, Nay, in that you are ail ray * ; ’twere beil pound- 
you. 

Speed, Nay, Sir, Icfs than a pound ihall’ ferve me for car— 
Tying your letter. 

Pro, ■ You mi (lake ; 1 mean the pound, a pinfold. 

SpeejJ, Frorta a pound to a pin ? fold it over and over, 

'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 

Pro, But what faid fhe ? did ihe nod 

‘ Speed,.. 


' ly a loil mutton, gave your letter to her, a laced mutton; ] Speed’ 
calls himfc’lf a /<y/ muttony becaufe he had loll his mailer, and bccaufe- 
Prothcus had been provinjj him a iheep. But why does lie call the* 
lady a laced mutton Wcnchers are to this day called muHon-mongtrs,. 
and coafccjuently the ohjeCl ot their palllon mull be the mutton, 

Theobald. 

I 

A Inccd muUon WT.'iin cur author’s time fo efrabllihed a term for a' 
courtezan, that a llrcet in Clerkenweli, which was jiiuch frequented 
hy women of the town, was tlien call-cJ AI.itton-Lme. It Iccms to have 
been a phrafe of tlie fame kind as the French cxpreflioii — catlle eof-e,. 
and mi^ht be rendered in that lanjjuage, mouion en corfet. I'his appel- 
lation appears- to have been as old as tlie time of king Henry III.. 
“ Item lequitur gravis poena corp rails, fed fine amiflionc vitaj vel mem-- 
brorum, li raptus fit de concubina legitima, vel alia quapnm faeientey fine 
deleclu pcrfonariim : has quidem ova debet rex tueri pro pace fua.”’ 
ile Afiflbuiy lib.ii. ^Ialone. 

* A’/v, in that you are ailray, &c. ] From- the word <y?/ny here, and . 
/p/7 mutton abovci it is obvious tliat the double reference was to the firib 
fentcnce of the general confeilion in the Fraycr-Book. Henlev, 

^ — MJJhe nodi* ] 'rhefe words have been fupplied by fome of the 
editors, to introduce what follows* Steevens. 

were fupi'iicd by Ivlr. Theobald. In Speed’s anfwer the old 

fpelling 
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Spied. I. fSpeed nod:. 

Pro. Nod, 1 ? why that’s noddy 

Speed. You millook. Sir; I fay flie did nod: and you aflc 
me, if (he did nod ; and I fay, I. 

Pro. And that fet together, is noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to fet it together, 
take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you (hall have it for bearing the letter. 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I mull be fain to bear with you. 

Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me } 

Speed. Marry, Sir, tlie letter very orderly ; having no- 
thing but the word, noddy, for my pains. 

Pro. Bclhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow pui-fe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: What faid 
(lie ? 

Speed. Open your purfe, that the money, and the matter, 
may be both at once deliver’d. 

Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains : What faid (he ? 

Spud. Truly, Sir, I think you’ll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why ? Couldft thou perceive fo nuich from her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; no, 
not fo much as a ducat for delivering your letter: And being 
fo hard to me that brought your mind, I fear (he’ll prove 
as Irard to you in telling your mind ■*. Give her no token 
but Hones ; for (he’s as hard as fled. 

Pro., What, faid (he nothing ? 

Speed. No, not fo much as-^/a/fe this for thy pnins. To 
teftify your bounty, I thank you, you have tcllern’d me * ; 

fpclling of the affirmative particle has been retained; otherwife the 
conceit of Protheus (fuch as it is) would be unintelligible. Malone. 

^ — that's noddy.] NoJtly was a game at cards. Si eevens. 

This play upon fyllables is hardly worth explaining. The fpeakers 
intend to fix die name of noJJy, that is, fool, on each other. Reeo. 

♦ — in teltinv ynwT tsrind.^ The editor of the fecond folio, not under- 
ftanding this, altered your to her, which has been followed in all the 
fiflilequent editions. The old copy is certainly right. The meaning 
is,— being fo bard to me neho ivas the bearer of your mind, I fear fbt 
•will prove no It fs fo to you, W-fn you addrefs her in perfoa. The oppofi- 
tion is between brought and telling. Maj-one. 

5 — -jou have teftern'd me ; J You h.;ve gratified tfie with a tejlcr, tef. 
tern, ox tejien, that is, with a fixpcncc. Johnson. 

The old reading is — cefem'd. S'l eevens. 

This typographical error was corredled by the editor of the fecond 
folio. Malone. 

in 
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in requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters yourfdf : 
and fo, Sir, I’ll commend you to my mafter. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your fhip from wreck ; 
Which cannot perifh, having thee aboard ®, 

Being deftined to a drier death on (hore : — 

I muft go fend fome better melTenger ; 

1 fear, my Julia would not deign my lines. 

Receiving them from fuch a worthlefs poft. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

The fame. Garden of Julia’s boufe. . 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

yul. But fay, I^ucetta, now we are alone. 

Would’!! thou then counfel me to fall in love ? 

]^uc. Ay, Madam ; fo you ftumble not unhcedfully* 
ful. Of all the fair refort of gentlemen, 

I'hat every day with park encounter me. 

In thy opinion, which is worthieft love ? 

Luc. Pleafe you, repeat their names. I’ll (hew my mind'' 
According to my (hallow (imple (kill. 

yu!. What think’ll thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ’’ ? 

Luc. As of a knight well-fpokeii, neat and hne ; 

But, were I you, he never (hould be naine. 

yul. What think’ll thou of the rich Mercatio ? 

Luc. Well, of his wealth ; but of himfelf, fo, fo. 
yul. What think’il thou of the gentle Protheus ? 

Luc. Lord, lord ! to fee what folly reigns in us ! 
yul. How now, what means this paillon at his name ?" 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; ’tis a palling (harae. 

That I, unworthy body as I am. 

Should cenfure thus * on lovely gentlemen. 

yul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the red ? 

Luc Then thus, — of many good I think liim bed. 
yul. Your reafon ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman’s reafon ; 

I think him fo, becaufe I think him fo. 

* V/htch cannot &c. 3 The fame proverb has been already al- 

luded to. bee p. 6. Rtro. 

t — -fMe Sir Eglamour ? ] Sir Eglamour of Artois is the hero of an 
ancient metrical romance. Steevens. 

® Should ccaSuTc thus — j 'Ho cajlre, in our author’s time, generally 
Cgnihcd to give one’s juilgmen; _r cplnion, Malone, 

yul. 
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yul. And would’ft thou have me caft my love on him ? 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caft away. 

'Ju], Why, he of aU the reft hath never mov’d me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the reft, I think, beft loves ye. 
yul. His little fpeaking fliows his love but fntalL 
Luc. Fire, that is clofeft kept, burns moft of all. 
yul. They do not love, that do not (how their love. 
l.uc. O, they love lead, that let men know their love. 
yul. I would, I knew his mind. 

Luc. Penife this paper, madam. 
yul. To yulin, — Kay, from whom ? 

Luc. That the contents will (how. 
yul. Say, fay ; who gave it thee ? 

Luc. Sir V’alentine’s page; and fent, I think, from 
Protheus : 

He would have given it you, but I, being in the way. 

Hid in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, I pray. 

yul. Now, by my modefty, a goodly broker ^ I 
Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whifper and confpire againft my youth ? 

Now, trull me, ’ti« an ofirce of great worth, 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper, fee it be return’d ; 

Or elfe return no more into my fight. 

Luc. To plead for lore deferves more fee than hate. 
yul. Will you be gone ? 

Luc. That you may ruminate. \^Exih 

yul. And yet, I would I had o’ctlook’d the letter. 

It were a (hame, to call her back again. 

And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 

What fool is (he, that know's I am a maid, 

And would not foixe the letter to my view ? 

Since maids, in modefty, fay No, to tliat ‘ 

Which tlicy would have the profferer conftrue, jly. 

Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolifli love. 

That, like a tefty babe, will fcratch the nurfe, 

And prefently, all humbled, kifs the rod ! 

How churlilhly I chid Lucetta hence. 

When willingly I would have had her here ! 

0 — a goodly hroher / ] A broker was ufed for matchmaker, fometimes 
'or a procurefe. Johnson. 

' — Ly No, to thji, &c. ] A paraphrafe on the old proverb, “ Maids 
_f-y ujy, and take it.” Steevess. 

How 
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How angrily I taught my brow to frown, 

When inward joy enforc’d my heart to fmile ! 

My penance is, to call Lucetta back. 

And alk remiflion for my folly pail ; — 

What ho ! Lucetta ! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc. What would your ladyihip ? 
yul. Is it near dinner-time i 
Luc, I would, it were ; 

That you might kill your flomach * on your meat. 

And not upon your maid. , 

yul. What is’t that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 

I.uc. Nothing. 

yul. Why didft thou ftoop then ? 

Luc. To take a paper up that 1 let fall. ' 

yul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Lxte. Nothing concerning me. 

yul. Then let it lie for thofe that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 

Unlefs it have a falfe interpreter. 

yul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 

Luc. That I might fing it. Madam, to a tune : 

Give me a note : your ladyihip can fet. 

yul. As little by fuch toys as may be pofGble : 

Bell ling it to the tune of Li^ht o' love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for fo light a tune. 
yul. Heavy ? belike, it hath fome burden then. 

Luc. Ay ; and melodious were it, would you ling it, 
yul. And why not you ? 

Luc. I cannot reach fo high. 

yul. Let’s fee your fong : — How now, minion ? 

Luc. Keep tune there Hill, fo you wiU fing it out 1 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
yul. You do not ? 

Luc. No, Madam ; it is too lharp. 
yul. You, minion, are too faucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat. 

And mar the concord with too harlh a defcant ^ : 

* — Jii>mach'\ was ufed for fajjlon or nhjlinaej. Johnson. 

^ — tan barjh a dcfcant : ] Defiant is a term in muCc. See Sir John 
Hawkins’s note on the firll fpeech in K, Rhbard III. Steevens. 

There, 
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There wanteth but a mean * to fill your fong. 

yu/. The mean is drown’d with your unruly bafe. 

' JLuc. Indeed, I bid the bafe for Protheus*. 
yul. This babble (hall not henceforth trouble me. 

Here is a coil with protellation ! — [^Tears the letter. 

Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 

Vou would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it ftrange ; but Ihe would be bell pleas’d 
To be fo anger’d with another letter. \_Exit. 

yul. Nay, would I were fo anger’d with the fame ! 

0 hateful hands, to tear fuch loving words ! 

Injurious wafps ; to feed on fuch fweet honey. 

And kill the bees, that yield it, with your ftings ! 

I’ll kifs each feveral paper for amends. 

Look, here is writ — kind yulia ; — unkind Julia ! 

As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name againil the bruifing ftones, 

Trampling contempluoufly on thy difdain. 

And here is writ — love-wounded Protheus 
Poor wounded name ! my bofom, as a bed. 

Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal’d ; 

And thus I fearch it with a fovereign kifs. 

But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down ; 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till I have found each letter in the letter. 

Except mine own name ; that fome whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock. 

And throw it thence into the raging fea ! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,— 

Poor forlorn Protheus, fijjionate Protheus, 

* — but a mean, &c. ] The meun is the tenar in mullc. Stxevens. 

! InJeeJ, I bid the huje ft^r Protheut, ] The fpeakcr here turns the allu- 
Con (which her millrcls employed) from the bafe in muftc to a country 
cxercife, Bid the bafe : in which fome purfue, and others are made pri- 
foiiers. So that l.ucctta would intend, by this, to fay. Indeed I take 
pains to make you a captive to Protheus’s paflion. Warbukton. 

Dr. Warburton is not quite accurate, ’f he game was not called Bid 
tile Bafe, but the Bafe. 'I'o bid the bafe means here, I believe, to chat- 
Uuae to a cfmtejt. So, in our author’s Venus and Adonis : 

“ To bid the wind a bafe he now prepares, 

“ And wh'er he run, or fly, they knew not whether.” 

Again, in Hail’s Chronicte, fob 9S. b. “ The Queen marched from 
York to \Yakcfteld, and bade b.fe to the duke even before his callle.” 

Malon e. 

To 
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To the fweet yulia ; — that PU tear away ; 

And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
'He couples it to his complaining names : 

Thus will I fold tliem one upon another ; 

Now kifs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc» Madam, dinners ready, and your father ftaysw 
yuh Well, let us go. 

Luc, Wliat, fhall thefc papers lie like tell-tales here ? 

->/. If you refpe£I them, bell to take them up. 

I.uc, Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 

Yet here they (liall not lie, for catching cold. * 

Jul. I fee, you have a month’s mind to them. ^ 

Luc. Ay, Madam, you may fay what fights you fee ; 

I fee things too, although you judge I wink. 

yuL Come, come, will’t pleafe you go ? ' [^Exeunt*. 

SCENE III. 

The fame. Room in Ainhonlo’s Jhufe, 

Enter Anthonio and Panthino. 

j4nt. Tell me', Panthino, what fad talk ^ was that» 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiftcr ? 

• Yet here they Jhall not lie for catching cold."] i. c. left they fbould catch 
cold. 

So, in an ancient Dialogue both pleafautUe and proftahU^ by Willyana 
BuHeyn, 1564 : 

“My horfe ftarteth, and had like to have unfaddled me ; lc^ me 
lit fafter, for falling** 

Again, in Plutarch’s Life of Antony, tranllated by Sir Thomaa 
North : “ So he was let in, and brought to her inuffled as he was, for 
being inorven,** i. c. for fear of being known. See Mr. Mafon’s note 
on Yhe Yempef, p. 1 8, n. *. 

® I fecy you have a month’s mind to them. } A montV s mind was ail 
anni’verfary in times of popery ; or, as Mr, Ray calls it, a lefs folem-» 
nity direded by the will of the deceafed. There was alfo a years 
mindy and a ’iveek* s mind. Sec Proverbial Phrafes. GatY. 

A month's mindy in the ritual fenfe, fign%es not defirc or inclination, 
but remembrance ; yet I fuppofe this is the true original of the expref- 
lion. Johnson. 

In Hampfhire, and other weftern counties, for “ I can’t remember 
it,” they fay, “ 1 can’t it.” Blackstone. 

If this lu>e was dcfigned for a verfe, we ihould read — vaoxCthes mind*. 
So, in the MiJfummer Night's Dream : 

Swifter than the moon« fphere.” 

Both thefe are the Saxon genitive cafe. Steevens. 

7 — •what fad talk \ is the fame as or Joixnson. 
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Pant. ’Twas of his nephew Protheus, yow fen. 

^nt. Why, what of him ? ' v 

Pant. He wonder’d, that your lordfliip 
Would fuffer him to Ipend his youth at home ; 

While other men, of flender reputation. 

Put forth their fons to feek preferment out : 

Some to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 

Some, to difcover iflands far away * ; 

Some, to the ftudious univerfities. 

For any, or for all thefe exercifes. 

He faid, that Protheus, your fon, was meet ; 

And did requeft me, to importune you. 

To let him ipend his time no more at home. 

Which would be great impeachment to his age 
In having known no travel in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need’ft thou much importune me to that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 

I have confider’d well his lofs of time j 
And how he cannot be a perfect man. 

Not being try’d, and tutor’d in the world : 

Experience is by indullry atchiev’d, 

And perfected hy the fvvift courfe of time : 

Then, tell me, whither w'ere I beft to fend him ? 

Pant. 1 think, your lordihip is not ignorant. 

How' his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the emperor in his royal court ’. 

Ant. 

® Homs, to iHJio-vfr fir aivay In Shakfpeare's time, voyages 

for the difcovery of the illanits of America were much in vogue. And 
we find, in the journals of the travellers of that time, that the fons of 
noblemen, and of others of the beft families in England, went very 
frequently on thefe adventures. Such as the Fortefeues, Collitons, 
Thornhills, Farmers, Pickerings, Littletons, Willouglibys, Chefters, 
Hawleys, Bromleys, and others. To this prevaihng falhion our poet 
frequently alludes, and not without high commendations t>f it. 

Warburto.v. 

® ^reai impeachment tv hu Iripeachnient is iiimtrancs. 

STEfVKNS. 

Impeachment, in this pafTage, means reproach or imputation. So Dtt- 
metrius fays to Helena in A M'nf.immer-Nifbt's I)ream ; 

“ You do impeech your modefty too much, 

" To leave the city, and commit yourfe'f 
“ Into the hands of one who loves you not ” Mason. 

’ Altends the emperor in bis royal court, j Shakfpeare has been guilty of 
no miftake in placing the emperor's court at Milan in this play. Seve- 
ral of the lirft German emperors held their courts there occafionally, it 

hJng, 
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^nt. I know it well. 

Pant. 'Twere good, I think, your lordihip fent him 
thither ; 

There ihall he pradlife tilts and tournaments. 

Hear fweet difcourfe, converfe with noblemen ; 

And be in eye of every exercife. 

Worthy his youth and noblenefs of birth. 

^nl I like thy counfcl ; well hall thou advis’d : 

And, that thou may’ll perceive how well I like it. 

The execution of it lhall make known ; 

Even with the fpeedicll expedition 
I will difpatch him to the emperor’s court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it pleafe you, Don Alphonfo, 
With other gentlemen of good elleem. 

Are journeying to falute the emperor, 

And to commend their fervice to his will. 

jint. Good company ; with them lhall Protheus go : 

And, in good time *, — now will we break with him. * 

Enter Protheus. 

Pro. Sweet love ! fweet lines ! fweet life ! 

Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 

Here is her oath for love, her honour’s pawn ; 

O, that our fathers would applaud our loves. 

To feal our happinefs with their confents ! 

O heavenly Julia ! 

ylnt. How now ? what letter are you reading there ? 

Pro. May’t pleafe your lordlliip, ’tis a word or two 
Of commendation fent from Valentine, 

Deliver’d by a friend that came from him. 

jint. Lend me the letter ; let me fee what news. 

being, at that time, tlieir imm.ediate property, and the chief town of 
their Italian dominions. Some of them were crowned kings of Italy 
at Milan, before they received the imperial crown at Rome. Nor has 
the poet fallen into any contradiction, by giving a duke t;o hlihin at 
the fame time that the emperor held his court there. The firft dukes 
of that, and all the great cities in Italy, were , not Ibvcreign princt.s as 
they afterwards became ; hut were merely governors, or viceroys, un- 
der the emperors, and yemoveable at their pleaiure. Such was the 
Vuh of Mitan mentioned in this phay. SrEsvt.'JS. 

* — in good In good time was the old expreffion when fome- 

thing happened which fuited the thing in hand, as the French fay, 
a propoj, Johnson. 

• — now wilt wc break with bint. 1 i. e. break the matter to him. 

Mason. 

Pro^ 
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Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov’d, , 

And daily graced by the emperor ; ; 

Wifhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
jint. And how Hand you affected to his wifli ? 

Pro. As one relying on your lordfhip’s will. 

And not depending on his friendly wifh. 

jint. My will is fomethlng forted with his wifh : 

Mufe not that I thus fuddenly proceed ; 

For what I wUl, I will, and there an end. - 
I am refolv’d, that thou (halt fpend fome time 
"With Valentinus in the emperor’s court ; 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 

Like exhibition ^ thou (halt have from me. 

To-morrow be in readinefs to go : 

Excufe it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo foon provided ; 

Pleafe you, ddiberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look, what thou want’ll, fhall be fent after thee : 
No more of flay ; to-morrow thou mull go. — 

Come on, Panthino ; you fhall be employ’d 
To haflen on his expedition. 

\_Exeunt Akthonio and Panthino. 
Pro. Tims have I fhunn’d the fire, for fear of burning ; 
And drench’d me in the fea, where I am drown’d : 

I fear’d to ihew my father Julia’s letter. 

Left he fhould take exceptions to my love ; 

And with the vantage of mine own cxcufe ‘ 

Hath he excepted moft againft my love. 

O, how this fpring of love refembleth •* 

The uncertain giory_of an April day; 

Wliich now fhews all the beauty of the fun. 

And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter 

3 — ] >. e. allowance. Stff-Vens. 

* 0, toil- tlit fpring »f love rifemlUlh. ] It was not always the cuftem 
among our early writers to make the firft and third lines rhime to each 
other ; and when a word W'as not long enough to complete the nu a* 
fure, they otcafionally extended it. 'I'hus Spenfer, in his Faery ^,en, 
B. ii. f. 12 : 

“ Formerly grounded, and fall fateUel." 

Again, £. ii. c. 12 ; 

“ The while fweet Zephirus loud •wbifleUd,” Sec. 

From this pradlire, I fuppofc our author wrote rrJ.mMetb. which, 
tliough it affords no jingle, tomplctex the vsrfe. Many poems have 

been 
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Re-enter Pant h in o. 

% 

Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you ; 

He is in hade, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pr#, 

been written in this meafurc, where the fccond and fourth lines only 
rhime. St e evens. 

RefemhUth is here ufed as a quadrifyllable, as if it was- written re- 
fembeletb. See Com. of Error^y A( 5 l V. fc. the lall : 

“ And thefe' two Dromios, one in femblance'' 

As you Hie ity A( 5 t ii. fc. ii. 

“ I'he parts and graces of the ivrefUr." 

And it Ihould be obfcrved, that Shakfpeare takes the fame liberty 
with many other words, in which /, or r, is fubjoined to another coi> 
fonant. See Com. of Errors^ next verfe but one to that cited above .' 

“ 'rhefe are the parents to thefe children.'' 
where fome editors, being unneceffarily alarmed for the metre, have 
endeavoured to help it by a word of their own : 

** Thefe plainly are the parents to thefe children.” Tyrwhitt. 

• Thus much I had thought fufTicient to fay upon this point, in the 
edition of thefe plays publiilied by Mr. Steevens in 1778. Since which 
the Author of Remarisy See. on that edition has been pleafed to affert, 
p. 7. *• that Shakfpeare does not appear, from the above iiiflances at 
leaft, to have taken the fmallcft liberty in extending his words : nei- 
ther has the incident of /, or r, being fubjoined to another confonant 
any thing to do in the matter.” — 'I he truth is,” .he goes on to fay, 

“ that every verb in the Englilh language gains an addiiional fylLwle by 
its termination in fly eiby edy ingy or, (when formed into a fubllantivc) 
in er : and the above words, -.ohen rightly printed y are not only unexcep- 
tionable, b\it moll juft. Thus rfemole makes refnible-etb'y wrflley 
wrefle-er I and fetilcy ivhifUsy tichUy make ftih-edy ’zvhijlle-edy ticile-ed '* 

As to this fuppofed Canon of the EngliCi language, it would be eafy 
to Ihcw that it is quite fanciful and unfounded; and what he calls the 
right method of printing the above ivords is fuch as, I believe, was never 
adopted before by any mortal in writing them, nor can be followed in 
the pronunciation of them without the help of an eiuirciy' new fyftcm 
of fpcllliig. But any further difeufTion of this matter is unneccli'ary ; 
becaufe the hypothclis, though allowed in its utinoll extent, will not 
prove either of the points to which it is applied. It will neither prove- 
that Shakl'pcare has not taken a liberty in extending certain words, nor 
that he has not taken that liberty chiefly with words in which /, or r, 
is fubjoined to another confonant. 'J'he following are all inftanccs of 
nouns, fuhllautive or adjc( 5 tive, which can receive no fuj)poit from 
-the fuppoled Canon. That bhakfpeare has taken a liberty in extend- 
ing thefe words is evident, from the conlideration, that the fime vvorda 
are more frequently ufed, by his comerhporaries and by himfelfi» wjrli- 
out the additional l^yllable. Vv’’hy he has taken (his liberty chiefly Wiili 
words in wiiich /, or r, is fubjoijied to another confonant, mnft be ob- 
vious to any. one who can pronounce the language, 

Cvuntrvy trilvllabic. 


OF VERONA. 


121 


Pro. Why, this it is ! my heart accords thereto ; 

And yet a thoufand times it anfwers, no. \_Exnint. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Milan. A Room in the Duke’s Palace, 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Val. Not mine ; my gloves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours, for this Is but one 


T. N. Adi I. fc. ii. The like of him. Know’ll thou country f 
■Coriol. Adi I. fc. iii. Die nohly for their country, than one. 

Ranembrancr, (]U acl ri 1 y II a Me . 

T. N. Adi 1. fc. i. And Lifting in her fad remembrance. 

W. T. Adi IV. fc. iv. Grace and remembrance be to you both. 

An^ty, trify liable. 

Timon. Act III. fc. v. But who is man, that is not angry, 

Henry, trifyllable. 

Rich. III. Adi II. fc. iii. So flood the (late, when Henry the Sixth — . 
S H. VI. Adi II. fc. ii. Crown’d by the name of Henry the Fourth. 
And fo in many other paffages. 

Monjtrous, trifyllable. 

Macb. Adi IV. fc. vi. Who cannot want the thought how monjirous. 
Othello. .Adi II. fc. iii. ” i"is monjtroui. lago, who began it? 

Ajfembly, quadrifyllable. 

jVt. A. A. N. Adi V. fc. lafl. Good morrow to this fair ajfembly. 
Houglai, trifyllable. 

1 H. IV, Adi V. fc. ii. Lord Douglas go you and tell him fo. 

Enghwii, trifyllable. 

Rich. II. Act IV. fc. i. Than Bolingbrooke return to England. 
Humbler, trifyllable. 

I H. VI. Adi III. fc. i. Methinks his lordlhip {hould be bumbler. 
Hohler, trifyllable. 

Coriol. Acl. HI. fc. ii. Yon do the nobler. Cor. I mnfe my mother — . 

Tt a WHITT. 


5 Val. Hot mine, my glonjes are on. 

.Speed. fVIm then, this may be yours ; for this is but one. ] It Ihould 
feenf from this palTage, that the word one was anciently pronounced as 
if it wee written on. The quibble here is loll by the change of pro- 
nunciation ; a lofs, however, which miy be very patiently endured. 

Malonc. 


\ 


VoL. III.^ 
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Val. Ha ! let me fee : ay, give it me, it’s mine 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine ! 

Ah Silvia ! » Silvia ! 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia ! 

V al. How now, firrah i 

Speed. She is not within hearing. Sir. 

Val. Why, Sir, who bad you call her ? 

Speed. Your worfhip. Sir; or elfe I millook. 

Val. Well, you’ll ftill be too forward. 

Speed, And yet I was laft chidden for being too flow. 

V al. Go to. Sir ; tell me, do you know madam Silvia ? , 

Speed. She that your w'orihip loves ? 

Val. Why, how know you that I am in love ? 

Speed. Marry, by thefe fpecial marks : Firft, you have 
leam’d, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms like a male- 
content ; to reliih a love-fong, like a llobin-red-breaft ; to 
v/alk alone, like one that had the peftilence ; to figh, like a 
fchool-boy that had loft his ABC; to weep, like a young 
wench that had buried her grandam ; to fall, like one that 
takes diet * ; to watch, like one that fears robbing ; to fpeak 
puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas’. You were wont, 
when you laugh’d, to crow like a cock ; when you walk’d, 
to walk like one of the lions; when you failed, it was pre- 
fentJy after dinner ; when you look’d fadly, it was for want 
of money : and now you are metamorphos’d with a millrefs, 
that, when I look on you, I can hardly think you my maf- 
ter. 

Val. Are all thefe things perceived in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceived without ye. 

N 

* — ijhei diet ; ] To take diet was the phrafe for being under a regi- 
men for a difeafe mentioned in ‘Timon ; 

“ — bring down the rofe check’d youth 
“ To the tub-fafl; and tie diet.'' Steevens. 

1 — Httllotvmas. ] That is, about the feaft of All Saints, when win- 
ter begins, and the life of a vagrant becomes lefs comfortable. 

JoilKSON. 

Is it worth remarking, that on Atl-SainU-Day the poor people in 
Staffordjhirt, and perhaps in other country placet, go from pariih to 
parilb a /o.iling as they call it ; i. e. begging and puling (or finging fmall, 
as' Bailey’s Ditft. explains puling) for foul-caies, or any good thing to 
make them merry ? This cuftom is mentioned by Peck, and feems a 
remnant of Popifh fuperliition to pray for departed fouls, particularly 
thofe of friend. The fouler s fong, in Staffordjhire, is different from 
that which Mr. Peek mentions, and is by no means worthy publication. 

' Tollet. 

Val. 
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VaL Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that’s certain ; for, without 
you were fo fimple, none elfe would * : but you ^re fo with- 
out thefe follies, that thefe follies are within you, and (hlne 
through you like the water in an urinal ; that not an eye, 
that fees you, but is a phyfician to comment on your ma- 
lady. 

VaL But, tell me, doft thou know my lady Silvia ? 

Speed. She, that you gaze on fo, as ftie fits at fupper ? 

V al. Haft thou obferved that ? even (he 1 mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 

Val. Doft thou know her by my gazing on. her, and yet ' 
know’ft her not ? 

^ Speed. Is file not hard-favour’d, Sir? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour’d. 

Speed, Sir, I know that well enough. - 

V al. What doft thou know ? 

Speed. That file Ts not fo fair, as (of you) weH-favour’d. 

Val. I mean, that her beauty is exquifite, but her favour, 
infinite. 

Speed. That’s becaufe the one is painted, and the other 
<Jut of aH count. 

Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? • 

Speed. Marry, Sir, fo painted, to make her fair, that 
BO man ’counts of her beauty. 

V al. How efteem’ft thou me ? I account of her beauty. 

Speed. You never faw her fince file was deform’d. 

' Val. How long hath (he been deform’d ? 

Speed. Ever fince you loved her. 

V al. I have loved her ever fince I faw her ; and ftill I 

fee her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot fee her> 

Val. Why ? 

Speed. Becaufe love is blind. O, that you had. mine 
eye# ; or your own eyes had the lights they were wont to 
have, when you chid at Sir Protheus g^ing ungartercd ^ I 

V al. What fiiould 1 fee then ? 

* — Tt9ne elfe •vuouU : ] None elfe would be fofwiple. JeHNSON. 

® — forgoing ungartered ! ] This is enumerated by Rofaiind in As . 
You Like Ity A(ft III. fc. ii. as one of the undoubted marks of love ^ 

** Then your hofe fiiould be ungartered^ your bonnet unhanded, 

Majlvne. 

I 

fr 2 Speed. 
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Speed. Your own prrfent folly, and licr praDmg defor- 
mity : for he, being in love, could not fee to garter his 
hofe } and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on your 
hofe. 

y al. Belike, boy, then you are in love ; for laft morn- 

ing you could not fee to wipe my ihoes. 

Speed, True, Sir ; I was in love with my bed : I thank 
you, you fwinged me for my love, which makes me the 
bolder to chide you for yours. 

y al. In conclufion, I Hand affected to her. 

Speed. I would you were fct ; fo, your afieftion would 
ccafe. 

yah Lad night Ihe enjoin’d me to write fomc lines to 
one fhc loves. 

Speed. And have you ? 
yal. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

yal. No, boy, but as well as I can do them : — 

Peace, here Ihe comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed. O excellent motion ’ ! O exceeding puppet ! 
Now will he interpret to her. 

yal. Madam and miilrefs, a thoufand good morrows. 
Speed. O, ’give ye good even ! here’s a million of man- 
ners. \^Afidc, 

Sil, Sir Valentine and fervant *, to you two thoufand. 
Speed. He (hould give her intereft ; and ihe gives It him. 
yal. As you enjoin’d me, I have writ your letter. 

Unto the fecret namelefe friend of yours ; 

Which I was much unwilling to proceed in. 

But for my duty to your ladyihip. 

Sil. 1 thank you, gentle fervant : ’tis very clerkly done 5. 
yal. Now truft'me, madam. It came hardly off ^ ; 

' 0 txtfiUttt motion! &c.] Motion, in Shakfpeare’s time, fignificd 
poppet, and fometimes a puppet-Jhow. Speed means to fay, that Silvia 
is a puppet, and that Valentine is to interpret to, or rather for her. 

Sir J. Hawkins 

t fervant,'] Here Silvia calls her lover fervant, and again, below, 

her gentle fervant. This was the language of ladies to their lovers at 
the time when Shakfprarc wrote. Sir J. Hawkins. 

a •/;, .oery clerkly done.] i. c. like a fcholar Steevfns. 

♦ it came bard/y off ; j A Cmilar phrafe occurs in Timon, Aft. I. 

fc. i : 

“ This cornw Orwell and crccllent.” Steevens. 

For, 
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For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

Si/. Perchance you think too much of fo much pains ? 
y^a/. No, madam ; fo it (lead you, I will write, 

Pleafe you command, a thoufand times as much : 

And yet, — 

Sil. A pretty period ! Well, I guefs the fequel ; 

And yet I will not name it ; — and yet I care not ; — 

And yxt take this again ; — and yet I thank you ; 

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And ytt you will ; and yet another yet. {^y/Jide. 
Vcl. What means your ladyfhip? do you not like it?. 

Sil. Yes, yes ! the lines are very' quaintly writ ; 

But fince unwillingly, take them again ; 

Nay, take them. 

Val. Madam, they are for yoiu 

Sil. Ay, ay ; you writ them, Sir, at my rcquefl ; 

But 1 will none of them ; they are for you : 
i would lir.ve had them writ move movingly. 

}'(il. Pleafe you, I’ll write your ladylhip another. 

Sil. And, when it’s writ, for my fake read it over : 

And, if it pleafe you, fo ; if not, why, fo. 
yul. If it pleafe me, madam; what then? 

Sil. Why, if it pleafe you, take it for your labour; 

And fo good-morrow, fervant. Silvia. 

Speed. O jeft unfeen, infcrutable, invifible. 

As a nofe on a man’s face, or a weathercock on a fteeple ! 

My mafter fucs to her ; and fne hath taught her fultor. 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 

O excellent device ! was there ever heard a better ? 

1'hat my mafter, being feribe, to himfclf ftiould write the 
letter ? 

Val. How now. Sir? what arc you rcafoning with 
yourfelf^? i 

Speed. Nay, I w’as rUiming ; ’tis you that have the reafoo.. 
V al. To do what ? 

Speed. To be a fpokefman from madam Silvia. 
yal. To whom r 

Speed. To yourfclf: why, flie wooes you by a figure. 

V al. What figure ? 

Speed. By a letter, I ftiould fay. 


^ — reafnmng tvith yourfclf? ] 

liaiiifm. JuuNsotf. 


That is, dfourfing^ talking, 

G 3 


An Ita- 

Fal. 
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VaL Why, fhe hath not writ to me ? 

Speed, What need fhe, when flie hath made you write t» 
yourfelf? Why, do you not perceive the jeft ? 

VaL No, believe me. 

Speed, No believing you indeed, Sir : But did you per- 
ceive her earned ? 

Val, She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Speed, Why, file hath given you a letter. 

Val, That’s the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed, And that letter hath Ihe deliver’d, and there an 
end 

Val, I would, it were no worfe. 

Speed, I’ll warrant you* ’tis as well ; 

For often have you vrit to her ; and yXf , in modejlyy 
Or elje for <want of idle time, could not again reply ; 

Or fearing elfe fome mejfenger, that might her mind dlfcover, 
Herfelf hath taught her love kimfelf to nvrit^ unto her lover , — 

All this I fpeak in print ; for in print I found it.-— 

Why mufe you, Sir ? ’tis dinner time, 

Val, I have dined. 

^ Speed, Ay, btit hearken. Sir: though the camelcon love 
can feed on the air, I am one that am ' nourifli’d by ' my 
vi6luals, and would fain have meat ; O, be not like your 
xniftrefs \ be moved, be moved. [, Kheunt,. 

SCENE II. 

* « 
Verona. A Room in Julia’s Hotife, 

Enter Protheus and Julia. 

> 

• Pro, Have patience, gentle Julia. 
yul, I muft, where is no remedy. 

Pro, When poflibly I can, I will rturn. 

ful. If you turn not, you wnll return the fooner: 

Keep this remembrance for thy Julia’s fake. . 

[^giving a ring,. 

Pro, Why then we’ll make exchange ; here, take you this. 
yul. And feal the bargain with a holy kifs. 

Pro, Here is my hand for my true conftancy ; 

And when that hour o’er-flips me in the day, 

<5 — and there an end."] i. c. there’s the concluHon of the matter. 

ST££V£NS. 

7 ... in print; 3 with exaSinefs, Stv£V£NI. ^ 

» * . Wherein 
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AVherein 1 figh not, Julia, for thy fake. 

The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchance 
Torment me for my love’s forgetfulnefs ! 

My father ftays my coming ; anfwer not ; 

The tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears ; 

That tide will ftay me longer than I (hould ; 

X Julia, farewell. — What! gone, without a word ? [E.xjV Jul, 
Ay, fo true love Ihould do : it cannot fpeak ; 

For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 

Enter Pant H in o. 

Pant. Sir Protheus, you are ftaid for. 

Pro. Go ; I come, 1 come ; — 

Alas ! this parting ilrikes poor lovers dumb. \Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The fame. A Street. 

Enter Launch, leading a dug. 

Launce. Nay, ’twill be this hour ere 1 have done weep- 
ing ; all the kind of the Launces have this veiy fault: I 
liave received my propoition, like tiie prodigious fon, and 
am going with Sir Protheus to the Imperial’s court. I 
think, Cmb my dog be the fourell-natured dog that lives : 
my mother weeping, my father wailing, my filler crying, 
our maid howling, our cat wringing her hands, and all 
our houfe in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 
hearted cur (bed one tear : lie is a ftone, a very pebble-ftone, 
and has no more pity in him than a dog ; a Jew would have 
W'cpt to have feen our parting ; why, my grandam having 
no eyes, look you, wept herfelf blind at my parting. Nay, 
I’ll flrow you the manner of it : This (hoc is iny father ; — no, 
this left Ihoe is my father ; — no, no, this left fhoe is my mo- 
ther ; — nay, that cannot be fo neither; — yes, it is fo, it is 
fo ; it hath the worfer fule : This (hoc, wdth the hole in it, 
is my mother, and this my father ; A vengeance on’t ! there 
’tls : now. Sir, this ftaff is my filler ; fur, look you, (he is 
as white as a lilly, and as fmall as a wand : this hat is Nan, 
our maid ; I am the dog *: — no, the dog is himfclf, and I 
am the dog, — oh, the dog is me, and 1 am myfelf ; ay, fo, 

fo. 

* — I am the Jog ; — &c. ] T his pafTage is much confufed, and of 
confufion the prtfent reading makes no endl Sir T. Hanmer reads, X 

G 4 an 
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fo. Now come I to my father ; Father, your ble/Jtng ; now 
fhould not the flioe fpeak a word for weeping ; now ihould I 
kit's mv father ; well, he weeps on ; now come I to my mo- 
tiier, (O, that Ihe could fpeak now ! 1 like a wood woman * ; 

— well, I kifs her; — why there ’tis; here’s my mother’s 
breath up and down : now come I to ray lifter ; mark the 
moan Ihe makes : now the dog all this while Iheds not a .> 

tear, nor fpeaks a word ; but fee how I lay the dull with 
my tears. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pant. Laiince, away, away, aboard ; thy mailer is 
Ihipped, and thou art to poll after with oars. What’s the 
matter? why weep’ll thou, man? Away, afs; you will lofe 
the tide, if yon tarry any longer. 

Eaur.ce. It is no matter if the ty’d were loft ® ; for It Is 
the unkindeft ty’d that ever any man ty’d. 

Pant. What’s the unkindeft tide ? 

am the tf'rg, m, ii; t/ar it hinrfrlf, and I nm me, tli deg the daf, tnJ I 
em rtryfilf. This ctrtainly is more rcafonal)!c, hot 1 know not how 
much rcafon the autitor intcnilcd to bellow on Lauiice's i</lii(x(uy. 

i uiiMoie. 
e old coijy 

reads — ucuU ■vr cm The emcndatiim is Mr. Theobald's. Malone, 
There could be no doubt about the fei.fc of this pan'uKc, had Laujice 
faid, “ O, that 1/ could fpeak like a pood woman!” hur he nfes the 
feminine j'ronoun in fpeaking of the Ihoe, becault it is fuppofed to re- 
prclint a woman. Mason. 

Oh ! tbnt /he ctuU fpeak notv like a tvoed-tvoman ] I am not certain 
that 1 undcrlland this paflape. H'cad, or crazy women, were anciently 
fuppofed to tell fortunes. Launct may therefore mean, th tt as her pcftures 
are thofc of frantic perfons, I'o he wilhes (lie was pofl'eircd of their other 
powers, and could predidt Ids fate. Or fhould we point the line as in- 
terrupted ? Oh that Ibc could fpeak w'w ! — like a wood woman I mean- 
ing, I wilh fhe could fpeak — but ihe behaves as if fhe were out of her 
fenfest Steevens. 

Print thus : Now come I to my mother (oh that fhe could fpe^k 
now ! ) like a wood woman. Perhaps the humour would be heightened 
by reading (oh that the Jhve could fpeak now ! ) Blackstone. 

1 have followed the p.umSuation recommended by Sir W. Blaekllone. 

'I he emendation propofed by him was made, I find, by Sir. T. Han- 
mcr. Malone. 

o _ ,y rtf ty’d reerf /^ ; ] This quibble, wretched as it is, might 
have been borrowed by Shatfpeare from Lylly’s Endymion, 1591 ; 

“ Epi. You know it is faid, the tide tarrieth for no man. — Sam. True. 

— Epi. A monllrous lye : for 1 was ty'd two hours, and tarried for one 
to unloie me.” SiEiVtNS. 

Launce, 
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Launce. Why, he that’s ty’d here ; Crab, my dog. 

Pant, Tut, man, I mean thou’lt lofe the flood ; and, in 
Tofing the flood, lofe thy voyage ; and, in lofing thy voyage, 
lofe thy mafter; and, in lofing thy mafter, lofe thy fervite ; 
and, in lofing thy fervice, — Why doft thou flop my mouth ? 
Latmce. For fear thou Ihould’ft lofe thy tongue. 

Pant, Where flmuld I lofe my tongue ? 

Pounce. In thy tale. ' 

Pant. In thy tail ? 

Launce. Lofe the tide, and the voyage, and the mafter, 
and the fervice, and the tide ’ ? Why, man, if the river were 
dry, I am able to fill it with my tears ; if the wind were 
down, I could drive the boat with my fighs. 

Pant. Come, come away, man ; I was fent to call thee. 
Launce. Sir, call me what thou dareft. 

Pant. Wilt thou go? 

Launce. Well, I will go. \^E>xunt. 

SCENE' IV. 

Milan. Room in the Duke’s Palace, 

Entef Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, Speed. - 

5/7. Servant, — • 

Val. Miftrefs? 

Speed. Mafter, Sir Thurlo frowns on you. 

Val. Ay, boy, it’s for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val. Of my' miftrefs then. 

Speed. ’Twere good, you knock’d him. 

5/7. Servant, j'ou are fad. 

Val. Indeed, madam,. I feem fo.’ 

‘Thu. Seem y'ou that you are not ? 

Val. Haply, I do. 

71311. So do counterfeits. 

V al. So do you. 

Thu. What fccra I, that I am not ? ’ 

VaL Wife. 

Thu. Wliat inftance of the contrary? 

J^al. Your folly. 

’ — ant the ride ? J I iliuiild fiippofe tliefe tlrce Words ro repeated ' 
through feme error of the printer. h'rrcvtNs. 

G 5 Thu. 


Digitized by Google 


130 


TWO GENTLEMEN 


Thu, And how quote you my folly ’ i 

t^al. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well, then, I’ll double your folly. * 

Thu, How ? 

S'll. What, angry. Sir Thurio ? do you change colour ? 

V al. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of came- 
leon. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your blood, than 
live in your air. 

Val. You have fald, Sir. 

Thu. Ay, Sir, and done too, for thia time. 

Val. I know it well. Sir ; you always end ere you begin.. 

S'tl. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly 
Ihot off. 

Val. ’Tis Indeed, madam ; we thank the giv’er. 

S’tl. Who is that, fervant ? 

Val. Yourfelf, fweet lady; for you gave the fire: Sir 
Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyfhip’s looks, and 
fpends what he borrows, kindly in your company. | 

Thu. Sir, if you fpend word for word with me, I lhall I 

make your wit bankrupt. 

Val. I know it well-, Sir: you have an exchequer of ' 

words, and, I think, no other treafure to give your fol- 
lowers j for it appears by their bare liveries, that they live- 
by your bare words. 

Sll. No more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes my 
father. 

Enter Dukb- 

Dale. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard befet- 
Sir Valentine, your father’s in good health : 

What fay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 

» hmu yot! mt filly T ^ quote to otfirve, STtKVSNt, j 

Valentine in liis -aniwer plays upon the word, wlj.h was pronounced I 

as if written tout. 

So, in The Rape of l.ucrece, IJ94 : 

“ 'the illiterate, that know not how 

“ To cij'htr what is vi rit in learned books, 

“ Will cate my Icathfome trefspafs in my looks." 

In our poet’s time words were diiia frequently fpelt by the ear. 

■ Malone. 

Veil. 
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Val- My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy meflenger from thence. 

Dale. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman ?' 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eftimation. 

And not without defcrt fo well reputed 
Duke. Hath he not a fon ? 

Val. Ay, my good lord ; a fon, that well defervcs- 
The honour and legard of fuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Val. I know him, as myfelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers’d, and fpcnt our hours together : 

And though myfelf have been an idle truant. 

Omitting the fweel benefit of time, 

'I’o cloath mine age with angel-like perfeftlon ; 

Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that’s his name. 

Made ufe and fair advantage of his days ; 

His years but young, but his experience old ; 

His- head' unmellow’d, but his judgment ripe; 

And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praifes that I now bellow,) 

Pie is complete in feature, and in mind, 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Belhrew me. Sir, but, if he make this good; 

He is as worthy for an cmprefs’ love, 

' As meet to be an emperor’s counfellor. 

Well, Sir; this gentleman is come to me,- 
With commendation from great potentates; 

And here he means to fpend his time a-while : ' 

i think, ’tis no unwelcome news to you. 

Val. Should I have wifli’d a thing, it had been fie- 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth ; 

Silvia, I fpeak to you ; and you. Sir Thurio : — 

For Valentine, I need not ’cite him to if* 

I’ll fend him hither to you prefcntly. Duke. 

Val. 'Phis is the gentleman, I told your ladylhip, 

H;;d come along with me, but that bis millrefs 
Did heild his eyes lock’d in her cryllal looks. 

Sil. Belike, that now file hath enfranchis’d them 
Up on fume ollicr pawn for fealty. 

3 AnJ mt ’ivHhout Jrf^riy 5cc ] And not d’gnificd with fo much repu- 
tation without proportionate merit. Johnson. 

^ i need net \iLt him Iq lit i. C« iW/c him to it. ATalone. 

rah. 
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Val. Nay, fare, I think, fhe holds them prifoners ftlll. 
S'll. Nay, then he fhould be blind ; and, being blind. 
How could he fee his way to feek out you ? 

V til. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 

Thu. They fay, that love hath not an eye at all. 

Val. To fee fuch lovers, Thurio, as yourfclf j 
Upon a homely objedl love can wink. 

Enter ProthEUS. 

S'il. Have done, have done ; here comes the gentleman. 
Val. Welcome, dear Prothcus ! — Miilrefs, I befeech you. 
Confirm his welcome with fome fpecial favour. 

Sil. His worth Is warrant for his welcome hither. 

If this be he you oft have widi’d to hear from. 

Val. Miilrefs, It Is : fweet lady, entertain him 
To be my felluw-fervant to your ladyfhip. 

S'd. Too low a miilrefs for fo high a fervant. 

Pro. Not fo, fweet lady ; but too mean a fervant 
To have a look of fuch a worthy midrefs. 

Val. Leave off dilcourfe of difability : — 

Sweet lady, entertain him for your fervant. 

Pro. My duty will I boall of, nothing clfe. 

S'll. And duty never yet did want his meed : 

Servant, you are welcome to a worthlefs miilrefs. 

Pro. I’ll die ou him that fays fo, but yourfclf. 

S'll. That you are welcome ? 

Pro. That you are worthlefs 

Ener Servant. 

Ser. Madam **, my lord your father would fpeak with you. 
S'll. I’ll wait upon his pleafure. \^Exit Servant. 3 Come, 
Sir Thurio, 

Go with me : — Once more, new fervant, welcome : 

I’ll leave you to confer of home-aflalrs ; 

When you have done, we look to hear from you. 

Pro. We’ll both attend upon your ladyfliip. 

{^Exeunt Silvia, Thurio, ard Speed. 

S Trat SO” rie ivorfllr/i.2 Dr. Joliiifon reads — yi, that you arc worth- 
1:0:. But perl aps the particle which he has fnpplied is unrreceffary. 
UTorthltfi was, 1 believe, ufed as a trifyliable. See Mr. Tyrwhitt’i 
note, p. HI. Maluni. 

® Stcr. AUdMi , — ] This, fpeech, which vnu given in the old copies 
to Thurio, was properly transferred to the Servant by Mr. 'J'heobald. 

Malone. 

Vai: 
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T'al. Now, tell me, how do aH from whence you came ? n. 

Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much com- 
mended. 

Vnl. And how do yours ? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Val. How does your lady ? and how thrives your love ? 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to v^-earj' you ; 

I know, you joy not in a love-difcourfe. 

Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter’d now : 

I have done penance for contemning love ; 

Whofe high imperious thoughts have punilh’d me 
With bitter falls, with penitential groans, 

With nightly tears, and daily heart-fore fighs ; 

For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 

I^ove hath chac’d fleep from my enthralled eyes, 

And made them watchers of mine own heart’s forrow. 

O, gentle Pi'othcus, love’s a mighty lord ; 

And hath fo humbled me, as, I confefs, 

There is no woe to his corredlion 

Nor, to his fervice, no fuch joy on earth ! 

Now, no difcourfc, except it be of love ; 

Now can I break my fall, dine, flip, and deep. 

Upon the very naked name of love. 

Pro. Enough ; I read your fortune in your eye : 

Was this the idol that you worfhip fo ? 

Val. Even flie ; and is llie not a heavenly faint ? 

Pro. No ; but Ihe is an earthly paragon. 

Val. Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. ' 

/W. O flatter me ; for love delights in praifes. 

Pro. When I was fick, you gave me bitter pills ; 

t W'hofe hirh l/xperhus t’'r.url!r—'\ For trlifc 1 rcai tl-.ft. I have 
tontenineJ love and am ]n:i;i(hcd. Thijt high thoughts, by which 1 
exalted myfclf above human paliions or frailties, have brought upon me 
fills and groans. Johnson. 

I believe the old copy is rigl.t. Li.ptrJmi is an epithet veiy frequently 
applied to hvc tiy Sliakfpri'.re and his contemporaries. So in The Fa- 
mojs liif.'ir!.- hf Geer^c l.urd FauLmlr 'uh’e, 4to. 1616, p I5 : “ Such an 
imperious God is love, and fo commanding. A few lines lower Valen- 
tine obfcrv.'s, that “ love’s a r.tALOKE. 

® — noiLoeto his corr.cdiou ; ] No niifery that tan ie compared to thft 
punlfnment inflidled by love. Herbert called for the prayers of the Li- 
turgy a little btfere his death, .'ayilig, None '.o thtm, none to thm. 

JohnsoM. 

And 
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And I muft minifter the like to you. 

Val. Then fpeak the truth by her ; if not divine. 

Yet let her be a principality 

Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my miftrefs. 

V a/. Sweet, except not any ; 

Except thou wilt except againli my love. 

Pro. Have I not reafon to prefer mine own 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too : 

She (hall be dignified with this high honour, — 

To bear my lady’s train ; left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to (leal a kifs. 

And, of fo great a favour gjrowing proud, 

Oifdain to root the fummcr-fweUing flower *, 

And make rough winter everlaftlngly. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardifm is this ? 

Val. Pardon me, Protheus : all I can, is nothing 
To her, whofe worth makes other worthies nothing ; 

She is alone 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

Val. Not for the world : why, man, (he is mine own ; 
And I as rich in having fuch a jewel, 

As twenty feas, if all their fand were pearl. 

The water netSar, and the rocks pure gold. 

Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
llecaufd thou fee’ft me dote upon my love. 

My foolifh rival, that her father likes. 

Only for his pofTefTions are fo huge. 

Is gone with her along ; and I muft after. 

For love, thou know’ft, Is full of Jealoufy. 

Pro. But (he loves you ? 

Val. Ay, and we are betroth’d ; nay, more, our mar- 
riage hour. 

With all the cunning 'manner of our flight. 

Determin’d of i how I muft climb her window ; 

• — a princifality The fiHV or principal of women. So the old 

writers ufe_/ 7 «/r. “ She ii a lady, a great I.atymcr. Johnson. 

There is a fimilar fenfe of this word in St. Paul’s jhpiiHe to the Ro- 
mans, viii. 38 — “ nor angels, mr principaiitiei.” Stketins. 

* — fummer-fnvellir.g Jloaver J ’I'he fummer-piaelling flower is the flower 
which I'wells in fumnier, till it expands iifelf into bloom. Stelvens. 

3 sbt is alone : ] She (lands by herfclf. There is none to be com- 
pered to bee, Johnson. 
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The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted, and ’greed on, for my happinefs. 

Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber. 

In thefe affairs to aid me with thy counfel. 

Pro. Go on before ; 1 fliall enquire you forth : 

1 mull unto the road to difembark 
Some necelfaries that I needs mull ufe ; 

And then I’ll prefently attend you. 

Val. Will you make hafte ? 

Pro. I will Valentine. 

Even as one heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by ftrength drives out another. 

So the remembrance of my former love < 

Is by a newer objeft quite forgotten 
Is it mine eye, or Valentinus’ praife ®, 

Her true perfection, or my. falfe tranfgreflion, 

That makes me, rcafonlefs, to reafon thus ? 

She’s fair ; and fo is Julia, that I love ; — 

That 1 did love, for now my love is thaw’d ; 

V/hich, like a waxen image ’gainft a fire 
Bears no impreillcn of the thing it was. 

* — Mr road] The haven; where Ihips »xi/r at anchor. Malome. 

5, £ven at one bent another beat expehy 

Or at one nail by Jhenglb drives out another. 

So the remembrance of my former love 

Is by a newer object quite forgotten. ] Our author feems here to 
have remembered Tbe ‘Tragicall Hyjiory of Romeut and Juliet, Ij6z : 

“ And as out of a plankc a nayle a nayle doth drive. 

So novel love odt of ike minde tie aundent love doth rive'* 

So alfo, in Coriolanus ; 

“ One fire drives out one fire ; one nail one nail.” Malone. 

® It it mine tje, or f'alenlinus’ praife.] The word rye, which is not In 
the firft folio, was fupplied by Dr. Warburten. The editor of the fe- 
cund folio, finding the line defecSlive, abfurdly filled it up thus : 

Is it mine then, or A'aientiiiean’s praife. 

The old copy has — Valentines, and perhaps the Saxon genitive cafe 
was intended. The reading, however, that I have placed in the text, is 
jultified by a former line. See page 1 19. Maloni. 

1 — a waxen image 'gainf a fre,] Alluding to the figures made by 
witches, as reprefematives of thofe whom they defigned to torment or 
deftroy., Stezvens. 

'King James afciibes thefe images to the devil, in his Treatife of Damo- 
Kolojie : — “ to fome others at ti'.cfe times he teacheth to make pidures 
of waxe or claye, that by the roafting thereof, the perfons that they 
bear the name of may he continually melted, and dried away by con- 
tinual fickneffe.” See Servius on the 8 th Eclogue of Virgil; Thcoc, 
Idyl. ii. 2J,; Hudlbras, p. a 1. a, v. 331 . S.W. 

Methiuks, 
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Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 

And that I love him not, as I was wont : 

O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 

And that’s the reafon I love him fo little. 

How {hall I dote on her with more advice ®, 

That thus without advice begin to love her ? 

’Tis but her pifture I have yet beheld 
And that hath dazzled my reafon’s light ; 

But when I look on her perfeAions, 

There is no reafon but I (hall be blind ’ . 

If I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If not, to compafs her I’ll ufe my fkiU. £Exit: 

SCENE V. 
y1 Streei. 

Enter Speed and Laonce. 

Speed. Launcet by mine honefty, welcome to Milan 

Launce. Forfwear not thyfelf, fweet youth ; for I am not 
welcome. I reckon this always — that a man it never un- 
done, till he be bang’d ; nor never welcome to a place, till 
fome certain fliot be paid, and the hoftefs fay, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, yon mad-cap. I’ll to the ale-honfe with . 
you prefently ; where, for one {hot of five pence, thou {halt 
have five tlioufand welcomes. But, Sirrah, how did thy 
mailer part with Madam Julia ? 

* — tviih m$rg advicc, ] OH further knowle^uey on better conjtjera* ~ 
tion. SteeveNS. 

The word is ftlll current among mercantile people, whofe conftant 
language is “ we are athiifiJ by letters from abroad meaning — in- 
formed. So, in bills of exchange, the concluiioi. alwcys is, “ without 
further aJ'viee — M/U.one. 

9 'Tit but her figure, &c. ] Protheus mcnn’, that, as )-et, he had 
feen only her outward form, without having known her long enough to 
have any actjuaimance with her mind. So, in Cymtetine: 

“ All of her, that b out of door, moft rich ! 

“ If Ihe be hirnilh’J with a m.nd fo rare, &c.” Steevens. 

* And that hath dazzled my reafon s li^ht ; 

But Huben I look, &c. ] Our author ufea dazzltJ as a trifyllable. 
The editor of the fecond folio not perceiving this, introduced Jh, 
(“ And that hatli dazzled ff &c ) a word as hurtful to the fenfc as 
nnneceflary to the metre. The plain moaning is. Her mere outJiJe hat 
dazzled me ; — nvhen I am acquainted nvith the perfections of her mind, I Jhalt 
befruckhWnA. Malone. 

* — to Milatt. I ’It is Padua in the former editions. See the note 
on Adi iii. p.'i46. PuPe. 

Launce. 
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Launce. Marry, after they clofcd in eameft, they parted 
very fairly in jeft. 

Speed. But fhall flie marry him ? 

Launce. No. 

Speed. How then ? Shall he marry her? 

J..aunce. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are the)' broken ? 

JjQunce. No, they arc both as whole as a fifh. 

Speed. Wliy then, ho\Y Hands the matter with them ? 

Launee. Marry, thus ; when it Hands well with him, 
it Hands well with her. 

Speed. What an afs art thou ? 1 underHand thee not. 

Launce. What a block art thou, that thou canH not ? 
My Half iinderHands me 

Speed, What thou fay’H ? 

Launce, Ay, and what I do too ; look thee. I’ll but 
lean, and my HafF underHands me. 

Speed. It Hands under thee, indeed, 

Launce. Why, Hand-under and undeiHand is all one. 

Speed. But tell me true, will’t be a match ? 

Launce. AH< my dogj if he fay, ay, it wiUj if he fay, 
no, it will ; if he fivake his tail, and fuy nothing, it will. 

Speed. The conclufion is then, that it will. 

Launce, Thou Hialt never get fuch a fecret from me but 
by a parable. 

Speed. ’Tio well that I get it fo. But, Launce, how 
fay’ft thou, that my mailer is become a notable lover: * 

Launce. I never knew him otherwife. 

Speed. Than how ? 

J.aunce. A notable lubber, as thou reporteH him to be. 

Speed. W’hy, thou whorfon afs, thou miHakell me. 

J.aunce. Wliy, fool, I meant not thee ; 1 meant thy 
— . maHer. 

a My pajf tinJcrf.iimlt mi. ] Tills equivocation, mifcralile as it is, 
has been admitted by Milton in ids great poem, B. vi : 

“ The terms we fent were terms of wciglit, 

“ Such as wc may perceive, amaz’d them all, 

“ And ftagger’d many ; who receives them right, 

“ Had need from head to foot well underf.and t 
' “ Not underfood, tills gift they have befides, 

“ 'J'o ihew us when our foes Hand not upright.” Johnson. 

• — honv fuyf lion, that my majler is become a notable lover? ] 1. e. (as 
Mr. Mafon has clfcwhcre obfervtd) What fay’ll thou to this clrcum- 
Jlancc, —namely, that my mailer is become a not.iblc lover.? Malone, 

' Speed. 
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Speed. I tell thee, my mafter is become a hot lover. 

, Launce. Why, 1 tell thee, I care not though he bum 
himfelf in love. If thou wilt go with me to tlie ale-houfe,. 
fo ^ ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth 
the name of a Chriftian. 

Speed. Why ? 

Launce. Becaufe thou hart, not fo much charity in thee,' 
as to go to the ale * with a Chrillian : Wilt thou go ? 

Speed. At thy fervice. \Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. * 

The fame. A Room In the Palace. 

Enter Froth Eus. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, fhall I be forfwom ; 

To love fair Silvia, rtrall I be forfworn ; 

To wrong my friend, 1 rtiall be much forfw'om ; 

And even that power, which gave me firtt my oath, 

Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 

I^ove bad me fwear, and love bids me forfwear; 

0 fweet-fuggefting love if thou haft finn’d. 

Teach me, thy tempted fubjeft, to excufe it I 
At firft I did adore a twinkling ftar. 

But now I worftiip a celeftial fun. 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 

And he wants wdt, that wants refolved wiU 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better.— 

Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her had, 

Whofe fovercignty fo oft thou haft preferr’d 
With twenty thoufand foul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet I do ; 

But there 1 leave to love, where I Ihould love. 

Julia I lofe, and Valentine I lofe : 

If I keep them, I needs muft lofe myfelf; 

< Jf thou •wilt ^0 with me fo the ale-boufe, fo;] So. which is want- 
ing in the fix ft folio', was fuf plied by the editor of the fecond. 

Malone. 

I — the ale] Alei were merry-meetings inftituted in eountry 
places. Steevens. 

® 0 /•weet-fuggejling love.l To fuggrji is to tempt in our author's " 
language. ■ So again : 

“ Knowing that tender youth is foon fuggefed.” 

The fenfe is. 0 tempting love, if thou haf influenced me to fin, teacb 
me to excufe it. Johnson. 
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If I lofe them, thus find I by their lofs, 

For Valentine, myfelf ; for Julia, Silvia. 

I to myfelf am dearer than a friend 
For love is ftill more precious in itfelf : 

And Silvia, witnefs heaven, that made her fair ! 

Shows Julia but a fwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Rememb’ring that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine I’ll hold an enemy. 

Aiming at Silvia as a fweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conllant to myfelf. 

Without fome treachery ufed to Valentine : — 

This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeftial Silvia’s chamber-window ; 

Myfelf in couufcl, his competitor^ : 

Now prefently I’ll give her father notice 
Of their difguifing, and pretended flight* ; 

Who, all enrag’d, will banifii Valentine; 

For Thurio, he intends, fliall wed his daughter: 

But, Valentine being gone. I’ll quickly crofs. 

By fome fly trick, blunt Thuiio’s dull proceeding. 

Eove, lend me wings to make my purpofe fwift. 

As thou haft lent me wit to plot this drift * ! 

s c 

1 — 111 nurfA, lis nntpetUor : ] •ubt am bis competitor or 

rival, being admitted to his cotinfel. Johnson. 

Competitor is coufi-tlerate^ ujfjrottt^ partner. So, in Antony and Cleopatra : 
“ It is not Cafar’s natural vice, to hate 
•' One great lompetitor," 

And he is fpeakingof Lepidus, one of the triumvirate Steevens. 

Perhaps Dr. Johnfon’s explanation of conpetitor Is the true one, and 
“ in counfel” here fignifies, in ferret ; myfelf being fecretly his rival. 
See a note on the Merry Wives of Wimlfor, Aft I. fc. i. “ It were 
better for you, iFt were known in eounfel." I ofl’er this rather as a pof- 
fible, than a probable, interpretation. Malone. 

Mr. Steevens is right in afferting that competitor in this place means 
confederate or partner. The word is ufed in the fame fenfe in 7-welfth 
I'H^bty where the clown, feeing Maria and Sir 'I'oby approach, who 
were joined in the plot againft Malvolio, fays, 

“ The competitors enter.” 

® — pretended flight ; ] Pretended flight is propofed or intended flight. 

So, In Macbeth : 

” — What good could they pretend?" Steevens. 

Again, in K. Richard III, 

s“ 'I’he Guildfords are in arms, 

“ And every hour more eomprtitore 
“ Flock to the rebels.” Mason, 

s 1 fufpeft 
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SCENE VII. 

Verona, y! Room in Julia’s Iloufc. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

yuL Counfel, Lucetta : gentle girl, cfiiil me ! 

And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, — 

Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are vifihly chara£Ier’d and engrav’d, — 

To lefion me ; and tell me fome good mean. 

How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A Journey to my loving Protheus. 

' l.uc. Alas ! the way is wearifome and long. 

'Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meafure kingdoms with his feeble fteps ; 

Much lefs fliall Ihe, that hath love’s wings to fly ; 

And when the flight is made to one fo dear. 

Of fuch divine perfeftion, as Sir Protheus. 

Luc. Letter forbear, till Protheus make return. 

Jul. O, know’ft ihou not, his looks arc my foul’s food? 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 

By longing for that food fo long a time. 

Didft thou but know the inly touch of love. 

Thou w’ould’ll as foon go kindle fire with fnow. 

As feek to quench the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not feek to quench your love’s hot fire ; 

But qualify the fire’s extreme rage. 

Left it fliould burn above the bounds of reafon. 

Jtd. The more thou dam’ll it up, the more it burns t 
I'he current, that with gentle murmur glides, 

Tliou know’ft, being flopp’d, impatiently doth rage ; 

But, when his fair courfe is not hindered, 

He makes fweet mufic with the enamcl’d ftones. 

Giving a gentle kifs to every fedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage; 

And fo by many winding nooks he ftrays. 

With willing fport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my courfe : 

I’ll be as patient as a gentle dream, 

9 I fufpeift that the author concluded the adt with this couplet, and 
that the next fccne fliould begin the third a<5t ; but the change, as it will 
add nothing to the probability of the adlion, is of no great importance. 

Johnson. 

And 
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And make a paflirae of each weary Ilep, 

Till the laft ftep have brought me to my love ; 

And there I’ll reft, as, after much turmoil^ 

A blefled foul doth in Elylium. 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 
yu/. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loofe encounters of lafcivious men : 

Gentle Lucetta, fit me with fuch weeds 
As may befeem forae well-reputed page. 

Luc. Why then your ladyfliip muft cut your hair. 
yu/. No, girl ; I’lTknit it up in ftlken firings. 

With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 

' To be fantaftic, may become a youth 
Of greater time than I fliall fhow to be. 

Luc. What fafhion, madam, (hall I make your breeches ? 
yu/. That fits as well, as — “ tell me, good my lord, 

** What compafs will you wear your farthingale 
Why, even that fafhion thou beft lik’ft, Lucetta. 

Luc. You muft needs have them with a cod-piece ma- 
dam. 

yu/. Out, out Lucetta * I that will be ill-fa vour’d. 

Luc. A round hofe, madam, now’s not worth a pin, 
Unlefs you have a cod-piece to flick pins on. 

yu/. Lucetta, as thou lov’ft me, let me have 
What thou think’ft meet, and is moft mannerly : 

But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 

For undertaking fo unftaid a journey ? 

I fear me, it will make me fcandaliz’d. 

Luc. If you think. fo, then flay at home, and go not. 
yu/. Nay, that I will not. 

N Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey, when you come, ' i 

No matter who’s difpleas’d, when you are gone : 

■I fear me, he wdll fcarce be pleas’d wdthal. 

* — Tvif/j a cod-piece, &c. ] Whoever wlflies to be acquainted with 
this particular, relative to drefs, may confult Bulwer’s Artificial Change^ 
ling, in which fuch matters are very amply clIfcufT^d. Ocular inUnjc- 
^ion may be had from the armour fhewn as John of Gaunt’s in the ^ 
Tower of London. The fame fafhion appears to have been no Icfs of- 
fenfive in France, See Montaigne, chap. xxii. The cuftom of ftick- 
ing pins in this oftentatious piece of indecency was continued by the 
illiberal warders of the Tower, till forbidden by authority. Steevens. 

* Out, out, Lucetta ! &c. ] Dr. Percy obferves, that this inter- 
jciSlion is fllll ufed in the North. It feems to have the fame meaning as 
<ipage, Lat. Steevens. 

JuL 
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yuL That is the leaft, Lucetta, of my fear : 

A thoufand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 

And inftances as infinite ^ of love. 

Warrant me welcom# to my Protheus. 

Luc. All thefe are fervants to deceitful men. 
yul, Bafc men, that ufe them to fo bafe cfFeft ! 

But truer liars did govern Protheus’ birth : 

His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 

His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 

His tears, pure meffengers fent from his heart ; 

His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 

Luc. Pray heaven, he prove fo, when you come to him ! 
yul. Now, as thou lov’ll me, do him not that wrong. 

To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 

Only defcrve my love, by loving him ; 

And prefenlly go with me to my chamber. 

To take a note of what I Hand in need of. 

To fumilh me upon my longing journey ■*. 

All that is mine I leave at thy difpofe. 

My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 

Only, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence. 

Come, anfwer not, but to it prefently ; 

I am impatient of my tarriance. [^ExeunU 


ACT III. SCENE 1. 


Milan. An Anie~room In the Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray, awhile ; 

We have fome fecrets to confer about. — \_Exit Thurio. 

Now, tell me, Protheus, what’s your will with me ? 

s — infmite'\ Old edit, ^infinite. Johnson. 

The emendation was made by the editor of tlie fecond folio. 

Maionv. 

♦ — my longing journey. ] D. Grey obferves, that longing is a parti'* 
ciplc adlive, with a paflivc fignilication ; for longed, wilhed or dcOred. 

Stseven s. 

Drou. 
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Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would difcoTcr, 

The law of friendfliip bids me to conceal ; 

But, when 1 call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeferving as I am. 

My duty pricks me on to utter that 

Which elfe no worldly good fhould draw from me. 

Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend. 

This night intends to fteal away your daughter ; 

Myfelf am one made privy to the plot. 

I know, you have determin’d to beftow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 

And ftiould (he thus be ftolen away from you. 

It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty’s fake, I rather chofe 
To crofs my friend in his intended drift. 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of forrows, which would prefs you down. 

Being unprevented, to your timelefs grave. 

Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honed care ; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 

This love of theirs myfelf have often feen. 

Haply, when they have judg’d me fall adeep ; 

And oftentimes have purpos’d to forbid 
■Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 

But, fearing led my jealous aim ^ might err. 

And fo, unworthily, difgrace the man, 

(A rafhnefs that I ever yet have (hunn’d,) 

I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyfelf baft now difclos’d to me. 

And, that thou may’ll perceive my fear of this, 

Knowing that tender youth is foon fuggefted, 

I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 

The key whereof myfelf have ever kept ; 

And thence (he cannot be convey’d away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis’d a mean 
How he her chamber-window will afeend. 

And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 

For which the youthful lover now is gone. 

And this way comes he with it prefently ; 

Where, if it pleafe you, you may intercept him. 

* — jratou! aim ] jlim is gu'fi So, in Romeo and Juliet t 

** 1 aim'd fo near when 1 fuppos’d you lov’d.” Stcevzns, 

But, 
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But, good my lord, do it (o cunningly. 

That my difcovery be not aimed at ^ ; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiflier of this pretence 

Duie. Upon mine honour, he (hall never know 
That I had any h'ght from thee of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is coming. 

Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away fo fad ? 

Val. Pleafe it your grace, there is a mcfienger 
That (lays to bear my letters to ray friends. 

And I am going to deliver them. — 

Duke. Be they of much import ? 

P al. The tenor of them doth but (ignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay, tlien no matter ; (lay with me a while ; 

I am to break with thee of fome aifairs, 

That touch me near, wherein thou mud be fecret. 

’Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought 
To match my friend. Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. 1 know it well, my lord ; and, fure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; befides, the gentleman f 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Befeeming fuch a wife as your fair daughter : 

Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke. No, tnid me ; (he is peevilh, fiJlen, froward. 
Proud, difobedient, dubborn, lacking duty ; 

Neither regarding that (he is ray child. 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 

And, may I fay to thee, this pride of hers. 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 

And where * I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherifh’d by her child-like duty, 

I now am full refolv’d to take a wife. 

And turn her out to who will take her in : 

® — le not aimed at ;] Be not gueJi-J. Johnson. 

7 of tbit pretence. ] Pretence is defign So, iil K Lear : “ — to 

my affeftion to your honour, and no pretence of danj;;cr.” A^ain, 

in the fame play : “ — pretence and purpofe of unkindiicfs.” 

Steevens. 

* And where — ] Where for ubereas. It is often fo ufed by our old 
writers, Malone. 

" Then 
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Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 

For me and iny pofleflions fhe efteems not. . 

VaL What would your grace have me to do in this ? 

Duke, There is a lady, Sir, in Milan, here®, 

Whom I afFedl ; but flie is nice, and coy. 

And nought elleems-my aged eloquence : 

Now, therefore, would I have tb^ to my tutor, 

( For long agone Fhave forgot to court ; 

Befides, the fafliion of the time ^ is chang’d ;) 

How, and which way, I may bellow myfclf. 

To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 

Vol, Win her with gifts, if Ihe refpedl not words ; 

Dumb jewels often, in their filcnt kind. 

More than quick words, do move a woman’s mind *. 

Dale, But file did fcorn a prcfent that I fent her. 

VaL A woman fometime fcorns wliat befl contents her ; 
Send her another ; never give her o’er ; 

For fcorn at firft makes after-love the more. ^ 

If Ihe do frown, ’tis not in hate of you, # 

But rather to besret more love in vou ; 

O ^ 

If file do chide, ’tis not to have you gone ; 

For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 

Take no repulfe, whatever fhe doth fay ; 

For, grt you gone, fhe doth not mean, a^oay : 

Flatter, and praife, commend, extol their graces ; - 

Though ne’er fo black, fay, they have angels’ faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I fay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot W'in a wmman: 

^Duke, But Ihe I mean, is promis’d by her friends 

% 

® — fiKy in Mil.in, It might to be thus, inflead of — in Verona, 

here ; for the fceiie apparently is in Milan, as is clear from fevcral pa''- 
i-iges In the hrll a6t, and in the bogiiining oi the firH fccne of the 
f'iurtii .'.Ci. A like millake has crept into tlie eigmh feene of adt ii. 
vvl'ere Speed bids his fcliow-fervaiit l^aunce welcome to Padua. Popl*. 

^ — ihe fiifoi'jn of ihe ti>ne — J I'lie modes of courtihip, the a(5ls by ' 
wliich men recommended thenifelvcs to ladies. Johnson. 

^ IV In her iviih gifts, ij fae rfjiehi not words; 

Dumb je'zvcis ofieu^ in their Jtlent hind, 

Mere than quick ivords, do tno^e a nvomau s mind, ^ An earlier 
writer than Shakfpcarc, fpeaking of women, has the fume urifuvuarallc 
(and, I hope, unfounded) fentimeiit: 

“ ’Tis wifdom to ^^ive nuicli ; a gift prevails, 

“ When deep pcifuafivc oratory falls ” 

, Marlowe’s Hao and Leander, I\Ialoni!:. 

I 

VoL. HI. II . U .to 
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Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 

And kept feverely from refort of men. 

That no man hath accefs by day to her, 

Val. W\\y tlien I would refort to her by night. 

Duhe. Ay, but the doors be lock’d, and keys kept fafe. 
That no man hath rccourfe to her by night.. 

V ah Wliat lets but one may cuter at her window? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground ; 

And built fo (li'clving, that one cannot climb it / 

Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Dal. Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords. 

To cad up, with a pair of anchoring honks, 

"Would ferve to fcale another Hero’s tower. 

So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Ditle. Now, as thou ait a gentleman of bhxtd, 

Advife me where I may have fuch a ladder. 

Val. \v^hen would von ufe it ? pray. Sir, tell me that. 
Dale. Tliis very night ; for love is like a child, 

That longs for every' tiling that he can come by. 

Dal. By feven o’clock I’ll get you fuch a ladder. 

Duke. But hark thee ; I will go to her akme ; 

7 low fnall I bed convey the ladder tiiither? 

Val. It will be light, my knd, tl«at you may bear it 
Und.r a cloak, that is of any length. ' 

Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ferve the turn ? 

Vc.l. Ay, my gooil lord. 

Duke. Then let me fee thy cloak ; 

I’ll get me one of fuch another lengtii. 

Val. ^V’hy, any cloak will ferve the turn, my lord. 1 
Di.i.% How Ihall I fathion me to wear a cloak? — 

I pray thee, let me fetl thy cloale upon me. — 

What letter is tin’s Lme ? What’s here I- — To Silvia ? 

And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 

I’ll be fo bold to break the fcal for once. [^reaJs. 

Jlly thoughts do harbour tutth my Silvia nightly ; 

And Jlav. s they arc to me, that fnid them Jlying ; 

0, c'u'd their matter erme and go as lightly, 

.Himf. if ivt’uld it.dge, ovhere fenfelejs they are lyirg. 

I>7v herald thoughts in thy pure bofom rejl them ^ y 
IVhi'e /, their Hug, that thither them importune. 

Do curfe the grace that ouith fuch grace hath blcfs'd them, 

Becaufe mjfelf do want my fervants' fortune : 

I curfe 

* IVujt Uh,'] i. e. what hinders, Steivins. 

i My 
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I curfe my f elf, for they are fent ty me *, 

"That they Jhould harbour where their lord fiould be. 

What’s here ? 

Silvia, this night I will enfranchife thee ; ' 

’Tis fo ; and here’s the ladder for the pufpofe. — 

Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops’ fon ^,) 

Wilt thou afpire to guide the heavenly car. 

And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 

Wilt thou reach liars, becaufe they Ihine on thee? 

Go, bafe Intruder ! over-weening Have ! 

Bellow thy fawning fmiles on equal mates ; 

And think, my patience, more than thy defert. 

Is privilege for thy departure hence : 

'Phank me for this, more than for all the fivours, 

Which, all too much, 1 have bellow’d on thee. 

But if thou linger in my ten-itories. 

Longer than fwiftell expedition 

^Vill give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heaven, my vvi-ath Utall far exceed the love 
] ever bore my daugliter, or thylell. 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excufe. 

But, as thou lov’ll thy life, make fpeed from hence. 

[^E.xit Duke. 

F'al. And why not death, rather than living torment ? 
To die, is to be banilh’d from myfelf; 

And Silvia is myfelf; banilh’d from her. 

Is felf from felf ; a deadly banilhment! 

What light is light, if Silvia be not feen ? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 

Unlefs it be, to think that Ihe, is by. 

And feed upon the lhadow of perfedlion *. 

^ hfralii thoi<ghls in thy pure hy/enty Sec, ] I. c. the thoughts con- 
tained in my letter; See p. 1 49, n. 9. Malone. 

^ — for they are f J For is the fame as /or ihnty free. Johnson, 

S — Mn ops' fon Thou art Phaeton in thy ruilincfs, but withoiit 
his pretentions; thou : rt not the fon of a divinity, but a terra ftlius, a 
low-born wretch; Merops is thy true father, with whom Pha' ton was 
falfely rcprca.h'.d. Johnson. 

This fci ap of mytliology Shakfpeare might liavr found in the fpuri- 
ous play of K. foin, 159 1 : 

“ as fomethne Phaeton, 

" Midrufling filly for his fire.” Steevens. 

* And fee:! upon the JhaJono of perfeition. ] 

-Aniiiiuni pidlura pafeit inani. Virg, HkNLEv. 

I'l 2 Except 
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Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

There is no mufic in the nightingale ; 

Unlefs I look on Silvia in the day, 

There is no day for me to look upon : 

She is my effence ; and I leave to be. 

If I be not by her fair influence 
Fofter’d, illumin’d, cherifti’d, kept alive. 

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom ^ : 

Tarry I here, I but attend on death ; 

But, fly I hence , I fly aw'ay from life. 

Enter Protheus and Launce. 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and feek him out. 

Launce. So-ho ! fo-ho ! 

Pro. What fee’fl: thou ? 

Launce. Him we go to find: there’s not a hair^ on'i 
head, but ’tis a Valentine. 

Pro. Valentine ? 

Eal. No. 

Pro. Who then ? his fpirlt ? 

Val. Neither. 

Pro. What then ? 

Val. Nothing. 

Launce. Can nothing fpeak ? mafter, (hall I llrike ? 

Pro. Whom ® would’lf thou ftrike ? 

Launce. Nothing. 

Pro. Villain, forbear. 

Launce. Why, Sir, I’ll flrike nothing : I pray you — 
Pro. Sirrah, I fay, forbear; Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are flopp’d, and cannot hear good news. 
So much of bad already hath poffefs’d them. 

Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine. 

For they are harfli, untuneable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

7 J Jty not d.-utb, to J!y bis iti jit.'y rtoom ; ] Ti J!y Lis doom, ufed for ty 
Jlyinn, or in Jtying, is a gallicifm. . The fenfe is, By avoiding the execu- 
tion of his fcntence 1 fhall not efcape death. If I ftay here, I fuffer 
myfclf to be deftroyed; if I go away, I deftroy niyfelf. Johnson. 

* There’s not a AfliV — ] I.aiince is ftill quibbling. He is now running 
down the bare that he ftarttd when he entered. Malone. 

® Whom — ] Old Copy — Wlo, Corredltd in the fecond folio. 

Malone. 

Val. 


Digitized by Google | 
- - - 



OF VERONA. 


1-49 


Va\. No Va’entinc, indeed, for facied Silvia } 

Hath flie forfworn me ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forfvvorn me ! — 

What is your news ? 

Launce, Sir, there’s a proclamation that you are vaui/h’d. 
Pro, That thou art baniih’d, O, that is the news. 

From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Viil. O, I have fed upon this woe already. 

And now excefs of it will make m.e forfeit. 

Doth Silvia knovr that 1 am haniilicd ? 

Pro, Ay, ay ; and ilte hath offer’d to the doom, 

(Which, unrevers’d, hands in effeiftual force,) 

A fea of melting pearl, which fume call tears : 

Thofe at her father’s chntlilh feet flic tender’d ; 

V’ilh them, upon her knees. Iter humole fclf ; 

Wringing her hands, whofe whitenefs fo became them. 

As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 

Sad fighs, deep groans, nor filver-flicdding tears. 

Could penetrate her uncompaffuDnate fire ; 

But Valentine, if he be ta’cn, muft die. 

Befides, her interceffion chafed him fo, 

When (he for thy repeal was fuppliant. 

That to clofc prifon he commanded her. 

With many bitter threats of ’biding there. 

Val. No more ; unlefs the next word, that thou fpeak’ft. 
Have fome malignant power upon my life : 

If fo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, , 

As ending anthem of my endlefs dolour. 

■ Pro. Ccafe to lament for that thou canft not' help. 

And ftudy help for that which thou lament’d. 

Time is the nurfe and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou Ray, thou canR not fee thy love ; 

Befides, thy Raying will abridge thy life. 

Hope is a lover’s Raff ; walk hence with that, 

And manage it agaliiR defpalring thoughts. 

Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 

Which, being writ to me, fliall be deliver’d. 

Even in the milk-white bofom of thy love 

The 

® Even in the milk-white bofom of tliy love. ] So, in HamUt . 

“ Tlltfc to her excellent vohite hoj'om, &c. 

3 Trifling 
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The time now fcrves not to expoftulate : 

Come, Pll convey tliee through the city-gate; 

And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-allairs : 

As thou lov'd Silvia, thoiigli not for thyfelf, 

Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Fed, I pray thee, Launce, an if thou feed my boy. 

Bid him make hade, and meet me at the noith gate. 

Pro. Go, Sirrah, find liim out. Come, \"alentine. 

Val, O my dear Silvia! haplefs Valentine 1 

[ Exeunt V A L F. N T I CUld Pr O T H E U S* 
Launce. I am but a fool, look you ; and vet I have the 
wit to tliink, my mader is a kind of a knave : but that s 
all one, il h^rbe tjoat one knave He lives not now, that 
knows me to be in love : vet L am in love ; but a team of 
liorfe diail not pluck ^ that from me ; nor who ’iis I love, 

and 


Trifling as fhe remark may appear, before the meaning of this ad- 
drefs >if Ictiers to the bufvm vf a huj'rcfs can be underitood,' it flionid be 
known tiiat women ancient jy liad a j)oohet in tlie lorc part of their 
Hays, in wiiicib they not only carried lover- letters anti lovc-tokens, but 
even their money and marerials for ncedJe-work In many parts of 
Kng and the ruilic dandcls Hiil obfcrvc the fame pnuflice; and a very 
old lady inforins me that fne rcn'cmbers when it was tlie falhion to 
wear vtiy prominent days, it was no Icfs the cuHom f«»r dratagcni or 
gallantry to drt p its literary favours within the front of them. 

See L.ord Surrey’s Sonnets, 1557 *. ' 

“ My fong, thou (bait attain to find the pleafant place, 

“ Where fhc doth live, by whom I live; may chance to have 
the grace, 

^ ** When Ihc hath read, and feen the grief wherein I ferve, 

“ Bei’iveeft'bcr injh fee Jhall thee there Jhail jhe thee referve.'* 


» M ALONE. 

‘ — hut that's a/I one, tf he he out one kiiave. ] I know not whether 
in Siiakfpcare’s language, one Luive may not fignify a Ina-je on only on* 
eecafton, a Jt'tgle Ina’ve. We iiiil ufe a douh/e villain lor a \:liain beyond 
the common rate of guilt. Johnson. 

I agree with Dr. Johnfon, and will fupport Ids interpretation with 
indifputable authority. In the old play of Damon and Fyibias, Arijhp- 
pus declares of Carifophus, “ you loie mcney by him if you fell him 
for one hnave, for he fcrves for t’lcayiteP 'rhis phralcology is often met 


with: Arru^on fays, in tlie Merchant of Venice : 

“ With one fool's liead 1 came to woo, 

“ But I go away with t-u;o." 

And Donne begins one of his fonnets : 

“ I am iivo fools, I know, 

“ Y ox loving, and ioxfa\mgfo, &c.. pAaMFR. 

^ — hut a team of honfe feed not pLeL — ] I f.c l.ow Valentine fuffcTS 
for telling his liAc-ftcrcts, therelcrc I will keep mine ciofe. Johnson, 

. Perhaps 
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and yet ’tis a woman : but wbat woman, I will not tell my- 
fdf ; and yet ’tis a milk-maid : yet ’tis not a maid, for flic 
hath had peffips ^ : yet ’tis a maid, for fhe is her maftcr’s 
maid, and ferves for wages. She hath more qualities than a 
water-fpaniel,— which is much in a hare Chrillian Here 
is the cat -log [pulling out a puper. J of her conditions Im- 
primis, She can fetch and carry : Why, a horfe can do no 
more : nay, a horfe cannot fetch, but only carry ; therefore, 
is Ihe belter than a jade. Item, She can mill:; look you, a 
fweet virtue in a maid with clean hands. 

r liter Speed. 

y 

Speed. How now, Signior I.aunce : what news with your 

malleifuip ? 

Lcunec. With tny mafter’s flip * ? why, it is at fea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice fill; millake the word; ^ 
What news then in your paper? 

l.aunce. 'I he blackell news that ever thou heard’ft. 

Speed. ^Vhy, man, how black ? 

Launce, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

L.aunce. Fie on thee. Jolt-head ; thou canft not read. ' 

Speed, Thou lieflj I can. 

l.aunce. I will tr)’ thee : Tell me this : Who begot thee f 

Speed. Marry, the fon of my grandfather. 

L.aunce. O illiterate loiterer ! it was the fon of thy grand- 
mother I : this proves, that thou canll not read. 

Speeds, 

Perhaps l.aunce was not intended to fhe w fo much fnfe; hut here 
indulges himfelf in talking contradiClory nonftnl'c. Stlevens. 

3 — for Jhe bath bad gofffs : ] Gojff'i not only fignify thole who anfwcr 
for a child in baptii'm, lut the tattling women who attend lyings-iii. 
The quibble between thefe is evident. Steevens. 
j ♦ — a hare CbriJUan. j Lawce i.s quibbling on. Bare has two fenfes ; 
mere and nated. In Coriolanui it is ufed in the lirit : 

“ 'Tis but a bare petition of the Hate ” 

Launce ufes it in both, and oppolcs the naied female to the watcr- 
fpanicl ronerV nvitb bain of remarkable tbicintfi. Stecvens. 

S — conditions.] i. e qualities. '1 he old copy has condition. Cor- 
rcifted by Mr. Rowe. M.slone. 

® — nvilb my mailer’s Ihip ? j The old copy read.s — mafterjhip. The 
emend.ation was made by \lr. Theobald. Malone. 

1 — tie fon of thy gi audniothtr : ] It is undoubtedly true that the 
mother only know, ciie hgitiuiaev of the child. I fuppofe Launce in- 

' 11 4 ; ftii. 
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Speed. Come, fool, come : try me In thy paper. 

Launee. There ; and faint Nicholas be thy fpeed ® ! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

I.aunce. Ay, that (he can. ' 

Speed, Item, She bretvs good ale. 

Launce. And therefore comes the proverb — Blefling oC 
your heart, you brew good ale. 

Speed. Item, She can few. 

Launce. That’s as much as to fay. Can (lie fo ? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. 

Launce. What need a man care for a (lock with a wench^ 
when (he can knit him a (lock ^ i 

Speed. Item, She can itwjh and four. 

Launce. A fpeclal virtue ; for then (lie need not be 
wafii’d and fcour’d. 

Speed. Item, She can /pin. 

Launce. Then may I let the woild on w'hecls, when (lie 
can fpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She hath many r.ameJefs virtues. 

Launce. That’s as much as to fay, br.dard virtues ; that, 
indeed, know not their • fathers, and therefeue Jiavc no 
names. , 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 

Launce. Clofe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She- is not to be kifs'd fa/ling'*, in refpcQ of 
her breath. ' 

Launce. ^Vell, that fault may be mended with a break- 
fall : Read on. 

fers, that if he cruld read, he mud have read this well-known ohferva- 
tilltl. S'lF. EVErit. 

® — faint y-chdas he thy fjieed ! ] St. Nicholas prcfided over "fcholars, 
who were tlicrefore called tit. Stielolai t cterts. Hui.ee, by a quibble 
between Niehulas and Old Nick, hiyhvvayni.n, in ‘The Firjl Part of 
Henry tie J'ourih. Stfc called Hieholat'i cterls . WarrurtoS, 

That this I'aiut prefided over young fcholars may be gathered ftenr 
Knight’s Life of Dean Calet, p. foe by the llatutcs of Paul's fchoi.l 

there inferted, the children 'are required to attend divii.e fervicc at the 
cithedrel on his anniverfary The rcafon I take to he, that the k gcud 
of this faint makes him to have been a biliiop, while he was a hoy. 

Si.R J. Hawkins. 

9 — Init him a dock ? j i. e. a focting. Sc', in Tncelftb Night : 

“ — it does indifferent well in a fljinc-colour’d foci." Stkevens. 

* — Jbe it not to he kils’d ftping, ] ’1 he old copy reads, it not l« 
he fafiug, &c. The ncceffary word, Hf' d, was Crd added by Mr. 
Kowe. SlEEVKKS. 

speed, ' 
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Spud* Item, She hath a ftueet mouth *. 

Launce. That makes amends for her four breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her Jleep. 

Launce. It’s no matter for that, fo (he fleep not in her 
talk. 

Speed. Item, She is Jloto in tvords. 

Launce. O villainy, that fet this down among her vices! 
To be flow in words, is a woman’s only virtue : I pray thee, 
out with’t ; and place it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. 

Launce. Out with that too ; it was Eve’s legacy, and 
cannot be ta’en from her. 

Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

Launce. I care not for that neitlier, becaufe I love crufls. 

Speed. Item, She is curjl. 

1. ounce. Well ; the belt is, (he hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed. Item, She ‘will often praife her liquor 

Launce. If her liquor be good, (he fliaU : if (he will not, 
I will ; for good things (hould be praifed. 

Speed. Item, She is too liberal 

Launce. Of her tongue (lie cannot ; for that’s writ down 
(lie is flow of : of her puifc (lie (hall not ; for that I’ll keep 

* — f-.vect mouth. ] This T take to be the fame with what is now vu!- 
jjirly called a fwcei tuoth, a luxurious dUirc of dait^tics and fweetineats. 

Johnson. 

Kow a tuxrrteus tiefrr of dahit'ies can make amends for uffapfive hreatb. 
I know not : I rather believe that by a yVreet mouth is meant that Ihc 
jii'tetly. In ‘T'a e’fth Niubt we have heard of a ftie.-t breuft as the 
recommendation of a finirer. It may however mean a liquorijh mouth, 
in a wanton fer.fe. !jo, in Mcafure for Ahafure: 

“ 'J'hcir laucr /etv<!///y}, that do coin heaven’s image, &c.” 

SlF.eVKNS. 

Mr. Steevens aiVs, how a defirc for daii'.tits can make amends for an 
ofFeiifive breath. It certainly can rot; hot ho forgets that I.auncc re- 
plies to the n-irds of Speed, not to his meatiiog. Th.e quibble is pre- 
Icrved, and thcpvect mouth makes equally amends lor the I'cnir bieatii, 
whatever the real ngnifreation of the foimcr I'hrafe may be. 

A f-.veei mouth may pcfilbly imply a dif| of.tJon to wantonnefs, as well 
as a love of c’uiintics; but it cannot in tills place mean that ihc fing.s 
fwcetly, for jbat would be a real perfcdiioii, and he is enumerating her 
•'vices. Macon. , 

3 — fm'fc her liquor.'] That is, fbcw hew well Ihe likes it by 
drinking often. Johnson. 

* — ion liberal.] LU.ral, Is licertit.us and grofs in language. So, 
in CtL-Uu: “ U he not a moft profane ai.d iilerai ccunfcllor ?” 

JoilNSO.N’. 

II 5 fl.iit: 
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fliut : now of another thing fhe may ; and that I cannot 
help. Well, proceed. 

SpeaL Item, She hath viore hair than tvit, and more faults 
than hairs, and more 'wealth than faults, 

Lauiue. Stop there; I’ll have her: fhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice in that laft. article : Rehearfe that 
once more. ' 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than <wit *, — 

Launce. Move hair than wit, — it may be-; I’ll prove it : 
The cover of the fait hides the fait, and therefore it is more 
than the fait ; the hair, that covers the wit, is more than the 
wit ; for the greater hides the lefs. What’s next ? 

Speed. — ^iid more faults than hairs , — 

iMttnce. That’s monilrous : O, that that were out ! 

Speed. — ytnd niore •wealth than faults- ■ 

Launce. Why, that word makes the faults gracious ® i 
Well, I’ll have her: And if it be a match, as nothing is 
impoCTible — 

Speed. What then ? 

Launce. Why, then will I tell thee, — that thy mailer 
flays for thee at the north gate. 

Speed. For me ? 

l^aunce. For thee ? ay ; who art thou ? he hath Ilaid for 
a better man than thee. 

Speed. And mull I go to him ? « 

Launce. Thou mull run to him, for thou haft Ilaid fo 
kmg, that going will fcarce ferve the turn. 

Speed. Why did’ll not tell me fooner ? ’pox of your love- 
letters ! {^Exit. 

Launce. Now will he be fw'ing’d for reading my letter ; 
an unmannerly Have, that will tliruft himfelf into fecrets ! 
— I’ll after, to rejoice in the bey’s coiTcdlion. \_Exit. 

S C E N E II. 

Ehe fame. A Room in the Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Duke and Thurio ; Froth eus behind. 

Dube. Sir Thvirlo, fear not, but that file w’ill love you, ' 
Now Valentine is banifli’d from her light. ^ 

Thu, 

t — She hath more hair than ivit , — ] .An olt! Enfrlifi proverb. Sec 

R.ty’s Co.ketu n : “ iiulli ntturul, more hair than uit/’ S'j ervens. 

\ 
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Thu. Since liis exile file hath tlcfpis’d me moft, 

Eoiiwovn riy comi^nny, and inil’d at me. 

That 1 am fptnite »-f ohiainiii" her, 

Duhe. Tiiis weak in prds of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice ' ; rviiich wuh an hour’s heat 
Diffolves to v.ater, :n>! d' ih lofe his form. 

A little time will mi.t! iier frozen thoughts, 

And worihl Is Vdl.'.iti.ic ih.dl be forgot. — 

How now. Sir P.otheiis? Is your countryman. 

According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Pro, Gone, iny good lord. 

DuLr. My daughter takes his going grievou/ly *. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 

Ditkr. So f believe ; bat I'hario thinks not fo. — 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

(For thou hall fltewn fume fign of good defert,) 

Makes- me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 

Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

' Dole. Thou know’ll, how willingly I would cffecl 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. ^ 

Dole. And alfo, I think, thou art not ignorant 
How Ihe oppofes her againft my will. 

, Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here.. 

Duke. Ay, and pcrvetfely fhe perfevers fo. 

What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valcntiive, and love Sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The bell way is, to flander Valentine 
With fallhcod, cowardice, and poor defeenf ; 

Three things that women l.ighly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but fne’ll think, that it is fj^oke in hate. 

® — ^rcchuj;'} In old language, means (|raoyi./. ^o, in K.Ji,Ln!' 
“ 't here was not fiich a groiioji creature Lorn.” b i f.evkks. 

Mr. Sfeevens’s intLrpretaticn tf the word has been cor.tro- 

virttd, but it is right. \ve have tlic faiiie feiitim.iit in Tit Mtcny 
of iVt/tJfcr : 

“ O, what a world of vile il!-favcur’d fai.Ut 
“ I.ook handfome ill three iimAri/ pounds a year 1" ?.r,u.ONr. 

’ Trcnc.hed In ice; 1 Cut, carved in ice, 'Imuru. tu cut, hr. Johns. 

• — ot;ei’ouj!y. ] So fonic copies ot the lirll ioUo ; ( tilers have, - 
s-i.'v. The word then fi re mult have been (C.ruel^d, e.i.iic the ll.e.t 
Was worliit.g olT at the pp fs. 'i'l.e \'i i(! !f, ;> 1 / 4 , 1. 6, mus m- 
Itued in fen.c c/j ics in the raiiic manner. ^i*i.o> t. 


Pto. 
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Pro. Ay, if his^ enemy deliver it : 

Tlierefurc it mull, with cireumllance ®, be fpokcn 
By one, whom (lie elleemetli as his fnend. 

Duke. Then you mull: undertake to (lander him. 

Pro, And that, my lord, I (hall be loth to do ; 

’Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 

El'pecially, againit his very friend 

Duie. Where your good word cannot advantage him. 
Your (lander never can endamage him ; 

Therefore the office is indifferent. 

Being entreated to it by your friend._ 

Pro. You haye prevail'd, my lord : if I can do it. 

By aught that I can fpeak in his difpraife. 

She (liall not long continue love to him. 

But fay, this weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that (he will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore as you unwind her Jove ‘ from him, 

I.eft it (hould ravel, and be good to none. 

You mull provide to bottom it on me : 

Which mull be done, by praifing me as much 
As you in worth difpraife Sir Valentine. 

Dule. And, Protheus, we dare trufi you in this kind ; 
Becaufe we know, on Valentine’s report. 

You are already love’s firm votary. 

And cannot foon revolt and change your mind. 

Upon this warrant (liall you have accefs. 

Where you with Silvia may confer at large; 

For (he is lumpifh, heavy, melancholy. 

And,’ for your friend’s fake, will be glad of you ; 

Where you may temper her by your pcrfuafion. 

To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. j \.3 much as 1 can do, I will eifcdl : — 

» — -,uiih chcurnfancc.'] With the addition of fuch incidental parti- 
culars as may induce belief. Johnson. 

9 — it'ij very friend. \ f^ery is immediate. So, in h^.icosth : 

“ And the oiTj’ points they blow.” Stitvfns. 

1 . — yQn yffxuitid Ler “ "J As you wind off ber love from bim, 

mike me t.he bottom on whith you wind it. The houfcw'ifc’s term for a 
ball of thread wouo J upon a central body, is a bottom of thread. 

Johnson. 

s Y»u v temper /-re — ] Mould her, like wax, to what -ver ihane 

you plrafe. So, in A7,-,f II. my O'. P. ii : “I have him already ten- 
yrri/v-L-awccnn.y h.i-.'r and my thurn!-; and w.rily wiU I f.al with 


But 
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But you. Sir Thurio, are not fharp enough ; 

You muft lay lime to tangle her defires, 

By wailful fonnets, whofc compofed rhimes 
Should be full fraught with fervi’ceable vows. 

Duke. Ay, Much is the force of heaven -bred poefy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your tears, your fighs, your heart ; 

Write, till your ink be dry \ and with your tears 
Moift it again ; and frame fome feeling line, 

That may difcover fucli integrity ■* : — 

For Orpheus’ lute was ftrung with poets’ finews ; 

Whofe golden touch could foften fteel and ftones, 

Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forfake unfounded deeps to dance on fands. 

After your dire-lamenting elegies, 

Vifit by night your lady’s chamber-window 
With fome fweet concert * : to their inllruments 
Tune a deploring dump ^ ; the night’s dead filence 
Will well become fuch fweet-complaiuing grievance. 

This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her . 

Duke. This difcipline fliews thou haft been in love. 

’Thu. And thy advice this night I’ll put in pradlice ; 
Therefore, fweet Protheus, my diredfion-giver, 

3 — //Vne] That is John sou. 

♦ — fucb integrity : — ] I fufpeci that a line following this has been 
loft ; the import of which perhaps was 

As her obdurate heart may penetrate. Malone. 

5 — wM fume fvjeet concert : ] The old copy has confort, which I 
once thought might have meant in our author’s time a band or com-* 
pany of muficians. So, in £omeo and Juliet: 

“ T-.i. Mertutio, thou eonfort’Jl with Romeo. 

>“ Zler. Cinfurt ! what, doll thou make us 

The fubfequent words, “ T, their itfirumen's — feem to favour 
this interp'rctation ; but other inftanecs, that I have fince met wdth, in 
hooks of cur autlior’s age, have convinted me that ee^rtwas only the 
old fpellicg of cuncert, and 1 have accordingly printed the latter wortl in 
the text. The epithet fueet, annexed to it, ferms better adapted to 
the mulic itleif than to the band. Curfurt. when accented on the firll . 
fyilablc, (as here) had, I believe, the former meaning; when on the 
feoond, it fignified a company. So, in the next fccne : 

“ What fay’ll thou Wilt thou be of our cu JartT" Malone. 

® Tune a dcpluring dump ; ] A dumf was the aucient term for a mourn- 
ful elegy. .Stecve.ns. 

t — n-ilt inherit Ac/-.] To inherit,' is by our author, fometimes 
ufed, as in this inftance, for to obtain {.ujiffen of, v/itheut any idea of ac- 
quiring by inlentanoe. Steeve.nS. 

' Let 
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Let us into the city prefently 

To fort ® fome gentlemen well Ikill’d in muftc. 

I have a fonnet, that will ferve the turn. 

To give the onfet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We’ll wait upon your grace, ’till after fupper ; 

I And afterward determine our pioccedings. 

Duke. Even now about it; I will pardon you 

\_Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


A Forejl near Mantua. 

Enter certain Out-laws. 

1 Out. Fellow;’, r.and fad ; I fee a pafTengcr. ' 

2 Out. If there be ten, lliriak not, but clown with ’em. 

Enter Vai.sntink and Speed. 

\ 

3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us that yon have about you ; 

If not, we’ll make you fit, and rifle Vou. 

Speed. Sir, we arc undone ! thefe are the villains 
That all the travellers do fear fo much. 

Eal. My friends, — 

1 Out. That’s not fo. Sir ; we are your enemies. 

2 Out. Peace ; we’ll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we ; 

For he’s a proper man '. 

Eal. Then know, that 1 have little wealth to lofe ; 

* To fort — ] i. c. to chnofe out. So, in K. RUkurd III ; 

“ Yet 1 will jert a pitchy liour fi>r thcc.” Steevens. 

® — I icill pardon you. \ 1 will cxcufc you'from waiting'. Johnson. 
t — « proper J i. e. a -!v.il-loo;.;nr man; he has the appearance 
of a geiiticnian. So, aftci wait’s : 

“ Anti p.trtly, feeing you are htaut'pcd 
“ IVah n^oodty fijpe ." — 

Again, in another piay, “ thou waft the propmp man in Italy.” • 

AI-VtONC. 
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A man I am, crofs’d with adverfityt 
My riches are thefe poor habiliments, 

Of which if you (hould here disfurniih me. 

You take the fum and fubllance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you ? 

Val. To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you ? 

Vah From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long fojourn’d there ? 

P'al. Some llxteen months ; and longer might have ftaid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

2 Out. What, weie you baniih’d thence ? 

Vat. I was. 

2 Out. For what offence ? 

Val. For that which now torments me to rehearfe ; 

I kill’d a man, whole death I much repent j 
But yet I (lew him manfully in fight. 

Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

I Out. Why ne’er repent it, if it were done fo : 

But were you banidi’d for fo fmall a fault ? 

Val. I was, and held me glad of fuch a doom. 

1 Out. Have you the tongues ? 

V al. My youthful travel therein made me happy } 

Or elfe I often had been miferable. 

3 Out. By the bare fcalp of P.obin Hood’s fat friar 
This fcllow'were a king for our wild fadtion. 

1 Out. We’ll have him : Sirs, a word. 

Speed. Maftcr, be one of them ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 

Val. Peace, villain! 

2 Oat Tell us this; Have you any thing to take to? 

Val. Nothing, but my fortune. 

^ — Pohtn liomC s fat frt.tr ^ ] Pooirt Homl was captain of a band of 
robbers, and was macli inclined to rob churchmen. Johnson. 

By Rob'ii Hood’s fat fti.ir. I believe, Shakfpta.re means Friar Tucl, 
who was confeiVor and comj'auion to this noted outlaw. SrEtvr.Ns. 

Dr, J ihiifon feems to have niifunderftood this palfagc. The fpcaltcr 
does not fwt ar hy the fcalp cf feme churchman who had been plundered, 
but by the Ih.tven crown cf Robin Hood’s thap'ain. — “ VVe will iivc 
and die toj ith r, (f.ys a p rfona„e in Peda’s F.Jtrard 1. ljy3,) like 
Kobin Mood, little Jdiii, ‘lu.le, and Maide Marian.” 

Malone i 


3 Out. 


Digitized by Google 



i 6 o 


TWO GENTLEMEN 


3 Out. Know then, that fomc of us are gendcmen. 

Such as the fury of ungovem’d youth 
Thruft from the company of awful men ^ : 

Myfelf was from Verona baniihed. 

For praftifing to fteal away a lady. 

An heir, and near ally’d unto the duke 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, lor a gentleman. 

Who, in my mood *, I llabb’d unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I, for fuch like petty crimes as thcfc. 

But to the purpofe, — (for we cite our faults,. 

, That they may hold excus’d our lawlels lives,') 

And, jiartly, feeing you are beautify’d 
With goodly fhape ; and by your own report 
A linguift ; and a man of fuch perfedfion. 

As we do in our quality * much want ; — 

2 Out. Indeed, bccaufe you are a banilh’d man. 
Therefore, above the red, we parley to you : 

Are you content to be our general? 

To make a virtue of neceflity. 

And live, as we do, in this wildevr.efs ? 

3 Out. What fay’d thou ? wilt thou be of oar confort ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 

We’ll do thee homage, and be rul’d by thee. 

Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

3 — atrf'J men:"] Reverend, worlhipful, fuch as magiftrates, arrd 
other principal mtinhers of civil communities. Johnson. 

Aivjul is ufed Ly Shakfpeare, in another plate, in the lenfe of Uv.~ 
ful. Second part of Henry IH, ASi iv. fc. ii. 

“ We come within our fl'uyii/ banks again.” TvawiiiTT. 

So, in K. Henry l6oo: 

“ — — creatures that hy anue erdain 
“ An aft of order to a peopled kingdom.” M.sloke. 

1 think we fhould read lamfu! in oppolition to lanul-fs men. In judi- 
cial proceedings the word has this feiife. StK J. Hawkins. 

1 believe we fluuld read la~vful men; i. e. Itgalcs homines. So, in 
the Henve Bake of fLjt:cis. Ijho : — comniaundingc him to the fame 
to make an inquell and panutlof /anyii/ men of bis counue.” ter ciiis 
remark 1 am indebted to Hr. farmer. Steevens. 

Anhe'.r, and nciiT ally' d unto tie i/aZf. ] He.r ill our author’s time 
(zfi it fomevimts is now) was applied to females, as well as niuh.s. The 
old copy reads— and neece. *I'he that ge, which is very ili'tht, linear be- 
ing formerly fpclt mere) vaBiiiadeby Mr. Theobald. It li'itwifc reads 
~And heir. The coiieciion was made in tire tliird folio. Malone. 

5 H'io, in my mt od,] A/cii/ is anger or refen’meCt. Malone. 

6 — i„ n„r quality — ] i. e. in our profeliion. So, in the ‘Jempfi; 

“ talk 

“ Ariel, and all his y«a/;V_y.” Seep. 17. n. 3. Maione. 

I Out. 
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1 OtU, But if thou fcorn our courtefy, thou dieft. 

2 Out. Thou lhalt not live to brag what we have offer’d. 
V al. I take your offer, and will live with you ; 

Provided, that you do no outrages ' 

On filly women, or poor paffengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteft fuch vile bafe praftices. 

Come, go with us, we’ll bring thee to our crews. 

And (hew thee all the treafure we have got ; 

Which, with ourfelves, all reft at thy difpo£e. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

hlilan. Court of tloe Palace, 

Enter PaoTHEUs. 

Pro. Already have I been falfe to Valentine, 

And now I mult be as unjuft to Thurio. 

Under the colour of commending him, 

I have accefs my own love to prefer ; 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthlefs gifts. 

When I proteft true loyalty to her. 

She twits me with my falfiiood to my friend j 
When to her beauty I commend my vows. 

She bids me think, how I have been forfworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov’d : 

And, notwithftanding all her fudden quips 
The leaft whereof would quell a lover’s hope, ' 

Yet, fpaniel-like, the more (he fpurns my love. 

The more It grows, and fawncth on her ftill. 

- But here comes Thurio : now mail we to her window. 

And give fome evening mulic to lier car. 

Enter Thurio, and Mufidans. 

Thu. How now, Sir Protheus ? are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in fervice where It cannot go. ^ 

r I no outrr.get ^ 

Qn filly •women, or poor pjJJengen. ] This was one of the rules of 
Robin Hood’s goveniment. S-rcEVENS. 

“ — fudden quipe,'\ That iv hally paihnnate reproaches and feoff*. 
So Macbeth is in a kindred fenfe faid to be fudden ; that is, irafcible anil 
impetuous. Tqumson. 

Thu. 
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Thu. Ay, blit, I hope. Sir, that you love net here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do ; or elle I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom ? Silvia ? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, — for your fake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, gentlemen, 
Xet’s tune, and to it lullily a while. 


Enter Host, at a dif.anee ; and Julia in hoy’s cloaths. 

Hojl. Now, my young giicll ! methiuks you’re aliycholly ; 
I pray you, why ic it ? 

Jul. Marry, mine hoft, becaufe I cannot be merry. 

Hijl. Come, we’ll have you merry: I’ll bring you where 
you iliall hear mufic, and fee the gentleman that you alk’d 
for. 

yul. But fliall 1 hear him fpeak ? 

Hnjl. Ay, that you fliall. 

'Jul. Tliat will be miiiic. XMiJc plays. 

Ilojl. Hark ! hark ! 

Jul. Is he among thefe ? 

nojl. Ay : but peace, let’s hear ’em. 

SONG. 

Who is Silvia ? what is Jhe, 

That all our fnvains commend her ? 

Holy, fair, and wife is jhe ; 

The heavens fuch grace did lend her. 

That Jhe might admired he. 

Is Jhe kind, as Jhe is fair ? 

For beauty lives with kindnefs ^ , 

Eove doth to her eyes repair. 

To help him of his biindnefs ; 

And, being help’d, inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let us jng. 

That Silvia is excelling ; 

She excels each mortal thing. 

Upon the dull earth dwelling : 

To her let us garlands bring. 


HJl. How now ? are you fadder than you were before ? 
How do you, man ? the mufic likes you not. 

a — hcauty lives •with kindreft Etauty without kindnefs dies unen- 
ioyed, and undclighting. Johnson. 
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yut. You miflake ; the nuifioian likes me not. 

HnJIr. Why, my pretty youth ? 
ynl. He plays falle, father. 

How ? out of tune on the firings ? 

Jul. Not fo ; but yet fo falfe, that he grieves my very 
heart-ftrings. 

HrJ}. You have a tjuick ear. 

yul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me have a flow 
heart. 

HnJ}. I perceive, you delight not in mufic. 
jul. Not a whit, when it jars fo. 

H'Jl. Hark, what fine change is in the mufic ! 
yul. Ay ; that change is the fpite. 

Hf.Jl. You woi.ld have them always play but one thing ? 
yU. I would always have one play But one thing. 13ut, 
Hoft, doth this Sir Frutheus, that we talk on, oiten refoit 
unto this gentlewoman ? 

Hojl. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he 
loved her out of all nick 
yuh Where is Launce ? 

HoJ}. Gone to feek his dog ; which, to-morrow, by his 
mafler’s command, he muft carry for a prefent to his lady. 
y^l- Peace ! ftaiid alide ; the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ; 1 w’ill fo plead, 

That you fliall fay, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At Saint Gregoiy’s well. 

Thu. Farewell. \_Exeunt Thurio and Mufidans. 

Silvia appears above, at her window. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyfhip. 

Sil. I thank you for your mufic, gentlemen : 

Who is that, that fpake ? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart’s truth. 
You’d quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sd. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your fervant. 

Sil, What is your will ? 

Pro. That I may compafs yours. 

< — cut cf all Bcvor.d all reckoning or cotint. Reckonings 

arc kept upon nicked or notched Ricks or tallies. Warbukton. 

As it is an inn-kveptr who employs the allufion, it is much In cha- 
racter. STEEVliNs, 

. .. Sil. 
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Sil. ' You have your wifh ; my will is even this — 

That prefently you hie you home to bed. 

Thou fubtle, perjur’d, falfe, difloyal man ! 

Think’ll thou, I am fo fhallow, fo conceitlefs. 

To be feduced by thy flatteiy. 

That hall deceiv’d fo many with thy vows ? 

Return, return, and make thy love amends. 

For me, — by this pale queen of nigrht I fwrar, 

I am fo far from granting thy requdl. 

That I dtfpife thee for thy wrongful fult ; 

And by and by intend to chide myfclf. 

Even for this time I fpend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, fweet love, that I did love a lady ; 

Eut fhe is dead. 

yul. ’Twere falfe, if I Ihould fpeak it ; 

For, I am fure, Ihe is not buried. 

Si/. Say, that Ihe be ; yet Valentine, thy friend, 

Survives; to whom, thyfelf art witnefs, 

I am betroth’d ; And art thou not adiam’d 
To wrong him with thy importiinacy ? 

Pro. I likewife hear, that Valentine is dead. 

SU. And fo, fuppofe, am I ; for in his grave 
AlTure thyfelf, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

Si/. Go to thy lady’s grave, and call her’a thence ; 

Or, at the leall, in her’s fepulcher thine. 

^ui. He heard not that. \_AJlJe» 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be fo obdurate, 

Vouchfafe me yet your pi£lure for my love, 

The pifture that is hanging in your chamber ; ■ 

To that I’ll fpeak, to that I’ll figh and weep : 

For, llncc the fubllance of your perfedl felf / 

Is elfe devoted, I am but a lhadow ; 

And to your llradow will I make true love. 

yu/. If ’twere a fubllance, you would, fure, deceive it. 
And make it but a lhadow, as I am. 

Si/. I am very loath to be your idol. Sir ; 

But, fmee your fallhood lhall become you well ♦ 

To 

* Ytu have your loijh ; my vill h even this.— The word nvilt is here 
ambiguous. He wiflics to gain her vuill: Ihe tells him, if he wants her 
■will, he has it. Johnson. 

3 — in grave,} The old eopy has — her grave. The emendation 
was made by the editor of the fccood folio. Malone. 

* But, 
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To worfhip fliadows, and adore falfe fliapes. 

Send to me in the morning, and I’ll fend it : 

And fo, good reft. 

Pro. As wretches have o’er night. 

That wait for execution in the morn. 

[^Exeunt Protheus ; and Silvia, from above. 

Jul. Hoft, will you go ? 

Htfl. By my hallidom, 1 was fall afleep. 

ful. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus ? 

tlojl. Marr)", at my houfe : Truft me, I think, ’tis al- 
moft day. 

Jul. Not fo ; but it hath been the longeft night 
That e’er I watch’d, and the moft heavieft. \Exennt. 

SCENE III. 

The fame. 

Enter Eglamour. 

Eg]. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 

There’s fame great matter fhe’d employ me in. — 
hladam, madam ! 

Silvia appears above, at her itiindow. 

Sll. Who calls ? 

♦ But, ftnce your faljhood Jhatl become you iwell'\ I once had 3 better opi- 
nion of an alteration jiropofed by Dr. 'Johnfon [But fince you're Jalfc, it 
fliall, &c ] than I have at prefent. 1 now believe the text is right, and 
that our author means, however licentious the expreffion, — But, fincc 
your falfhood well becomes, or is well fuited to, the worfliipping of 
ibadows, and the adoring of falfe (hapes, fend to me in the morning for 
my piAurc, &c. Or, in othtT tvords. But, Cnee the worfhipping of 
ftadows and the adoring of falfe fhapes ftiall well become you, fulfe as 
you are, fend, &c. 7b irorfilp fiado-ws, &c. 1 confiddr as the objec- 

tive cafe, as well as yew. There arc other inftanccs in thefe plays of a 
double accufative depending on the fame verb. 1 have thcreforo fol- 
lowed the pundliiation of the old copy, and not placed a comma after 
Jalfoood, as in the modern editions. Siace is, 1 think, here an adverb, 
not a prepofition. M.\lone. 

There is no occaCon for any alteration, if we only fuppofe that it is 
underftood here, as in fcvcral other places. 

But, fiticc your fallhood, fhall become you well 
To worlhip fliadows and adore falfe fhapes, — 
i.e. But, Cnee your falfhood, it fhall become you well. See. Or in- 
deed, in this place, 7b ovcrfitip Jbadotvs, Sic. may be conCdered as ti.e 
nonticativc cafe lojhalt become. Tyswiiii r. 

Egl. 
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Egl., Your fervant, and your fn'end ; 

One that attends your ladyfliip’s command. 

Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thoufand times good morrow. 

Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourfelf. 

According to your ladyfliip’s impofe 
I am thus early come, to know what fervice 
It is your pleafure to command me in. 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 

(Think not, I flatter, for, I fwear, I do not,) 

Valiant, wife, remorfeful *, well accomplilh’d. 

Thou art not ignorant, what dc.ir good will 
I bear unto the bam’fli’d Valentine ; 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very foul abhorr’d . 

Thyfelf haft lov’d ; and I have heard thee fay. 

No grief did ever come fo near thy heart. 

As when thy lady and thy true love died, 

LTpon whofe grave thou vow’dft pure challity ’’ : 

Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where, 1 hear, he makes abode ; 

And, for the ways are dangerous to pafs, 

I do defire thy wortliy company. 

Upon whofe faith and honour I repofe. 

Urge not my father’s anger, Eglamour, 

But think upon my grief, a lady’s grief ; 

And on the juftice of my flying hence. 

To keep me from a moft unholy match. 

Which heaven and fortune ftill reward with plagues. 

I do defire thee, even from a heart 

s — your Ijd-tJhip's impufe, ] impefe U iriunfiion, commanih A talk 
fet at college, in confcqueuce of a lault, 1> lull called an imp.Jilion. 

bieevEN:. 

® is pitiful. SVFFVENS. 

7 Upon •whefe jrrave thou Jjl pure cb.d^!tv It was common in for- 
mer ages for widowers and widows to make vows of challity in honour 
of their deccafed wives or liiilbands. In Dugdalc’s Auti^uiiUi if lUar- 
'.vieijhire, page XOI 3, tlitre is the form of a commiflion by the hifhop 
of the diocefe for taking a vow of clialtity made by a widow. It feems 
that, befidcs obferving the vow, the wido'v was, for life, to wear 
a veil, and a mourning habit, 't he fame dillindiun wc may fiippofe to 
have been made in rcfpccl of male votarills; and therefore this circum- 
liancc might inform the players how .Sir Kglamour Ibotdd be drefl ; 
and will account for Silvia’.s having chofcii him sis a pci foil in w’hoin 
flic could conlulc without injury to Iicr own churaCicr. Si ecvicns. 


As 
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As full of forrows as the fea of fands, 

To bear me company, and go with me 
If not, to hide what I have faid to thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ® ; 

Which fince I know they virtiiouny are plac’d, 

I give content to go along with you ; 1 

Recking as little '' what belideth me. 

As much I wi(h all good befortune you. 

When will you go ? 

SU. This evening coming. 

Egl. Where lhall I meet you ? 

SU. At friar Patrick’s cell. 

Where I intend holy confelfion. 

Egl. I will not fail your ladylliip : 

Good morrow, gentle lady. 

Sll. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [Ev/un/. 

SCENE IV. 

The fume. 

Enter Launch, luiih his deg. 

When a man’s fervant fliall play the cur with him, look 
■j'ou, it goes hard : one that I brought up of a puppy ; one 
that I laved from drowning, when three or four of his blind 
brothers and fifters went to it ! 1 have taught him — even as 
one would fay precifely. Thus I would teach a dog. I was 
fent to deliver him, as a prefciit to Miilrefs Silvia, from my 
mailer; and 1 came no fooner into the dining-chamber, but 
he Heps me to her trencher*, and Heals her capon’s leg. 
O, ’tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himfelf ‘ in all 
companies ! I would have, as one fliould fay, one that takes 
upon him to be a dog * indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at 
all things. If I had not had more wit than he, to take a 
fault upon me that he did, I think verily he had been bang’d 
for’t ; fure as I live, he had fuffer’d for’t : you fliall judge. 

® eve nets Sorrows, forrowful uffe»51ions, Johnson, 

o Reckin,^ or — 1 To rn..f is to care for. Stef.vens, 

• — to her trencher,] See p. 55 . n. Malone. 

■< — keep ioA/ry] i. e. reftrain himfelf. Steevevs. _ 

* — to bt a dog — ] I believe we fliould read, I -.oouU bsr r^ S.C. ore 
tuat Suits upon Him to bt a dog, to be a dog indttJ, tsb., &.C. Joii.n'son. 

He 
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He thrufts me himfelf into the company of three or four gen- 
tlemen-like dogs,* under the duke’s table : he had not been 
there (blefs the mark) a pilling while but all the chamber 
fmelt him. Out ivith the dog, fays one ; IVhat cur is that ? 
,fays another ; IVhip him out, fays the third ; Hang him vf, 
fays the duke : I, having been acquainted with the fmell be- 
fore, knew it was Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that 
whips the dogs ♦ : Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the 
dog ? Ay marry, do I, quoth he. Tou do him the more wrong, 
quoth I ; ’twas I did the thing you wot of. He makes me no 
more ado, but whips me out of the chamber. How many 
mafters would do this for their fervant * ? Nay, I’ll be fwom, 
I have fat in the flocks for puddings he hath ftolen, other- 
wife he had been executed : I have flood on the pillory for 
geefe he hath kill’d, othervvife he had fuffer’d for’t : thou 
think’ll not of this now ! — Nay, I rememlier the trick you 
ferved me, when I took my leave of Madam Silvia * ; did not 
I bid thee flill mark me, and do as I do ? When didfl thou 
fee me heave up my leg, and make water againft a gentlewo- 
man’s farthingie ? Didfl thou ever fee me do fuch a trick ? 

Enter Protheus and Julia. 

Pro. Sebaflian Is thy name ? I like thee well. 

And will employ thee in fome fervice prefently. 

ful. In what you pi ‘afe ; — I will do what I can. 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. — How, now, you wliorefon pca- 
fant 1 

Where have you been thefe two days loitering ? 

Launce. Marrv, Sir, I carry’d miflrcfs Silvia the dog you 
bade me. 

Pro. And what fays (he to my little jewel ? 

3 — spiffing while,] U appears from Ray’s ColleifljoD, that this 
expreffion is proverbial. STELvaNS. 

* — the fello-ji that -whips the sio^s ; ] This appears to have been part 
of the office of an iijher ef t e table. ■ Kteevens. 

S — their fervant lire old copy reads — i/r fervant ? St SEVENS. 

Corredlcd by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

® Madam Silvia;] Dr. Warburton, without any necc.Hity I think, 
reads — Julia; “ alluding to the leave Ids mailer and he took when 
they left Verona.” But it appears from a former feme, (as Mr. Heath 
has obferved,) that Launce was not prcfeiit when Protheus and Julia 
parted. Launce on the oihtr hand has juft taken leave of, i. e. parted 
from, (for that is all that is meant) Madam Silvia. Malone. 

Launce, 
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haunce. Marry, (he fays, your dog was a cur ; and telli 
you, currifh thanks i$ good enough for fuch a prefent. 

Pro. But (he receiv’d my dog ? 

Launce. No, indeed, did fhe not : here have I brought 
him back again. 

Pro. What, didft thou offer her this from me ? 

Pauncf. Ay, Sir ; the other fquirrel ’ was llolen from me 
by the hangman’s boys in the market-place ; and then I offer’d 
her mine own ; who is a dog as big as ten of yours, and there- 
fore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 

Or ne’er return again Into my fight. 

Aw'ay, 1 fay ; Stay’ll thou to vex me here ? 

A flave, that, ftill an end ®, turns me to fhame. \_Ex. Lad. 
Sebadian, I have entertained thee, 

Partly, that I have need of fuch a youth. 

That can with fome diferetion do my bufinefs. 

For ’tis no trulHng to yon foollfh lowt ; 

But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour; 

Which (if my augury deceive me not,) 

Witnefs good bringing up, fortune, and truth ; 

Therefore know tliou '■*, for tliis I entertain thee. 

Go prefently, and take this ring with tiiee, 
l^cllver it to Madam Silvia : 

She lov’d me well, deliver’d it to me 

Jul. It feems, you lov’d her not, to leave her token *• : 
She’s dead, belike. 

Pro. Not fo , I think, fhe lives. 

yul. Alas ! 

Pro. Why doll thou cr)', alas? 

''ful. I cannot choofe but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore fliould’fl thou pity her? 

^ — the otl’cr fqiiirrol, &c. ] Sir T. Hanmer reads — the other. 
See. and contiqucntly makes Sijuirrel the proper name of the 
her.ft I’erhaps Laiince only fpeok.« of it .is a diminutive airimal, mure 
refemhling i. fquirrel in fizc, than a dog. Steevcns. 

The fuiifcquciit words — “ who is a dog ar ti^ as ten of yoursf Ihew 
th:u Mr. Stcevens’s interpretation is the tine one. Macone. 

* — jn eHi,'] i. c. in the cut!, at the cuneluliun of every bufinefs he 
undrtal.es. Sieevkks. 

V — inenv thou, ] Tiic old copy has — iltee. The emendation was 
made by the editor of the fuJtiiul folio. Mai.onk. 

' She lov'd me nve't, dviver'd it i. e. She, vibo delivered it to 

me, lov’d me well. M.-.lons. 

Vo L. III. I Jitl. 
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yul. Becaufe, methinks, tliat flic lov’d you as well 
As you do love your lady Silvia : . 

She dreams on him, 'that has forgot her love ; 

You dote on her, that cares not for your love, 

’Tis pity, love fhould be fo contrary ; 

And thinking on it makes me cry, alas! . 

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter ; — that’s her chamber. — 'rdl my lady, 

I claim the promife for her heavenly pidure. 

Your meflage done, hie home unto my chamber, 

Where thou (halt find me fad and folitary'. 

fiT.V/V PROTHEUS. 

yul. How many women would do fuel) a meffage ? 

Alas, poor Protheus ! thou hall entertain’d 
A fox, <to be the fnepiierd of thy lambs: 

Alas, poor fool ! wl-y do I pity him 
That with his very* heart defpiftth me ? 

Becaufe he loves her*, he defpifeth me ; 

Becaufe I love liim, I mull j/ity^ him. 

This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 

To bind him to remember my good will ; 

And now am I (unhappy mefienger) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtain ; 

To carry that, wh.ich I would have refus’d ^ ; 

To praife his faith, which I would have difprais’d. 

I am my mailer’s true confirmed love ; 

But cannot be true fervant to my mailer, 

Unlefs I prove falfe traitor to myfelf. 


^ Tt feems^ you lov d her not^ tc leave her toLen .* ] To leave fccms to bc 
ufed here for to part iviih. 

So, in ^he f^ ‘.erch:int of Venice : 

“ I dare bc fworn for him, he would not leave it, 

“ Or pluck it from his finger lor the wealth 
“ That the world mailers.” 

It is ufed with equal licence in a former feene, for to ceaje. “ I leave 
to be, &c.” — In the firll copy not is inadverttndy repeated by the care- 
Icffncfs of the printer : 

It fi.'. ms you lov’d her not, not leave her token. 

The emendation was made in the fccond folio. Dr. Johnfon would 
read : 

It feems you loved her not, nor love her token, Malone. 

3 To cairy tLaty •which I •u'ould Lave refus'd; &c.j The feule is, To 
go and prefent that whicli I wilh to be not accepted, to praiJe him whom 
wifli to be difpraifed. Johnson, 
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Yet will I woo for him ; but yet fo coldly, 

As, heaven it knows, I would not have him fpeed. 

Enter Silvia, attended. 

Gentlewoman, good day ! 1 pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to fpeak with Madam Silvia. » 

Sil. What would you with her, if that I be (he ? 

"Jid. If you be (lie, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me fpeak the meiTage 1 am fent on. 

Sd. From whom ? 

yid. From my mafter. Sir Protheus, Madam. 

Sd. O, — he fends you for a pi£lure ? 
jul. h\, madam. 

Sd. Url'ula, bring my pifture there. \_PlSure brought. 
Go, give your mafter this : tell him from me. 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, • ■ 
Would better fit his chamber, than this (liadow. 

jul. Madam, plcafe you pcrufc this letter. — 

Fardon me, Madam ; 1 have unadvis’d 
Deliver’d you a paper that I (liould not ; 

This is the letter to your ladylhip. 

Sd. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 

Jul. It may not be ; good madam, pardon me. 

S'd. There, hold. 

I will not look upon your mailer’s lines : 

I know, they are Huff’d with protellations. 

And full of new-found oaths; which he will break. 

As eafily as I do tear this paper. 

“7"«/. Madam, he fends your ladvffiip this ring, 

Sd. The m.ire lhame for him that he fends it me ; 

Fur, I have heard liim fay a tlioufand times. 

His Julia gave it him at his' departure: 

T hough his falfe finger have profan’d the ring. 

Mine lhall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 

Jid. She thanks you. 

Sd. What fay’d tliou ? 

Jtd. I thank you, Madam, that you tender her: 

Poor gentlewoman ! iny mailer wrongs her much. 

Id. Doll thou know her? 

Jul. Almod as well as I do know myfelf: 

To think upon her woes, 1 do protell. 

That I have wept an hundred feveral times. 

Sd Belike, Hie tliiuks, that Protheus hath fcifick lior. 
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yul. I think flie doth ; and that’s her caufe of forrow. 

iS'/7. Is (he not pafling fair? 

yul. ' She hath been fairer. Madam, than fhe is: 

When (lie did think my mafter lov’d her w’ell. 

She, in my judgment, M'as as fair as you ; 

But fince' (he did neglect her looking-glafs. 

And threw her fun-expelling mn(k away. 

The air hath ftarv’d the rofes in her cheeks. 

And pinch’d the lily-tinAure of her face. 

That now (he is become as black as I 
Sil. How tall was (he ? 
yul. About my (latnre : for, at pentccoft. 

When all our pageants of delight were play’d. 

Our youth got me to play the woman’s part. 

And I was trimm’d in madam Julia’s gown; 

Which ferved me as fit, by all men’s judgment. 

As if the garment had been made for me : 

Therefore, I know (lie is about my height. 

And, at that time I made her weep a-good », 

For I did play a lamentable part ; 

-• Ivladam, ’twas Ariadne, pa(Tioning ® 

For Thefeus’ perjury, and unjud flight ; , 

Which I fo lively afted with njy tears. 

That my poor miftrefs, moved therewithal. 

Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 

If I in thought felt not her very' furrow ! 

5.7. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth ! — 

Alas, poor lady ! defolatc and le(t ! — 

I weep myfclf, to think upon thy words. 

Here, youth, there is my purfe ; I give thee this 

And pinchM il: lnyth}SU.re f>f her 

^Tljct /lOTy Jhe h beco.'/ie af black /. j Tne colour of a OTirt pl.t.-he fy 
livid, as it is copimoniy termed, L' ck and blue, T lie wtvtlu.r n.ay 
tlicrefore b:* julUy faitl to p'tnch^ when it p*cH'iu es the fame vlf.hle tfled, 
1 believe this is the reafon w'hy tlic cold is (aiu to pn.ch, Johnsuk. 
Cleopatra fays of berfeif— ** Think on me, 

“ That am with Pharbus’ amorous pir.uh:: black.** Steevcks, 

5 — a-good *, ] he in good carneil. Jc hen, Fr. 

tiTFrVENS. 

<3 — 'tnv.7: Arliitie, p — j On her b< i;i'^ dthTtcdby Thcllnis 

in the night, anti left on the llleiiid oi Nj::os. !Mai.onr» 

7*0 fajpon is ufed as a vcih by write rs contciv.poraiy with Shukfp.are. 

61'EEVCNS. 

F.r 
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For tliy fwcet millrefs’ faW, becaufe thou lov’ll her. 

Farewell. Silvia. 

'Jul. And flie lhall thank you for’t, if e’er you know 
her. — 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 

1 hope, my mailer’s fuit will be but cold. 

Since flic rcfpecls my rr.iftrefs’ love fo much 
Alas, how love can trifle with itfelf! 

Here is her piftnre t i.et me fee ; I think. 

If I had fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 

And yet the painter flatter’d her a little, 

Unlefs I flatter with myfelf too much. 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow : 

If that be all the difference in his love. 

I’ll get me fuch a colour’d periwig =’. 

Her eyes are grey as glafs ^ ; and fo-are mine : 

Ay, but her forehead’s low *, and mine’s as high. 

What f^ould it be, that he rcfpecls in her. 

But 1 can make rel'pcClive * in myfelf. 

If this fond love were not a blmded god ? 

Come, lhadow, come, and take this lhadew up, ■ 

For ’’tis thy rival. O thou I'cnicicfs form. 

Thou fl'.alt be worfl-.ipp’d, kil’s’d, Jov’d, and adoi’d; 


1 ■ — my millrefs’ Uve /J ntrr.'. ] fhe hlil in h:-r rr^cctJir.jr fiirrch 
c 'II:-d Jiiha ii/ (I.. / ; '..'..i ii ;i> uCd n.eti; 1: d...; ihi il.ciil.; 

1 ....'vh', T.!.i.n :l.c .Sii T. Hiiiinii rtaiis — “ iij milireis; ' 

but wiiiiout neaility. Our autliur knew that his audience ccnfidm-l 
tlie difguifed Julia in the preftnt I'cene as a page to Protheua, and this, I 
believe, and the love of antitiicfi.*, produced the expreflion. Malone. 

® /’// Kr fuch a culour d periwig. ] It fliould be remembered, that 
falfe hair was worn by the ladies, long before ndgs were in fafhioii. 
Thefe faife coverings, however, wi re calied/ierirr/V.-. Steeven?. 

Sec Much Ado tdioul Noll'mg, Acl ii. fc. iii. — “ and her hair Iliall be 
of what colour it pleafe Gca.” — and the Merchant of renice. Aft. iii, 
e. ii. • 

“ So are thofc crifped fnaky golden iocks, &c.” Malone. 
s Her eyei are grey as glafs;] So Chaucer, in the charaftcr of hit 
Priorefs : 


“ Ful fenicly hire wimple y-pinched was; 

“ Hire nofe tretis; hire eyen grey as glae." TnEonALD. 

' — her forehead's loir, ] A high forehead was in Bur author’s time 
accounted a feature eminently beautiful. So, in The llifory of Guy of 
ITurivkh, “ Felice his lady” is faid to have “ the fame high forehead 
a.< Fcnui." Johnson 

* — refpeftivc — J i. e. rrfpcBful, ct rrfpcoiaUe. Steevens. 


I 3 


. And, 
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And, were there fenfe in his idolatry, 

My fubftance fhould be ftatue in thy (lead 
I’ll ufe thee kindly for thy miilrefs’ fake. 

That us’d me fo ; or elfe, by Jove I vow, - 
1 fliould have fcratch’d out your unfeeing eyes, ' 

To make my mailer out of love with thee. £ExU» 


ACT V. S C E N E, I. 


7"/je fame. An Alley. 

' Enter Eg la MO UR. • 

Egl. The fun begins to gild the weftern iley ; 

And now it is about the very hour 

That Silvia, at fnar Patrick’s cell, ihould meet me. 

She will no^ fail ; for lovers break not hours, 

Unlefs it be to come before their time ; 

So much they fpur their expedition. 

Enter Silvia. 

See, where ilie comes : Lady, a happy evening ! 

Sil. Amen, amen ! go on, good Eglamour, 

Out at the poftern by the abbey* wall ; ^ 

I fear, I am attended by fome fpies, 

s 

3 fubjiance flouhi be ftatvic in thy fu'ait ] It wrukl be enfy to read 
with no more roughnei'fj tliuu is to he lourul in many lines of Shaklpearc : 
fnonid be a {latuc in tliy Head. 

'rhe fenfe, as Mr. Edwards obforve*?, is, He.nnndd have my fub- 
Hance as a fatue^ inllcadof thee [tl»e p dlurc’, who art a lenfelcfs form.” 
/I’his word, however, is nfed witiioi’t the article a in Mafling-er’s 
Great Duke of Dlorencey and in Lord Surrey’s tranfialion of tiie fourth 
iEncId. St£Cvkns. 

It appears from hence, and a pnfTagc in Maflinger, that the word 
fatue was formerly ufed to exprefs a portrait. Julia is here addrefling 
herfelf to a picture; and in The City Nladam the young ladies arc fup- 
pofed to take leave of the fatnes of their lovers, as they Hile them, 
though Sir John, at the beginning of the feenc, calls them pihiures^ and 
deferibes them afterwards as nothing but fuperikics, colours, and no 
-fubftance. Mason. 
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Egl Fear not : the foreft is not three leagues off ; 

If we recover that, we are fure enough \_Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

7h: fame. - A Room in the Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Julia. 

7hu. Sir Protheus, what fays Silvia to my fuit ? 

Pro. O, Sir, I find her milder than (he was ; 

And yet file takes exceptions at your perfon. 

Thu. What, that my leg is too long ? , 

Pro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu. I’ll wear a boot, to make it fomewhat roundci’. 

Pro, But love will not be fpurr’d to what it loaths. 

Thu. What fays fiie to my face ? 

Pro. She fays, it is a fair one. 

Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is black. 

Pro. But pearls are fair ; and tlie old faying is. 

Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies’ eyes 

yul. ’Tis true fuch pearls as put out ladies’ eyes ; 

For I had rather wink than look on them. \^Afide. 

Thu. How likes file my' difeourfe ? 

Pro. Ill, when ^ou talk of war. • 

Thu. But well, when 1 difeourfe of love, and peace f 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 

Thu, What fays flie to my valour ? 

Pro. O, Sir, fhe makes no doubt of that. 

"yul. She needs not, when file knows it cowardice. 

Thu. What fays fiie to my birth ? 

Pro. That you are well deriv’d, 

yul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. \^Afde. 

Thu. C.onfiders file my pofleflions ? 

Pro. O, ay ; and pities them. I 

Thu. Wherefore ? 

’ — fare cnovglt.'] Sure is fafe, out of danger. Johnson. 

» Staci men are pearls, &c. J “ A black man is a jewel in a fair wo- 
man’s eye,” — is one of Ray’s proverbial fentences. Malone. 

^ Jul. ’T/r true, &c. ] This fpeecb, which certainly belongs to 
Julia, is given in the old copy to Thurio. Mr. Rowe reltorcd it to its 
proper owner. Steevens. 
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That fuch an afs fhould ow€ them. 
Pro, That they are out by Icafe 
JuL Here comes the duke. ^ 




Enter Duke. 


Duke. How now, Sir Protheus ? how now, Thurio ? 
Which of you faw Sir Eglamour *, of late ? 

Tku. Not I. 

Pro, Nor I. 

Duke, Sa \v you my daughter ? 

Pro, Neither. ^ 

Duke, Why, then (he’s fled unto that peafant Valentine 

And Eglamour is in her^ company. 

^Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both. 

As he in penance wander’d through the foreft : » 

Him he knew well, and guefs’d that it was (he ; 

But, being mafk’d, he was not fure of. it: 

Belidcs, (he did intend confeflion 

* \ 

At Patrick’s cell this even ; and there (he was not : 

Thefe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 

Therefore, I pray you, ftand not to difcouife. 

But mount you prefently ; and meet with me 

Upon the rifing of the mountain-foot 

That leads toward Mantua, whither tliey^re fled : 

Difpatqh, fweet gentlemen, and follow me. 

' T/ju, Why, this it is to be a pcevifh girl, 

That flies her fortune when it follows her : 

I’ll after ; more to be reveng’d on Eglamour, 

Than for the love of reckldb Silvia* 

Pro, And I will follow, more for Silvia’s love, 

T^han hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

JuL And 1 will follow, more to crofs that love, 

Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love* £-£'x/V, 

♦ That they are out hy lenfe, j I liippofe he means, beeaide Thurio’s 
folly has let them on difadvantngcous terms. S rErvrNs. 

She pitic§ Sir Thurio’s poffeflions, becaufe they are let to others, and 
arc not in his own dear hands. Such appears to me to be the meaning, 
' . Mason. 

• — Sir Egtamotir — ] Sir, which is not in the old copy, was infert- 

the editor of the fecond folio. Malonc. 
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SCENE III 
Frontiers of Mantua. The Forejl. 

Enter Siltia and Out-laws. 

1 Out. Come, come ; 

Be patient, we muft bring you to our captain. 

Sil. A thoufand more mifchances than this one 
Have leam’d me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

I Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her ? 

3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run us. 

But Moyfes, and Valerius, follow him. 

Go thou with her to the weft end of the wood. 

There is our captain : we’ll follow him that’s fled ; 

The thicket is befet, he cannot ’fcape. 

I Out. Come, I muft bring you to our captain’s cave : 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 

And will not ufe a woman lawlefsly. 

Sd. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! \Exettnt. 

S C N E IV. 

Another part of the Forejl. 

Enter Valentine. 

Val. How ufe doth breed a habit in a man ! 

This fhadowy defert, unfrequented woods, 

I better brook than flourilhing peopled towns : ^ 

Here can I fit alone, unfeen of any, 

And, to the nightingale’s complaining notes, 

Tune my diftrefles, and record my woes 
O thou that doft inhabit in my breaft, 

I.eave not the manfion fo long tenantlefs ; ^ 

Left, gp'owing ruinous, the building fall. 

And leave no memory of what it was ® ! 

Repair 

J — record my To reearJ anciently fignified to fng. Sir John 

Ils-uikins inform'! me, that to reenrJ is a term ftill ufed by bird-fanciers, 
to crprtl's the firft elTays of a bird in fmging. Steevens, 

^ 0 thouy that doji inbahit in my brtajiy 
Lcit'Vi ml ibf manjtvn fa long tciuxatlefs ; 
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Repair me with thy prefence, Silvia ; ' ■ ^ 

Thou gentle nymph, cherifh thy foilorn fwain ! — 

What halloing, and what ftir, is this to-day? 

Thefe are my mates, that make their wills their law, 

Have fome unhappy paffenger in chace ; 

They love me well ; yet I have mucli to do, 

To keep them from uncivil outrages. 

W^ithdraw thee, Valentine; who’s this comes here ? 

[ Slept ajtde. 

Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this fervice 1 have done for you, 

(Though you refpeA not aught your fervant doth,) 

To hazard life, and refcue you from him. 

That would have forc’d y'our honour and your love. 

Vouchfafe me, for my meed i, but one fair look ; 

A fmaller boon than this I cannot beg. 

And Icfs than this, I am fure, you cannot give. 

Pal. How like a dream is this, I fee, and hear ! 

Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. \_Afide. 

S'd. O miferable, unhappy that 1 am ! 

Pro. Unhappy were you. Madam, ere I came ; 

But, by my coming, I have made you happy. 

S'd. By thy approach tlrou mak’ft me moll unhappy. 

Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your prcfcnce.' 

{Afide. 

S'd. Had I been feized by a hungry' lion, 

I would have been a breakfaft to the beaft. 

Rather than have falfe Protheus refcue me. 

O, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 

Whofe life’s as tender to me as my foul ; 

And full as much (for more there cannot be,) 

I do deteft falfe perjur’d Protheus ; 

'Therefore be gone, folicit me no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, flood it next to death, 
Would 1 not undergo for one calm look ? 

O, ’tis the curfe in love, and flill approv’d ®, 

When women cannot love, where they’re belov’d. 

S'd. 

grnivin^ ruinous^ the h*U<Itng f.ill. 

leave no tnemoty of v.’Lot U was ! J It Js hardly poITlble to point 
out four l!n,’s in any of the plays of Sliakfpcare, more remarkable for 
cafe and elegance. Steevens. 

1 — meed, ] i. e. reward. Steevens. 
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Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he’sbelov’d. 

Read over Julia’s heart, thy firft belt love. 

For whofe dear fake thou didft then rend thy faith 
Into a thoufand oaths ; and all thofe oaths 
Oefeended into perjury, to love me. 

'Thou hall no faith left now, unlefs thou had’ft two^ 

And that’s far worfe than none ; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one : 

Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In love, 1 

Who refpedts friend ? 

Sil. All men but Protheus. 

Pro, Nay, if the gentle fpiiit of moving words- 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 

I’ll woo you like a foldier, at arms’ end ; 

And love you ’gaintl the nature of love, force you. 

Sil. O heaven ! 

Pro. I’ll force thee yield to my defire. 

Fal. Ruf&an, let go that rude uncivil touch ; 

Thou friend of an ill falhion ! > 

Pro. Valentine ! 

Fal. Thou common friend, that’s without faith or love ® 

(For fuch is a friend now,) treacherous man ! 

Thou hall beguil’d my hopes ; nought but mine eye 
Could have perfuaded me ; Now I dare not fay, 

I have one friend alive ; thou would’ft difprove me. 

Who Ihould be trulled, when one’s own right hand * 

Is perjur’d to the bofom ? Protheus, 

I am forry, I mull never trull thee more. 

But count the world a llranger for thy fake. 

The private wound is deepdl : O time moll accurll * !' 

’Mongfl iill foes, that a friend fliould be the worll 1 

I 

® approv’d,] approv'd h felt, experirnetd. MaloNF. 

* — that’s •without faith or lo'.e ; ] 'That' t is perhaps here ufad, not for 
•who ii, hut for id cf, that is to fay, Malone. ^ 

‘ lyto Jkall he trufled, -when one's own riaht hand ] The old copy has 
rot onrn ; which was iniriHliictd into tlie text by Sir T. Haiimer. The 
fccond folio, to complete the nictic, reads : 

Who lhall be trulled ncei , when one’s right hand — . 

The addition, like all thofe made in that copy, appears to have been 
nunly arbitrary; and the ntcdini word is, in my opinion, more likely 
to have beci: tl.e author’s tl.an the other. Malone. 
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Pro, My fhaine anil p’-iilt confounds me. — • 

Forgive me* Valentine : if hearty forrow 
Be a fufilcicnt ranfom for oftence, 

I tender it here ; I do as truly fuffer. 

As e’er I did commit. 

y ah Then I am paid ; 

And once again I do receive thee honeft: — 

Who by repentance is not fatisfy’d. 

Is nor of heaven, nor earth ; for thefe are pleas’d ; 

By penitence the Eternal’s wrath’s appeas’d ; — 

And, that my love may appear plain and free, 

All, that was mine in Silvia, 1 give thee 

yul. O me unluppy ! \fahits. 

Pro. Look to the boy. 

Val. Why, boy ! why wag ! how now f what is the mat- 
ter ? 

Pro. Look up ; fpcak. 

• 

I * private V)nvn^. is desprjiy 0 time mt^ ssceurji / J Drep^. hi^hejt 

.md other flmilar words, were ibmetimes ufed by the poets of Shal^ 
ipeare’s age as monofyllables. See p. 76 n. 3. 

So, in our poet’s 133d Sonnet ; 

But flavc to flavery my fweetefi friend mnft be.” Malone. 

* AH, that vsas mine in Silvi.s, I gi-ue thee. ] It is, I think, very odd, 
to give up his miftrefs thus at once, without any reafon alledged. But 
our author probably followed the ilories juh as be found them in hi« 
novels as well as hiftories. Pope. 

This pauage either hath been much fophifticated, or is one great 
proof that the main parts of this play did not proceed from Shakfpearc ; 
lor it is impoflihle he could make Valentine adl and fpcak fo much out 
of charadter, or give to Silvia I'o unnatural a behaviour, as to take no 
notice of this ftraiigc concefiion, if it had been made. Hammer. 

Valentine, from feeing SH-jii in the company of Protheus, might 
conceive flic had tfeaped with Itim, from her father's court, for the 
purpofes of love, though Ihc could not forefee the violence which his 
villainy might offer, alter he had feduced her under the pretence of at> 
honell paflion. If Valentine, however, be fuppofed to hear all that 
paffed between them in this feene, I am afraid 1 have only to fubferibe 
to the opinion of my predeceffors. Ste evens. 

AnJ, that my love, &.C. ] Transfer thefe two lines to the end of 
Thurio’s fpccch in page i8x, and all is right. Why then fliould Julia 
faint? It is only an artifice, feeing- Silvia given up to Valentine, to 
difeover herfelf to Protheus, by a pretended miilakc of the rings. One 
great fault of this play is the halleiiing too ahrujitly, and without duo 
preparation, to the der.cu' iiient, which Ihews that, if it be Shak- 
fpeare’s, (which I cannot doubt) it was one of lus very early perform- 
ances. Blackstone. 
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yul. O good Sir, my matter charg’d me 
To deliver a ring to Madam Silvia ; 

Which, out of my negleft, was nevo’ done. 

Pro. Where is that nng, boy ? 

'Jui. Here ’tis : this is it. a ring. 

Pro. How ! let me fee : 

Why this is the ring 1 gave to Julia. 

yul. O, cry your mercy. Sir, I have miftooi ; 

This is the ring you fent to Silvia. [Jhe<wf another ring. 

Pro, But, how cam’ft thou by this ring ? at my depart 
1 gave this unto Julia. 

yul. And Julia herfelf did give it me : 

And Julia herfelf hath brought it hither. 

Pro. How ! Julia ! 

yul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 

And entertain’d them deeply in her heart : 

How oft hatt thou with perjury cleft tlie root ^ ? 

0 Protheus, let this habit make thee blurti ! 

Be thou afham’d, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodell raiment ; if lhame live 

In a dlfguife of love ^ ; 

It is the letter blot, modefty finds. 

Women to change their fliapes, than men their minds. 

Pro. Than men their minds ! ’tis true : O heaven ! were 
man 

But conftant, he were perfeA : that one error 

Fills him with faults ; makes him run tjjrough all the fins : 

Inconftancy falls oflF, ere it begins : 

What is in Silvia’s face, but I may fpy 
More fretti m Julia’s with a conftant eye ? 

Pal. Come, come, a hand from either : ’ , 

Let me be bleft to make this happy clofe ; 

’Twere pity two fuch friends (hould be long foes. 

Pro. Bear witnefs, heaven, 

1 have my witti for ever. 
yul. And I mine. 

Enter Out-laws, v^lth Duke an</THURio'. 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! ’ ' 

Pal. Forbear, forbear, I fay ; it is my lord the duke. 

♦ Hnu oft baft thou •with perjury cleft tie root ? ] i. e. of her heart, 

* Malone. 

S — if Jbame live, &c. ] That is, if it be any Jhume to %vear a difguift 
for the purpofet of love. Johnson. ^ 
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Your grace is welcome to a man difgrac’d, 

Banifli’d Valentine ? 

Duke. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia’s mine. 

Val. Thurio, give back, or elfe embrace thy death ; 
Come not within the meafure of my wrath '' : 

Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 

Milan fhall not behold thee Here die {lands. 

Take but poffeificn of her with a touch ; — 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 

Thu. Sir \'alentine, I care not for her, I ; 

I hold him but a ford, that will endanger ' 

His body for a giil that loves him not : - 
I claim her not, and therefore flie is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou. 

To make fuch means for her as thou hall done. 

And leave her on fu( h flight conditions. — 

Now, by the honour of my ancefliy', 

1 do applaud thy fpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an emprefs’ love. 

Know then, I here {"orgct all former griefs ®, 

Cancel all grudge, n peal thee home again. — 

Pkad a new (late in thy unrival’d merit. 

To which I thus fublcribe — Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv’d ; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haft deferv’d her. 

yah 1 'thank your grace ; the gift hath made me happy; 
I now befeech you, for your daughter’s fake. 

To grant one boon that 1 (hall aflc of you. 

Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate’er it be. 

Val. Thefe banifh’d men, that I have kept withal. 

Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 

Forg ive them what they have committed here, 

— lit meafure of my -airath : J The length of my fword, the reach 
of my anger. Johnson. 

7 Milan Jbjll not behold fbee. I The old ropy reads — Verona lhall not 
boU thee. The conxdtion was made by Mr. I hcobald, who obferves, 
that I hiirlo was a Milan and therefore the threat muft be, “ Mi- 
lanf e. thy e'onntry, fii.ll never fee thee again; thou Ihalt not live to 
go back tl ilher.” — 'I'his cmeniation having teen adopted by all the 
iubl'ecpient editors, 1 I.avc not difplaetd it ; yet, 1 fuioecl, die millake 
was our author’s oVrn. Mai one. 

“ — all former Gr'ufs in old language frequently Cgnliicd 

grie'janiei, -wrongi, M.VI.ONE. ' 

And 
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And let them be recall’d from their exile : 

They are reformed, civil, full of good. 

And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Dale. Tliou hall prevail’d : I pardon them, and thee ; 
Difpofe of them, as thou know’ft their deferts. 

Come, let us go ; we will Include all jars ® ‘ 

With triumphs, mirth, and rare foletnnity. 

FaL And, as we w.-iik along, I dare be bold 
With our difcuurfe to make your grace to fmile : 

What think you of this page, my lord ? 

Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him ; he blulhes. 

Val. I warrant you, my lord ; more grace than boy. 

Duke. What mean you by that faying ? 

Val. Pleafe you. I’ll tell you as we pafs along. 

That you will wonder, what hath fortuned. — 

Come, Protheus ; ’tis your penance, but to hear 
The llory of your loves difeovered : 

That done, our day of marriage fhall be yours ; 

One feaft, one houfe, one mutual happinefs ’. \_Exeunt. 

— include ij// jars — ] To include is to Jhut up. So, in MacLciL: 
“ - —and Jhut up 

“ In me'afurelefs content.” Stefvevs. 

In this play there is a iirange mixture of knowledge and ignorance, 
of care and negligence. The verCfication is often excellent, the allu- 
fions are learned and juft ; but the author conveys his l.eroes by fea 
from one inland town to another in the fame ^ountiy; he places the 
emperor at Milan, and fends his young men to attend him, but never 
mentions him mote; he makes Protheus, after an inttiview wi'h 
Silvia, fay he lias only fecn her pidlure * ; and, if we may credit the 
old copies, he has, by mj'liking places, left his fetnery inextricable. 
"I he rcafon of a!! this coiifufion feenis to be, that he took his ftory from 
a novtl, which he femttimes followed, and fumetimes forfook, fonse- 
times remembered, and fometimes forgot. 

'I hat this play is rightly attributed to Shsl fpeart, I have little doubt. 
If it be taken from him, to whom lhail it be given? This queilion may 
he afkcd of all the difputed plays, except Titus uls:Jrcnicus\ and it will 
be found more credible, that Shaldpeurc might fomtlimes fink below 
his highcfl flights, than tliat any other Ibouid tile up to his loweft. 

JOUNSON. 


* Tl'is is a nirlit niil’.ake of t!;'s m ill jii lir’cus critic, founded O-iamifayrtelien* 
fion of a ia Act. 11. txep. Ij6. Mum. 
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PEJiSOJ^S represented. 


Sir John FaKlafF. 

Fenton. 

Shallow, a country yujlice. 

Slender, coujin to Shallow. 

^ t'wo gentlemen dioeUir.g at Windfor. 

William Page, a boy, fon to Mr. Page. 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch parjon. 

Dr. Cains, a French phyfic:an. 

Hqjl of the Garter Inn. 

Bardolph, 

Piftol, 

Nym, 

Robin, page to Faiftaff. 

Simple, fervant to Slehdeti 
Rugby, fervtifit to Dr. 

Mrs. Ford. 

Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Anne Page, her daughter, in love <whh Fenton.^ 
Mrs. Quickly, fervant to Dr. Caius. 

4 

Servants to Page, Ford, Cs’r. 


\ followers qf FaulafT. 


SCENE, Windfor ; and the parts adjacent. 


MERRY WIVES OP WINDSOR. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Windfor. Befure Page’s Houfe. 

Enter JnJlice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Skal. Sir Hugh'*, perfuade me not ; I will make a Star- 
chamber matter of it ^ : if he were twenty Sir John Falftaffs,' 
he lhall not abufe Robert Shallow, Efquire. 

Slen, 

A few of tlie incidents in tliis comedy might have been taken from 
feme oM tranfkticn of // 1 ‘mrone Ly Giovanni Florciitino. 1 have 
ktely met with the fame ftory in a very contemptible performance, in- 
titkd, Tbe fortunate, the dece'vueJ, and the unfortunate Lovert, Of thi» 
book, as I am told, there arc fevcral impreflions ; but that in which I 
read it, was publifhed in 1632, quarto. A fomething Cmilar ftory oc-~ 
curs in Piaeevoii \otti di Straparoia^ Nott. 4** Fav. 4*, 

This comedy was firft entered at Stationers’ Hall, Jan. 18, 1601, by 
John Bufby. Steevens. 

This play fhould be read between K. Henry IV. and K. Henry V. 

Johnson. 

A paftage in the firft Ikctch of the P^erry tJ^ivee of Windfor fhews,’ 
I think, that it ought rather to be read between the Firf and the Second 
Part of King Henry JV. in the latter of which young Henry becomes 
. king. In the laft adl, FalftafT lays ; 

•• Herne the hunter, quoth yoq ? am I a ghoft t 
“ ‘Sblood, the fairies hath made a ghoft of me. 

“ What, hunting at this time of night 
“ Tie lay my life the mad prince of Wales' 

“ Is ftealing his father’s deate.” 

And in this play, as it now appears, Mr. Page difcountenances the 
addreftts of Fenton to his daughter, bccaufc “ he keeps company with 
the wild <>rinoe, and with Poius.” 

Tie 
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Skn. In the county of Glofler, juflicc of peace, and 
coram. 

Sha!. 

# • 

The F':(lytv)fet Tale af Brainford in WkstwarD FOR Smelts, a 
book which Sliakfpcare appears to have read, (having borrowed from it 
part of the fable of Cymt.line,) probably led him to lay the fccne of 
h’alllaff ’s lovc-auver.titres at It begins thus : “ In Pl'infor 

Hot longagoc dwelt a funipterman, who had to wife a very fairc but 
wanton creature, over whom, not w'ithout caufe, he was fomething 
jcalvus ; yet had he never any proof of her ir.conilancy.” 

The reader who is curious in fuch matters, ivoiy find the llory of the 
Lsvert nf Ptfa, mentroned by Dr. Parmer in the following note, at the 
end of this play. Malone. 

'I'he adventures of F,ilJ!a^' in this play feem to have been taken from 
the llory of the Lnnen <■/ J' fa, in an old piece, called “ Tarleton't 
Velvet oat of Purgjtorie." A. late editor pretended to much knowledge 
of this fort ; ai d 1 am ftirry tliat it proved to he only preteiifion. 

In the firfl edition of the imperfedl play, quarto, l 6 ci, Sir Hugh 
Evant is called on the title page, the IVckh Knight ; and yet there arc 
fome perfons who ftill afteiS t»> believe, that all our author’s plays were 
originally publifhed by himftif. Farmer. 

Qaecii Elizabeth was fu well pltafcd with tl*c admirable charaiScr of 
raKlatf in The Taut Parti of Jleery IP', that, as Mr. Rowe informs us, 
fhc commanded Shakfptare to contiuue it for one play more, .rod to 
Ihcw him in love. To this cemmand we owe T/>e Merry ffrivei of 
iVinJfur i which, Mr. Gildon fays, \R<marrt on Shakfpcarc’s plays, 

8 VO. 1710,] he was very well alTured our author fiuifh^d in a fortnight. 

Hot this muil be meant only of the firft itnpci fcc‘1 fr.<.tch of this co- 
medy. .\n oil ejuarto eci.th.n which 1 have fetn, printed in idol, 

I yt, i.l tiic title pa.g' . — it hath L,.a dia,e,i lia.i h.fjte Icr ///o- 

jfiy, aad rfeauL-re. i his which we have here, was altered and iui- 
j-roved by the autiror almoil in every fptech. Port. Tueobalo. 

Mr. flildon has likewife told us, “ that our author’s houfc at Strat- 
ford bordered on tlie Church-yard, and that he wrote the fccne of the 
Choft in Hamlet there." Eut neither for Uais, or the aflertion that the 
play before us was written in a fortnight, dots he quote any authority. 

'I he latter circumflance was firil mentioned by Mr. Dennis. “ This 
comedy,” fays he, in his EpiAle Dedicatory to the Comical Gallant, (an 
, alteration of the prefent play,) 17C2, “ w'as written at her [Queen 
Ellzabctli’s j command, and by her dircdlion, and fhe was fo eager to I 

fee it aijled, that fhe commanded it to be llnilkcd in fourteen days; and ! 

was afterwards, as tradition tells us, very well pUafed at the reprefen- 
tatinn.” The information. It is jirohahle, came originally from Dry- 
den, who from his intimacy with bir William Davenant had an oppor- 
tunity of learning many particulars concerning our autlior. 

At what period Shai.fpcare ncw-niodellcd the Merry IfCivei ef Wind- I 

/.r is unknown. I believe it was enlarged in 1603. See fome con- I 

jrclurcs on the fubjedf in the Attempt to afeertain the order of h'u flays, 1 

ante, Malone. ' I 
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S’m!. Ay, coufin Slender, and Cujl-alorum 

S'ert- Ay, and ratoloriim too; and a gentleman born, 

mailer 


It is not generally known, that the firft edition of tit Merry Wives 
»f WMfnr, in its prefeiit Hate, is in the valuable folio, printed 1623, 
from whence the quarto of the fame play, dated 1630, was evidently 
copied. The two earlier quartos, l6cz, and 1619, only exhibit this 
comedy as it vras originally written, and are fo far curious, as they 
contain Shakfpeare’s firft conceptions in forming a drama, which is the 
mofl complete fpecimcii of his comic powers. T. War i on. 

* Sir Sir is the defignation of a Bachelor of Arts in the Uni- 

▼erfities of Cambridge and Dublin ; but is there always annexed to the 
furnamc; — Sir Evans, &c. In confcquence, however, of this, all the 
inferior Clergy in England were diflinguilhcd by this title aflixed to 
their Chrillian name for many centuries Hence our author’s Sir Hugh 
in the prefent play, — Sir Topaz in T^tr/fib Night, Sir Oliver in As ytu 
Hie it, &c. So lately as in the time of King William and Queen Ma- 
ry, (as Sir John Hawkins has obferved,) in a depofition in the Exche- 
quer in a cafe of tithes, the witnefs, fpeaking of the Curate, ftiles him 
hir Gyles. Malone. 

Sir feems to have been a title formerly appropriated to fuch of the in- 
ferior clergy as were only Readers of tl’.e fcrvicc, and not admitted to 
be preachers, and therefore were held in the lowed eftimation; as ap- 
pears from a remarkable palTage in Machell's Mf. ColLSHons for ike 
hijhinf of Wejimoretand and Cumberland, in fix Volumes, folio, preferved 
in the Dean and Chapter’s library at Carlille. The reverend Thomas 
Mackell, author of the Colleiftions, lived temp. Car. II. Speaking of 
the little chapel of Martindale in the mountains of WeOmoreland and 
Cumberland, the writer fays, “ There is little remarkable in or about 

it, but a neat chapel-yard, which by the peculiar , t j t. i . 

f .u ij o A f D- / ■ . Richard Bcrket, 

care 01 the old Reader, Sir Richard *, is kept „ 1 n- 

1 J .11- >. ‘ Reader, Ax, 74. 

clean, and as neat as a bowling-green. — note 

“ Within the limits of mync own memory all 
R aders in chapcls were called Siisf, and of old have been writ fo; 
whence, I fuppofe, futh of the laity as received the noble order of 
h'.ighrhood being called Sirr too, for didinction fake had Knight vir'it 
after them; which had been fuperfluous, if the title of Sir had been 
ji- euliar to them. But now this Sir Richard h the only Knight T'rtplar 
(if I may fo ca'l hini) that retains the old fty)e, v.hich in other plaees 
is much laid ande, and grown out of ufe.” Percv. 

j — a Sl.n-ci\it,iler matter of it Seep, lot, — “ The Council fhall 
hear it; it is a riot;” and the note there. Malone. 

— C,ijl-.ihrnM.'\ This is, I fuppofe, intended for a corruption of 
C jins Ru. Uriini. The miftake was hardly eiehgned by the auth-tr, 
wlia, tiioligh he give's Shallow folly enough, makes him rather pedan- 
tic than illiterate, if we read : . 

Siial. Ay, coi.Jin Slender, and Cudos Rotulorum, 

- It 


+ Tn the irctlln is a '.if iirti recmliifjly in tlic hauJ-wriii-ig of f.p. Ni’. hti**, who 

g.-'-'e tlitfe vohi'.iett to the Ii'.ir.iry. ^ 

“ Siiieci can rcir.e'ii.hcr there eras not a reader in any ehapci hut wa» callol Sir." 
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mafti.*r parfon ; who writes himfdf armigero ; in any bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation, arnvgero. 

Shal. Ay, that 1 do ; and have done ^ any time thefe 
three hundred years. 

Slen. All his fuccelTors, gone before him, have done’t ; 
and all his ancellors, that come aftdr him, may : they may 
give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 

Evans. The dozen white loufes do become an old coat 
well ; * it agrees well, palTant : it is a familiar bead to man, 
and fignifies — ^love. 

Shal. The luce is the frcih fifh ; the fait fifb is an old 
coat 

Slcn. 

It follows naturally ; 

Slen. Ay, aid Ratolorum /oo. Johnson. 

1 think, with Dr. Johnfon, that this blumlcr cor.hl fcarctly he intcnd- 
e.l. SbuHoiu, we know, had been bred to th.e ksw at Clement' t Inn , — 
Bat 1 would rather read only ; then SUnJ.r adds naturally, “ Ay, 
and rotulorum too.” He had heard the words cujles rotultirum, and fup- 
pofes them to mean differcot ofiicos. Farmfr. 

Perhaps .Shakfpeare might have intended to ridicule the abbreviations 
fometimes ufed in writs and other legal inilrunients, with which his 
Jufticc might have been acquaiated. In the ohl copy the word is print- 
ed Cujl-alorum, as it is now exhibited in the text. If, however, this 
was intended, it (hoiild be Ci'Jl uhrum ; and, it mufl be owned, abbre- 
viation by cutting od the beginning of a word is not authorized by any 
precedent, excejtt what we may luppofe to have exillcd in Shallow's 
imagination. hlALONE. 

* — m:J hjve (hue — ] i. e. all the .Sinliows have done. Shakfpeare 
has many expreiiions equally licentious.' hiaioNE. 

• ‘The dozen white loufes do become an ( Id co lt well. ] A fimilar 
play of words is found in t.he ballad faid to I e .naUe by Shakfpeare on 
Sir Thomas Ducy. See vol. i. I'lie arms of the 1 u"y family art three 
luces hariant; but I am inl'ormed that one of the flnelds in Charlecote 
churcli has tu'.dve luces dtpitiled on it. MaL(»N'e. 

® Toe luce is the frefo Jifi ; toe fah J\ps is on old cool. ] Our author here 
alludes to the arms of Sir Thoma.s l.ucy, who is faid to have profecuttd 
him in the younger part of his life lor a mildtmefnor, and who is fup- 
pofed to be pointed at under the charae'fer of juftire Sliallow. The 
text howeve't, by feme carclednefs of the printer ortranferiber, has been 
fo corrupted, that the palVage, as it Hands at prclent, feems inexplica- 
ble, Dr. Farmer’s regulation appears to me highly probable; and in 
further fupport of it, it may be obi'erved, that fome other fpeeches, be- 
lide thofc he has mentioned, are mifphiced in a fubfeqUent part of this 
Icene, as exbibited in tlie full folio. Sec p. ipy. Mr. Smith’s note is 
not, 1 think, worth inlet lion. Malone. 

1 am not fatiffied witli any tiling that ha.s been offered on this dif5- 
ciilt pafl'age. All tliat Mr. .sinitii tells us, is a mere gratis chclum. 

cannot 
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S/en. 1 may quarter, coz. 

Shal. You may, b) mariyinjj. 

Evans. It is marring, indeed, -if he quarter it. 

-Shal. Not a whit. 

Evans, Yes, py’r-Iady ; if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three fltirts for yourfclf, in my fimple 
conjeftures : but that is all one ; If Sir Johp Falftaff have 
committed difparagements unto you, I am of the church, 
and will be glad to-do my benevolence, to make atonements 
and compromifes between you. 

Sbal. The Council iliall hear it ; it is a riot 

Evans. It is not meet the Council hear a riot ; there Is 
no fear of Got In a riot : the Council, look you, fhall de- 

cannot find that f were ever really home in heraldry, I fancy the 

latter part of thi^ fpeech Hionld he given to Sir //wi, who is at crofs 
piir|.oies with the 'JuJUte. S&j/inir had faid juft before, the coat is an 
old one, and now, that it is tlic luce, the ficfli fifh. — No, replies the 
parfon, it cannot be oU and fnft too ; — “ the fall Jijh is an oU cii.it.” 
I give this with rather the more confidence, as a finiilar miftakc has 
happened a little lower in the feene . — “ Slice, I fay!” cries out Corpo- 
ral N'ym, “ Peuca, p.tuc.t : Slier, that’s my humour.” There can be 
110 doubt, but pauca, pauca, Ihould be fpoken by Evint. 

Again, a little before this, the copies give us : 

Slcai/er. You’ll not co-'fefs, you’ll not confefs. 

Sb.i!hw. That he will not — ’tis your fault, ’tis your fault : — ’tis a 
good dog. 

.Surely it ftjould be thus : 

Shallmo. Yoti’ll not conftfs, you’ll not confefs. 

Slcarlrr. That he will not. 

Slulloto. ’ Tis your fault, ’tis your fault, &c. Farmer. 

This fugitive ferap of l^atin, pauca, &c. is ufed in fevcral old pieces, 
hy characters who liave no more of literature about them than Nym : 
In Every Alan in hii Hatrf/ur it is called th’t* benchers phrafe. 

The Ivce is a pike or jack. In Ferne’s Blaion of Gentry, I.t86, quar- 
to, the arras of the Lucy family are rcprcl'ented as an inftance, that 
“ llgns of the coat ftimild fomethirg agree with the name. It is the 
coat of G.fi'ray l.ord Lucy. He did bear gules, three luciei hariant, 
argent.” Steevens. 

i ‘The Counei! jhatl hear it; it is a riot. ] Ey the CoanclTis only meant 
the court of ftar-chamber, compofed chiefly of the king’s council fitting 
in Camera Jicllata, which took cognizance of atrocious riots. In the 
old ejiiarto, “ the council Ihall know it,” follows immediately after 
“ I’ll make a ftar-chamher matter of it.” Beackstoni, 

So, in Sir John Harrington’s Epigrams, 1618 : 

“ No marvel, men of fuch a fumptuous dyet 
“ Were brought into the Star-chamher for a ryot.” Malone. 

See Stat. 13. Henry IV. c. 7. Grev. 
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fire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot j take 
your vizaments in that . 

Shal. Ha ! o’ my life, if I were young again, the 
fword fliould end It. 

Evans. It Is pettcr that friends is the fword, and end it : 
and there is allb another device in my prain, which, perad— 
venture, ptings goot difcretlons with It : There is Anne 
Page, which is daughter to Mafter George Page which 
is pretty virginity. 

Slen. Millrefs Anne Page ? She has brown hair, and 
Ipeaks ftnall like a woman ’. 

Evansi. It is that fery perfon for all the ’orld, as juft as 
you will defirc ; and feven hundred pounds of monies, and 
gold, and filver, is her grandlire, upon his death’s-bed, (Got 
deliver to a Joyfijl refurreclions ! ) give, when fhe Is able to 
overtake feventeen years old : it were a goot motion, if we 
leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage be- 
tween Mafter Abraham, and Miftrefs Anne Page. 

Shal. Did her grandfire leave her feven hundred pounds * ? 

. Evans. 

* — vizaments I/I /W.] i. e. Advifrment •, now an olifolcte word. 

S PEEVENS. 

9 — Mcf.cr George Tlie old copy has — ’Thotnat Page. The 

emendation is Mr. Theohald’s. Mai one. 

* — fpeaks fmull like a ivoman, ] Dr. VV^arl'iirton has found more 

pleafantry here than I believe was intended. Str,aU was, I think, nut 
ufed, as he fuppofjs, in an ambiguous i'enfe, fur “ litth, as well as 
foil',” \iva. iox •wtitk, jUndir, feminine ; and the only pleafantry rf 

the paffage feems to be, that poor Slender Ihou'd charailfcrifo his mii- 
trefs by a general quality belonging to her whole fex. hi A All.lfumner 
Night’s Dream, Quince tells l iute, who objei's to playing a woman’s 
part, “ You lhall play it in a malk, and y..u rn.iy fpcak as /mail as you 
wiil.” Mai.one. 

^ .Shal. DiJ her grarr jire lenve her ferten h-ruJ/e.! fioand ? — T krc;u the 
yu'/eg ^entleei'oman ; &c. J T.helc two fpeeehes are by millakc given to 
Sknder in tlie'Crlt hlio, the only authentic co;'V of this play. From 
the foregoing words it appears that StjUnv is the perfon here atl- 
drelu.d; and on a n:an la;;e being propofed for his hii.lhiau, he very pk- 
turally inquires coneeniing the lady s fortune, hhiiocr fhuuld fcein 
n >t to know what they are talking abt ut ; (excej t that he jufl hears 
tl.e name of Anne Page, and breaks our into a fooUlh cloginm on Iwr ;) 

, for in p. Zor, Shalh v/ fays to him — “ Cez, there is, as it were, a 
tender, a kind of tender, made a far olT'iy Sir Hugh here; do y< ti uii- 
derlband me ?” to which .Slender r> plies — “ yitbefo,” &c. ’The ten- 
der, therefore, we fee, had been ma le to Sb.illow, and not to Shn.xT ; 
the former of whieh tiaiues ihould be j;icfii.Ld to tl.e two fpeech; bo 
fere us. 

la 
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Evans. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Shal. I know the young gentlewoman ; (he has good gifts. 

Evans. Seven hundred pounds, and poffibilities, is good 
gifts. 

Shal. Well, let us fee honed mailer Page : Is FalllafF 
there ? 

Evans. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do defpife a liar, as I 
do defpife one that is falfc ; or, as I defpife one that is not 
true. The knight. Sir John, is there j and, I befeech you, 
be ruled by your well-willers. I will peat the door [AiorA.J 
for mailer Page. What, hoa ! Got plefs your houfe here ! 

Enter Page. 

Paje. Who’s there ? 

Evans. Here is Got’s plelTing, and your friend, and 
JnRice Shallow: and here young Mailer Slender; that, per- 
adventures, (hall tell you another tale, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

Page. I am glad to fee your worfiiips w ell ; I thank you 
for my venifon, MaRer Shallow. 

Sbal. Mailer Page, I am glad to fee you : f.Iuch good 
do it vour good heart ! I wiilt’d your venifon better ; it was 
ill kill’d ; — How doth good Miilrefs Page? — and I thank 
yon always with my heart, la ; with my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Shal. Sir, I thank yon ; by yea and no, I do. 

Page. Ian glad to fee you, good Mailer Slender. 

Sleii. How does yonr Aillow grcyltound, Sir? 1 heard 
fay, he was out-run on Cotfale 

Ptige. 

In this play, as exhlhited in the firft folio, many of the fpeoches are 
given to chara<5ters to whom they do not belong. Printers, to favc 
trouh'c, keep the names of the fpeakers in earh fcenc ready conipofed, 
and are very liable to millakes, when two names begin (as in the pre- 
fent inftance,) with the fame letter, and are m ady of the iamc length. 
— The prefent rogiilatinn was fuggcllcd by Mr. Capell. jUai,oni£. 

3 JJoTv itoei yo:ir fallotv y^reyhcwij. Sir? I Ijeanl fj'i, Ic -j.-as out-run cn 
Cotfale.] He means CoyTCs/./, in Gttvcr.tjrJiirf. In the beginning cf 
the reign of James the 1-irfi:, by permiiiion of the king, one Dover, a 
puhlic-fpiritcd attcrncy of Barton on the Heath, in W'ai v. ickfliirc, iii- 
llituted on the hills of Cclfivala sw annual celebration of games, conf;'- 
ing of rural fports and cxercifes. Thefe he conftautly condnded in 
perl’on, well mounted, and .iccoutred in a fuit of his majefly’s ohl 
cloaths; and they were frequented above forty years by tlic nobility and 
gentry for fixty miles round, till the grand lebeiiion abolUhed every libe- 

VoL. III. K lal 
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Pa^c. It coilld not he judg’d. Sir. 

Slen. You’ll not confcls, you’ll not confcfs. 

Slial. That he will not ; — ’tis your fault, ’tis your 
fault ■* : — ’Tia a good dog. 

A cur, Sir. * 

Sh<il, Sir, he’s a good dog, and a fair dog : Can there 
be more faid ? he is good, and fair. — Is Sir John Ealltaff 
here ? 

Pa^e. Sir, he is within ; and 1 would I could do a good 
xjffice between you. 

Evans. It is fpoke as a Cliriilian ought to fpeak. 

Shdl. He hath wrong’d me, Mailer Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in foine fort confefs it. 

Shal. If it be confefs’d, it is not rcdrefs’d ; is not that 
fo. Mailer Page ? He hath wrong’d me ; — indeed, he hath ; 
— at a word, he hath ; — believe me ; — Robert Shallow, 
Efquire, faith, he is wrong’d. 

Page. Here comes Sir John. 

Er.ler Sir F.\lstaff, B-irdolph, Mym, anj Pistoi.. 

Fal. Now, Mailer Shallow;’ you’ll complain of me to 
ihe king ? 

Sha!. Knigl.t, you have beaten my men, kill’d my deer, 
and broke ojren my lodge 

ral eilablHlimcnt. 1 have fi:en a very frarce lionlc, entidc.I, AmmUit Dn- 
irinfu. Vp.n the ye.trly u-lcbrMion of Mr. Roh.rt Dovn' t Oly.nglc ^ames 
Kj'j.t C'jf.ooU hilts, Lo.rJ. quarto. Th.rt arc tccoiiuiv.nda- 

tory vcrl'.s prefixed, written by Di avion, Jonfon, Randolph, am! many 
others, the moft eminent wits of the times. The Ramos, as appears by 
a curious frontilpicce, were chiefly, wreflling, leapitiir, pitching the 
bar, handling the pike, dancing of women, v.srious kimis of hunting, 
and particularly cruriing tlie iiare with grey:, minds. T. Wakto.v. 

I'he Cotl' vo'u hills in Gloe.cellcrfl'.’re .ire a large tract of downs, fa- 
mous for their fine turf, and theieiore excellent IW courfiug. 1 b.lievii 
tlicre is no village of that name. Rlackstone. 

4 'tis ynur fault, 'ils your fuuU Of tliefe words, which arc ad- 

dre.'Trd to I’iige, the fenfe is not very dear. I’ei haps .Shallow means 
to fay, that it is a known failing of Pige’s not to confcfs that his dog 
has b*cn out- run. Or, the yieanlng may he, — 'tis your nuifortu le that 
be y.'js ai’t.sun on Cofm-oU ; he is, horvever, a g.W rffg. So perhaps the 
word is ufi d afterwards by Turd, fpeaUmg of his jiailoufy : 

“ ’Tis my fault, mailer Rage; 1 lufi'er for it." AIai.one. 

5 ^anJ hroh- open my ] 'I'his procably alluJcs to fome real 
incident, at that time well known, Jons sow, 

tio probably Falllafl’a anlwcr, F-aaMta, 

Fal. 
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Fal. But not kifs’d your keeper’s daughter ? 

Shal. Tut, a pin ! this (h.-ill be anfwer’d. 

Fal. I will anl'wer it ftraight ; — I have done all this : 

— That is now anfwer’d. 

Shal. The Council fliall know this. 

Fal. ’Twere better for you, if ’twere known in coun- 
fel * : you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Fvaris. Pauca •verha, Sir John ; good worts. 

Fal. Good worts! good cabbage^. — Slender, I broke 
vour head ; V.’hal matter l.ave vou arainll me ? 

Sitn. Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head againfl; 
you ; and againft your coney-catching rafcals ®, Bardolph, 
Nym, and Ih'dol. They cr.rrit d me to the tavern, and 'made 
me drunk, and afterward pick’d my pocket 

Bar. You Banbury clieele ‘ ! 

® 'Tivere ht’iUr for ycu, tf 'iovere inoirn in rontfel :'\ F.:llla.T quihLlrs 
between council ami comfcl. The latter ill'll i\e%fr(ray. So, in Huinlet : 
“ The players cannot keep cmmfl. thcy’l! tell all.” 

FjlIlalT’s meaning feems to be — ’twere better for you if it were 
ktiov.n only in fecrecy, i. e. among your friends. A more public com- 
plaint would fubjeS you to ridicule. 

Thus, in C.Sauccr’s prologue to the Squirm Talc, v. 10305, late edit : 
“■ But wete ye what ? in confil he it feyde, 

Me reweth fore I am unto hire t’eyde.” Stekvfvs. 

The fped.ing of the old quaifo, t, as well as the general pur- 

port of the pafl'age, full) confirnis Mr. t)tccvcn.s’s interpretation — 
“ SI'bI. Well, the CounceJ liiall know it. ’Twere better for you 

’twere knnwii in ronrOil. You'll he at.” 

In ail (;tri. e-hook of ilir Huicage i'i..ch, IVeariin-r of the Chambers 
to Que' 11 l.iizahet'i, (a i\fl. in t!ie Biit ili M'^uf: urn.) I obferve tliat 
whenever the Privy Council is ttientionril, the word is always fj'elt Covn- 
fel; fo that the enuivoque was icf. fiPiinci then tii; ii it appears now. 

“ Mum is C.ouufiU, \\z. Jilcn -r,” is among Howei’s i'roverhial Sen- 
tences. See his L)iC 1‘. folio, iCo'lo. Mal'.nk. 

' rts,-./ woi Is ! 50; /...ei was the anci'Cnt name of all the 
ca’nh’age kind. .SrEivtus. 

“ — onycr.tclic ' r.f A coilry-cuiclrr v,-\% in the time of F-lira- 

be:h, a common .'ame u r a ci.eat cr fhar; cr. Green, one of the liidb 
among us v/iio mad'a a trad’.’ of writing pampr.Icrs, puhli.ittd A Da.ciion 
0, lire l‘i ' Utls UUtl ^ i ids tj C r.'y -cd< t'C, , unJ. C'lcrinrrs. JoiltSon, 

® 'ri’.y car. ii J nr. icc. J 'l r.cij word:-, vv itich arc necefi'ary to i::tvo- 
duse what kalila'i i;iy.s ai'e.-v.a.’.is, ” riilol, dia y.au jn'ck .Vla'ier .hien- 

<i ;r’s pm fe .t” J 1 have rciUned fr..n ti:e early ope, . to. Of lh;i cir.-jm- 
fenicc, as the play is exih’nitsu in the iolio, Sir Joiiu could liave no haow- 
Je.ige hlAi.oNi. 

* 'I'o'i U.iuiury ch. fr ! ~] Tills is faid in alhi.non to the thin carcafe of 
pklander. timavaNs. 
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Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Pyi. flow now, Miphoftophilus * ? 

'Sten. Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice, I fay ! pauca, pauca ^ ; flice ! that’s my 
humour. 

Slen. Where’s Simple, my man ? — can you tell, coufin ? 

Evans. Peace : I pray you ! Now let us underlland : 
There is three umpires in this matter, as I underlland : that 
is — Mailer Page, Mailer Page; and there is my- 
fclf, Jiddicet, myfclf ; and the three party is, lallly and final* 
ly, mine hcrll of the Garter. 

Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between them. 

Evans. Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my note- 
book ; and we will afterwards ’ork upon the caufe, with as 
great difcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Pillol, — > 

Pijl. He hears witli cats. 

Evans. The tevil and ins tain ! what phtafe is this, lie 
liears with ear ? Why, it is aifectations. 

Fal. Pillol, did you pick Mailer blender’s pnrfe ? 

Slen. Ay, by thefe gloves, did he, (or I would I might 
never come in mine own great elnimber again elfe,) of feven 
groats ill mill lixpences ■*, and two Edwaid fliovcl-boards 

that 

* H01V no-zv, 1 This is the name of a fjiirit or fjmiliar, 

in the old ilory l>ook ol Str n or Faup ; to whom oar 

author afterwards alludes. It was a eaiit f.hr^fe of ahufe. T. W.urroM. 

3 Slice, J /iv; pauca, paiita ! ] i'r. J atmer (fee a formtr note, p. 
lyl, n. 6.) would transfer tlie Latin words to l.vans. Eut the <;Id 
copy, I think, is rijrht. I’il’ol, in K. Ii'.cuy V. ufes the fame language : 
** — I will hold the (Richly 

“ For the only fie ; and /■.;«<?, the rc’.s enough." 

fn the f.imc feciic Mym twice uf s the wor-’ /./o. M alont. 

“* — n:iU-fxpcnces,'\ It appears from a pa!l.gc in Sir W Davenant’s 
\civsfrom PlimoKtl', that thefe mill'J Jixycuas v.ere ufed by way of coun- 
ters to call up money : 

A few' milC pcitcrt, with which 

“ My purfer calls accompi:.” SrntvtNS. 

S — EMi-ard Shovel boarths,] He means the broac' f.iiU'nys of one of 
our kiiig.s, as appears from compiring tlui'c words witli the cerrtfpond- 
ing paliage in tile old €]uarto : “ Ay hy this handkerchief did he; — two 

fairc ihovel-board JhiUlngt, bofidi s fcvcn groats in mill fxpeiices.” 

See alfo Vol. v. “ Quoit him down, Earuolpli, like a Ihovc-groat 
Hulling.” 

How tw'cnty-.'if/'t prnce could be loft in mill^fcywcw, Slender, liow- 
ever, has not explained to us Malonc. 

Edvard Sbo'jet-Ooards are the broad IhLlIings uf Edward \'I. Taylor 
the water poet, makes him complain: 

“ the 
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that coft me two ftiilllng and two pence a-piece of Yead 
Miller, by thefe gloves. 

Fal. Is this true, Piftol ? 

Evans. No ; it Is falfe, if it is a pick-purfe. 

FIJI. Ha, thou inountain-foreiguer ! — Sir John, and 
mafter mine, 

I combat challenge of this latten bilboe * : 

“ — the unthrift every day 

“ With my face downwards do at Jl-ojvr-l>xtrJ 
“ That had I had a beard, you may fuppofe, 

“ They had wornc it ofl', as they have done my nofe.” 

And in a note he tells us : “ Edw. Ihillings for the moll part are ufed 
at JkuHve-iaard." Farmck. . 

Dr Farmer’s note, and the authority he quotes, might, I thinh, pafj 
uncenfured, uiilefs better proofs could be produced in oppofition to them. 
They have, however, been ohjedlcd to; and we are poiitivcly told that 
M.ilitr Slender's “ Edward Shovel- bciinis have unJouhti^Sy been iToaJ 
of Edxcard the Ehird.*' I believe the broad JhjlliiigB of that mo- 
narch were never before heard of, as he not Coin any 

{hi]lin<<s whatever. '1‘hc foliowin.); eatraCl, for the notice of which I am 
indebted to Dr. Farmer, wiil ptohaaly ihew the fpeticsof coin mentitut- 
ed in the test. " 1 mull here falie notice before 1 entirely quit the fuli- 
jedl of thtfe Ull-mentioncd ihilliiigs [of Edw.ird VI.] that 1 have alfo 
feen feme oiher pieces of good lilvir, greatly rcfcmbhng the fume, and 
of the fame date, i.<47i that have h.cn fu much thicker as to weigh 
about to outlet, together with fome others that have weighed an 
ounce. ’*■ Folhes’s TMe of Ro ffo fU'ier coioi, p. 'I'hc former of 
thefe were piobahly what coil M..llcr Slender two fhillingsaivl two- pence 
a-piece. As to the point of chronology (to ufe the ohjedor’s own word* 
on another occafion) (V i’/ «»/ (c^/rr.’t/'o'T. Reed. 

That Shakfpeare iltould here (as in all his other plays) have attributed 
the culloms and manners of h.is own age to a preceding century, without 
any regard to chronology', cannot be a matter of furprife to any reader 
who is couvcrf.int with his compofitions ; nor is it to be wondered at, 
that the prefent unfounded ohjtclior. Ihould have been made hy one, whofc 
arguments in general, like thofe of oiir author’s Gratiano, “ are two. 
grains of wheat hid in two huihcls of chaff ; you ihall feck all day ere you 
find them, and, when you have them, they are not worth the fcarch ” 

Malone. 

® I combat cLallenne of thu latten bilot.i:'] Piftol, feeing Slender fuch 
a Him, puny wight, would intimate, that he is as thin as a plate of that 
compound metal, wl.ich is called Uttm ; and which was, as we arc told, 
the old orirAu/e. Theobald. 

Latten is a mixed metal, made of copper and calamine. Malone. 

The fareafni intended is, that Slender had neither courage nor 
ftrength, as a latten fword hath neither edge nor fuhftancc. Heath. 

I believe Theobald has given the true fenfc of latten, though he is 
wrong in fuppefing, that the allufion is to Slender’s ihinneft. It is rather 
VoM\i foftneft or lutalnfi, Tybwhitt. 

K 3 V/ord 
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Word of cfenial in thy labras here ^ ; 

Word of denial : froth and fciim, thou licll. 

Sun. Ey thefc pjlovcs, then ’twas he. 

A^7k. Be advis’d, Sir, and pafs good humours : I will 
fay, marry trap *, with you, if you run the nuthook’s hu- 
mour ^ on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Skn. By this hat, then l.e in the red face had it : for 
though I cannot remember what 1 did when you made me 
tlrunk, yet I am not altogether an afs. 

Fid. What fay you, Sea; let and John ' ? 

Lard. Why, Sir, for m.y part, 1 fay, the gentleman 
had drunk hiinieif out of his five fentences. 

F.vans. It is lu’s hve Lnles: fve, what the i<iiioranre is! 
Lard. And being fap Sir, was, as they fay, calhicr’d ; 
and lo concluilons pals’d the carcires 

Shn. 

’ — in t!iy Mr^s hero j I Tuppofe it Ihouid rather be read : 

U'oi j -/.hnijl in my i.itrat litar ; 

that Is, h;jr tile wurii of denial in n:y Hfis. Tho-j ly'ji. JouNsoN. 

• \\'c ofti’n talk cf givinj; the lie in a man’s tei'th, or in his itiront. I'if- 
tfil choof's to tiuo.v the >-.-ord of denial in the lipt of his advcrlliry, aiul * 
is fi’ppofcd to point to them .as he I'yeahs StcevkNS. 

. I here are few words in the old copies more frequently mifprinteJ 
tlniri the wordi-ir, “ ‘TLy lips,” liowevcr, is certainly right, as aj>- 
pcars from the old ouarfo : “ I do retort the lie even in tby gorge, thy 
gorge, thy gorge.” Malone. 

“■ — rnjiry trap, ] When q man was caught in his own flratagem, I 
fiippole the i.vcf an-, tion of infult was ry, trap! Johnson. 

V — nulbo.Vi Lmneur — ] -If yau ri.n t.'jf nutbock^ s lfuv:our on me, is i?i 
p’liin iMigiiah, if yf'H f.:y I cm a ihi f, Enough is fr.'d on ihc Tid'jfa of 
o -t ttf ivviJoivs, in ?. note on K> Jlerty JV. Jji ravens, 

* V^Lurit and "Jahn a \ 'I Iin names of two of Rcbhi iioi'd’.s ci>mpiini- 
i)iH ; but tisC j'umour confii^s ir* ibc aliurinn to IjcirJolph'i yhs<f; con* 
ccniing* which, Uemy IV, Part ii. Wahbuhton. 

* Atii lonn fap, — ] I know not the cxnd't moanii g<’f tbiicant word, 
jKf:h..r iiuve I met with it in any of cur old clrainauc pieces, which 
have often proved the heft coniincnts on ShuKfp ’.uc’s vul^.arifir.s.— idr. 
Farm:r, hidecd, obferves, that tp is to be beat; fo tluit may 
inean being beaten, and calkieVd, turned uut of covfcny. S‘l' E /.Vt N S, 

. word fip is prebabiy made from *i\:pp.s, a drunken fellow, or a 
goed for iiothiiig fclli>w, whofe \i:tiKs arc all exhuKd, blender rn his 
iiorwtT ibcms to unJei'itand that Uardul^ih hud made uie of a Latin 
very!. S. V/. 

j — f./rtsV.v. ] I believe tl'.is {Inmge word Is nothing but the French 
earitre; and the cxprcflion means, that tbt common iounui of ^oud btbaviour 
•n ji e owi peffed, JoilNSoN* 

C'.'r/. vv :s u term of the It is, T be'Icve, prr-}icr!y the ring 

cr ciicie wherein managed horf« move, J^ardclph to fay, 

• t “ and 
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' Shn, Ay, you fpake in Latin then too ; but ’tis no mat- / 

ter; P!1 ne’er be drunk whllll I live again, but in honed: 
civil, godly company, for this trick : if I be drunk, I’ll be 
drunk w ith thofe that have the fear of God, and not with 
drunken knaves. 

Evans. So Got ’ndge me, that ‘is a virtuous mind. 

Fal. You hear all thefe matters deny’d, gentlemen ; you . 
hear it. . 

Enter Mijlrefs Anne Pace 'Lviih r.v'iue ; M'[jlrefs Ford and 

Aiyjrefs Page follovulng. 

Page. Nay, daughter, cany the wine in ; W’c’ll drink 
within. {^Fxit Anne Page. 

Slen. .0 heaven ! this is Miferefs Anne Page. 

Page. How now. Mi (I refs Ford ?' 

Pal. Miitrefs Ford, by my troth, you- are very w’^ell met 
by your leave, good mi 11 refs. ' 

Page. Wife, bid thefe gentlemen welcome ; — Come,' 
we have a hot venifon pally to dinner; come, gentlemen, 

I hope we fnall drink dow-n all unkindnefs. 

{Exeunt all 3:/; Shal. Slender, Evans.' 

Slen:^ I had rather than 'forty fluliings, 1 had my book 
of Songs and Sonnets here ; — . 

Enter Simple. 

How now’, Simple ; wdiere have you been ; I mnd wait on 
myfelf, mud 1? You have not T/je Book of Riddles^ about 
you, have you ^ 

Sim. 

and fo in the end he reel’d about with a circuitous motion, libe a- 
liorfe, pajjin^ a carter F To pafs a carter was the technical term. So- 
in Naflic’s Have •wi.b you to SoJ^'rott Walden^ &c. 1596 : “ — her hotleft 
fury may be refembled to the pojjirg of a brave canere by a Pegafus.” 

Again, in Harrington’s Ariojlo, K591, (the quotation is Mr. Stee-- 
vens’s) : • • ^ 

“To ilop, to flart, to pafs carler, to hound.” 

We find the term again ufed in K. Henry V. in the fame manner as ' 
in the paflage before us : “ — ■ ■ The king is a good king, but — he 
pnjfcs feme humours and carieresd' Malone. 

— my book ^ Songs and Sonnets here: J It cannot he fuppofed that 
poor Slender was himfelf a poet. He probably means the Poems of 
Lord Surrey and others, W'hich were very popular in the age of Queen 
Elizabeth. They \verc printed in 1567, w'ith this title: “ Serges and 
Sonneites, written by the right honorable Lord Henry Howard, late- 
Earl of Surrey, and others.” 

K 4 Slender - 
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Sim. Boot of Riddles ! why, did you not lend it to Alice 
Shortcake upon Allhallowmas lall, a fortnight afore Michael- 
mas ? 

Shah Come, coz ; come, coz ; we flay for you. A 
word with you, coz : marry, this, coz : There is, as ’twere, 
a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by Sir Hugh here ; 
— Do you undcriland me ? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you fliall find me reafonable ; if it be fo, 

1 flnill do that that is reafon. 

Shal. Nay, but underlland me. 

Slctt. So 1 do, Sir. 

Evans. Give car to his motions, Mafter Slender : I will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my coufin Shallow fays : I pray 
you, pardon me ; he’s a juftice of peace in his country, fiinple 
though I Hand here. 

Evans. But that is not the queftion ; the queflion is con- 
cerning your maiTiage. 

Shed. Ay, there’s the point, Sir. 

Evans. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to Miflrcfs 
Anne Page. 

Shn. Why, if it be fo, I will marry her, upon any rea. 
fotiable demands. , 

Evans. But can you afFedllon the 'oman ? Let til com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips t for 
divers philofophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 
mouth ’’ } — Therefore, precifely, can you carry your good- 
wili to the maid i 

Shal. Coufin Abraham Slender, can you love her ? 

Slen. 1 hope, Sir — I will do, as it (hall become one that 
would do reafon. 


filendci laments that he has not this falhlonable hook about him, 
feppofing it might have aflifted him in paying his addrefies to Anne 
fage. Malone. 

S Tou hjve not The Book of Riddles — ] Tliis appears to have been a 
popular book, and is enumerated with others in ‘The En^lijh Courtier 
and Country Gentleman, B 1 . 1 . quarto, 1586. big. H. 4. Reep. 

0 „po„ Allhallowmas luji, a fortngbt alore Michaelmas Allhal- 

lowmas being almoft five wteis after Michaelmas, Mr. ’1 htolialci tcails 
Martlcmas i but Shakfpeare (as Dr. Johnfon has oblervcd) piobabiy in- 
tended a blunder. Malone. , . . 

7 the lips is parcel of the moi:th ; ] Parcel in our author s time figni- 

fied pas t. It is yet ufed by lawyers in that fcnlc. Mr. Reed, 1 find, 
has made the fame obfervatiou. Malone. 


Evans, 
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Evans. Nay, Got’s lords and his ladies, you mull fpcak 
pofiltable, if you can carry her your defites towards her. 

Shah That you mull : W ill you, upon good dowry, 

marrj' her ? 

SUn. I will do a greater thing than that, upon your re- 
queft, coufin, in any reafon. 

Shal Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweet coz ; what 
I do, is to pleafure you, coz : Can you love the maid ? 

S!en. 1 will many her. Sir, at your requefl ; but if there 
be no great love in the beginning, yet heaven may decreafe 
it upon better acquaintance, when we are marry’d, and have 
more occafion to know' one another : I hope, upon familia- 
rity will grow more contempt * : but if you fay, marry herj 
I will marry her, that I am freely dilfolved, and diffolutely. 

Evans. It is a fery diferetion anfwer ; fave, the feul’ 19 
in the ’ort diffolutely : the ’ort is, according to our meaning, 
refolute ; — his meaning is good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my coufin meant well. 

ISlcn. Ay, or elfe 1 would I might be hang’d, la. 

• Re-enter Anne Page. 

Shal. Here comes fair Miilrefs Anne : — Would I were 
young, for vuur fake, MIftrefs Anne ! 

jinne. The dinner is on the tablt j my father defires your 
W'oilhip’s company. '' 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair Miilrefs Anne. 

Evans. Od’s pleffcd will ? I will not be abfence at the 
grace. \^ExeuiJ Shallow and Sir H. Evans.. 

jinne. Will’t pleafe your worfhip to come in. Sir ? 

Slen. No, I thank you, forfooth, heartily ; I am very 
•W'ell. 

ytnne. The dinner attends you. Sir. * 

Slen. lam not a-hungry, I thank you, forfooth: — Go, 

* I itepCy up^n fiiMiltai’U") tviU mnte contempt : ] ^'hc old copy 
j-eads — content, 'rhe emcr.daucn is Mr. 'I h< ubiild*fc, Malone. 

Tlieoh aid’s conjc^^liire iniiy bo fuppoitcd by the lUnie iutcntional 
blunder in Lu*n's L,iiLuur' i 

“ Sir, the thereof are as tou hiiig me.” Si sevens. 

• lihtjitr atUntrs Sir. 

Slen. — ■" Co, Sirrah, fir alt you are my rnaii, go, ovalt upon my (O’ljiit 
SLaltoau.'i This pall.ige Ihcv.'s that it ^.•ds iotmeriy the cukom in kng- 
land, as it is now in I ranec, fur i crfoiis to be attended -at diim.r by 
their ov.n forv-ius, wherever they dined. Maso.v. 
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Sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my coufin 
Shallow: [_Exit Simple.] A jufticc of peace fometime 

may be beholden to his friend for a man I keep but three 
men and a boy yet, till my mother be 'dead; But what 
though ? yet I live like a poor gentleman born. 

Jlnne. I may not go in without your worlhip ; they will 
not fit, till you come. 

Slen. I’ faith, I’ll eat nothing ; I thank you as much as 
though I did. 

jinne. I pray you. Sir, walk in. 

Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you : I bruis’d 
my Ikin the other day with playing at fword and dagger 
with a mailer of fence **, three veneys for a diflt of llcw’d 
prunes ’ ; and, by my troth, 1 cannot abide the fmell of hot 
meat fince. Why do your dogs bark fo ? be there bears i’ 
the town ? 

./Inne, I think, there are, Sir ; I heard them talk’d of. 

Slen. I love the fport well ; but I lhall as foon quarrel 
at it, as any man in England : — You are afraid, if you 
fee the bear loofe, &re you not ? 

Anne. Ay, indeed. Sir. 

Slen. That’s meat and drink to me now : I have feen 
Sackcifon loofe twenty times; and have taken him by the 

chain : ■ 

5 — a mafter of fence,] Mnjler of ilf,nc-,.eix this occaGon, does 
not fimply mean a profelTor of the art of fencing, but a perfon who liai 
taken his Jegrrr 'mit. 1 learn from one of the Slonian Mfs. 

(low in the I’ritlih Muftum, N° S530. XXVI D.) which fcmis to 'oc 
die fragment of a regifler formerly belonging to fdme of our Icliools 
uherc the “ Noble Science of Defence” was taught from the year 
15C8 to that in ibis Art there were three degrees, viz. a A'.f- 

i.'r’s, a I'rovoG’s, and a Scholar’s. For each of thefe a prize v..;s 
].lay’d, as cxcrcifes are kept in Univerfitics for limilar purpofes. 

V Stkevens. 

t — three ❖encys for a el’jh of fjovJ prenes i. e. three v.iiurs, 
French. Three ditrerent fet to’s, Louti, a technical term. So, in our 
author’s Love's Labour a 1 f : 

“ — 3 quick mvif!'.' of wit.” SxErvr.Ns. 

Mr. Steevens’s interpretation is not accurate. Slender means to fay, 
that the w.igcr for which he played was a UiGi of flew’d prunes, whicli 
was to be paid hy him who received three hits. .See IhdloUar’s /hg- 
■ffl'/b b'xprftt'sr, Rvo. 1616: “ Venn. \ touch in the body at playing 

with weapons.” See alfo Florio’s Italian Didlionary, IJy8. ‘Zoeta, 
t.iiich or feeling, Alfo a vertse at fence; a hit,” Maluhe. 

* — I hiive feen Sackerfen leofe, ] S.icleijoia, or Saenrpn, was the 
name of a bear that was exhibited in our author’s time at Paris-Car- 
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chain ^ : but, I warrant you, the women have fo erj^’d and 
fiiriek’d at it, that it pal's’d — but women, indeed, cannot 

abide ’em ; they are very ill-favour’d rough things. 

Re-er.ler Page. 

Page. Come, gentle Mailer Slender, come ; we Hay 
for you. 

Slen. I’ll eat nothing, I thank you. Sir. 

Page. By cock and pye you ihall ^not choofe, Sir: 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, had the way. 

Page. Come on. Sir. 

Slen. MUlrefs Anne, yourfelf iball go firft. 

yinne. Not I, Sir ; pray you, keep on. 

Slen. Tiuly, I will not go fiill ; truly, la: I will not do 
you that wrong. ^ 

yinne. I pray you. Sir. 

Slen. I’ll rather be unmannerly, than troublefome : you 
do yourfelf wrong, indeed, la. \JExcunt.- 

• SCENE II. 

The fame. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Evans. Go your ways, and allc of Doftor Calus’ hoiife, 
which is the way : and there dwells one Millrefs Quickly, 

den ?h .“iriutlnvark. See an old colr flion of r.fii^rum fby Sir John 
DavicsJ jM'imert at Mutolcboiirf; (without date, but in or before 1598) : 
“ Publius, a ftuiicnt of the coninio'i law, 

“ To doth liimfclf withdraw ; — 

“ 1, caving; old Ployden, iJycr, and lirckc, alone, 

“ 'id lee old Hatty Ihmkcs ami Sacatfin." 

Sacarfun pi ubabiy had his name fi < m his keeper. So, in the 7’//r«- 
tan, a comedy, j 6 o ; : “ How nuiny dogs do you think I had upon 

me ? .iklinoll as many as George $liae, the Uar; tl.rcc at once.” 

Malone. 

3 — art! lave talrrr Httt ly ihe eijuht Yru dare as well take a 
by the tocth — is one of Ray’s Provirhial bent .'I'-cs. Malone. 

+ — iLal it It /’■E'^t /'‘'JP’t "as a way of fpeak- 

Ing; cullomary luretofire, to ligmly the or extraanliaary decree' 

of any ihiii;;. '1 he ft utciice completed wou'd be, This fajf's oil ex- 
prrjjlott, or peril ps, ‘Ihis f'Jfrs ail ttip^s, \Vc lliO ulc fajfing well, 
fulling tl ran ^e. W a r b u k t o n . 

J By ctiLk end /yc, J Sec a note on AiSl V. fc. i. K. Henry IH. 
P. ii. ti'i ELviNs. 
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which is in the manner of his nurfe, or his dry nurfe,* or 
his cook, or liis laundry, his walhcr, and his wringer. 

Simp. A Veil, Sir. 

Evans. Nay, it is petter yet : — give her this letter ; for 
at is a ’omam that altogether’s acquaintance ^ with Millrcfs 
Anne Page ; and the letter is, to delire and require her to 
folicit your mailer’s defires to Mlilrefs Anne Page : I pray 
you, be gone ; I will make an end of my dinner ; there’s 
pippins and cheefe to come. {^Exeuni. 

SCENE III. 

Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff, Host, Bardolph, I^ym, Pistol, and 

Robin. 

Fal. Mine hoft of the Garter, — 

Hojl. What fays my bully-rook ^ ? Speak fcholarly, and 
wifely. 

Fal. Truly, mine hoft, I muft turn away fome of my 
followers. 

HoJl. pifcard, bully Hercules ; calliier : let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a week. 

Hojl. Thou’rt an emperor, Cjefar, Keifar and Phee- 
zar. 1 will entertain Bardolph ; he fliall draw, he ftiall tap : 
faid I well bully Hector ? 

EH. 

t 

® that altogether’s acquaintance'] The old copy has — alto^ctben 
acquaintance. The emendation was made by Mr. Tyrwhitt. 

Maloxf, 

7 — fny huIly~rcoh ?] The latter part of tiiis compound title is taken 
from the rooks at the game cf chefs. Stekvlns. 

^ — Keifar,] 'The preface to Sto\ye’s Chronicle rbferves, that the 
Germans uie the K for C, proiicuneiiig Keyjar for Cafur^ their general 
word for an emperor. To l let. 

iJhakfpearc might have remembered in Spenfer’s T'ears of the Mufes : 
“ Which was the care of Kf.xrs aarl cf 

Pheefar was a made word from pleefe. “ }’]) pheefe you,” fays Sly 
to the Hoftefs iii the Pannn^ of tie i^h'ei.v. Malone. 

• —‘fiid 1 ’ivc’ll — f] Mr. Tyrwhitt obferves, that a fimilar phrafe 
is given to the />*/? in l'".e Pardonercs Prr-lo^v.e^ C.ant. 'bALES, v. IZ2.)6, 
edit. 1775; and luppofes fr«)rn this, and other circumflances of geix ral 
xtfcmblancp, that SUUpeare, when he drew his huji of the Gutter ^ had 

not 
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Fal. Do fo, good mine hod. 

Hojl.' I liave fpoke ; let him follow; Let me fee thee 
froth, and lime ^ : I am at a word ; follow. \_Exit Host. 

Fdl. Bardolph, follow him; a tapfter is a good trade: 
An old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered fervingman, 
a freih tapilcr ' : Go ; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have defired : I will thrive. 

^Exit Bardolph. 

Pyi. O bafe Gongarlan wight? wilt thou the fpigot 
wield ’ ? 

Nym. He was gotten in drink : Is not the humour con- 
ceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there’s the humour 
of It 3. 

Fal. I am glad, I am fo acquit of this tlnderbox ; his 
thefts were too open : his filching was like au unfltilful finger, 
he kept not time. 

not forgotten his Chancer. But the paffage (as he remarked to Mr. 
Steevens) not being in any of the ancient printed editions, I imagine 
this phrafe muft liave reached our author in fomc other way; for I 
fufpedl he did not devote much time to the perufal of old Mfs. 

Malone. 

9 — and lime : ] Thus the quarto. The folio has — and livt. 

Malone. 

The reading of the old quarto of 1602 and 1619, Lrf m.- fee tleefnih, 
end lime, 1 take to be the true one. The Hoft calls f<.T an immediate 
fpecimen of Bardolph’s abilities as a tapfter ; and frotLirg beer and lim- 
ing faek were tricks praAiltd in the time of Shakfpeare. The firft was 
done by putting foap into the bottom of the tankard when they drew 
the beer ; the other, by mixing lime with the faek (i. e. ftierry) to make 
it fparkle in the glal's. Falll-ff himfelf cempLins of limed facL 

Steevens. 

t — a null her d fervingman, a frifh tiipftcr t ] This is not improbably a 
parody on the old proverb — " A broken apothecary, a new doAor.” 
See Ray’s b’roverbs, 3d edit. p. 2. Steevens. 

^ 0 h,fe Cemgarian viglt ! &c. ] This is a parody on a line taken 
from one of the old bom.baft plays, begimiirg ; 

“ O bafe dingarijn, wilt thou the uiftafF wield ?” 

I had marked the palla .-e down, but forgot to note the play. — The folio 
reads Hung..ri,in, which i.", likewife a emit term. In the Meny Devil of 
EJmunton, i6a6, the'ni-rry Hoft fays, “ 1 have Knights and Colonels 
in my boufe, and mull tend the Hungurians." Steevens. 

The word is Gongariai. in the firft edition, and ftiould be continued, 
the better to n.x the alhifion. Farmer. 

3 — humour of it.'] ’1‘his fpccch is partly taken from the corrcAcd 
c< p’V, and partly from the flight Iketch in 1602. 1 mention it, that 

thofe who do not find it in either of the common old editions, may not 
f..fpeA it to be fpurious. Sjeeve.ns, 

Nym. 
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Nym. The good humour is, to fteal at a minute’s reft 

Pi/l. Convey, the wife it call : Steal ! foh ; a fico for the 
phrafe ! 

Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almod out at heels. 

Pi/}, Why then, let kibes enfue. 

!fal. There is no remedy ; I mull coney-catch, I mull 
Ihift. 

Pyi. Young ravens mull; have food 

Fa!. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 

Pi/}. I ken the wight ; he is of fubftance good. 

Fat. My honeft lads, I will tell you what 1 am about. 

Pi/}. Two yards, and more. 

Fa}. No quips now, Piftol: Indeed I am in the waill 
two yards about : but I am now about no wade * ; I am 
about thrift. Briefly, 1 do mean to make love to Ford’s 
wife ; I fpy entertainment in her ; flic difcouvfes, (he carves , 
flic gives the leer of invitation : I can conllrue the adlion of 
her familiar ilyle ; and the hardefl voice of her behaviour, to 
be Englilh’d rightly, is I am Sir Jslm FalHafs, ‘ 

Pi/}. He hath fliidy’d her well, and tianilated her well ® ; 
out of houelly into Eiigliih. 

Nym. 

* tls good iumotir Is, lo (ieal at a minute's 'Tis true, (fays 

Nym) Rardolph did not keep time ; did not fteal at the critical and tli- 
adl feufon, when he would probably be leaft tjbferved. Tl-.e true inc- 
' ■ thod is, to fteal juft at the inftant wlien watehfnlncfs is off its ^uanl, 
and hut {or a mu' ;nt. — Mr. l,any;ton woidd read — minim s 

which certainly correfponds more exa.5lly with the pi ccedinn; Ipeeth ; 
but SluVipeare fearcely ever purfues his metaphors far. M.m.onk, 

5 Young ravens sstnjl have J'ooJ,\ .\n ada^e. bee Ray’s l*tov:rhs. 

Steevens, 

” — .nlort no mjse I find the fame play on werds in Hey wood’s 
£pigrams, Ijfta : 

“ V.’’hcrc am 1 Icaft, hnfij.ind ? quoth he, in the nva'ft ; 

“ Which comet!', of th.i'', tliou art vengeance Itrait lac’d. 

“ Where am 1 hlggeft, wife? in the >ia.fte, quoth f.;e, 

“ b'or (til is W'.fte in yon, as fir as 1 fee.” Steevens. 

^ — yi'f carves,] It ihoulu be remembered, that anciently tlic young 
of both fexes were ir.ftiifeicd in as a i.-eceftary accompilfiin.' nt. 

In lyoS, Wynkyn de Worde [ u’.jhfht d “ A E 'I:e of Ke, vinre," .So 
in Love's laiionr s L'/f, Biron fays of the iheiich couititr, “ He 

can curve too, and lil’p.” St f. evens. 

" He liat'n Ji tdieii her Well, an l tran.fi tcd her well ; ] The firft folio 
has— w;/.' in both places. li'eU is the reading ol the early qini.no. 

Malone. 

‘Trar/l.ilion is not ufed in its common a.cccptarion, hut means to e.v- 
J.lain, as one language is ext lair.e '. by another. So, in Hai..!el : 

“ thefe profound he.'.ves 

“ You niuii ’t.s in we nnderila.nd them.” Steevens. 
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Ny m. The anchor is deep ** . Will that humour pafs ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, (he has all the rule of her 
hufhand’s purfe ; (he hath legions of angels. 

Pift. As many devils entertain ' ; and, To her, boy, 
fay I. 

Nym. The humour rifes ; it is good : humour me the ' 
angels. 

Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her r- and here ano- 
ther to Page’s wife ; who even now gave me good eyes 
too, examined my parts with mod judicious eyliads ’ : fome- 
times the beam of her view gilded my foot, fometimes my 
portly belly 

Pi/l. Then did the fun on dung-hill (hine 

Nym. I thank thee for that humour 

Fal. 

5 ’The anchor is deep : ] Dr. "John/on very acutely propofes “ the au- 
thor is deep.” He reads with die fiiil copy, “ he hath ftudy’d her 
•well;” and from this equivocal woid, Ayv/ catches the idea of deep- 
ntfs. But it is almoft impoflible to afi trtain the didbon of this whinifi- 
cal character ; and I meet with a phrafe in Fenner's Comptor's Common- 
■wealtb, 1617, which perhaps may fupport the old reading: “ Mailer 
Dechr's Bellman of London hath fet forth the vices of the time fo lively, 
that it is inipofliole the anchor of any other man’s hrainc could found die 
fea of a more deepe and dreadful mifeheefe ” F.\aMF.a. 

Nym, 1 believe, only means to fay, the ftheme for debauching Ford’s 
wife is deep; — wdl laid. There is a finiilAr corruption in the folio 

copy of K. Lear In the quarto, ido8, fignat. B, we find “ fmcc 

what I nvell intend,” inllead of “ Cnee what 1 mill intend,” &c. 
which the folio exhibits Maione. 

“ Tr.e anchor is deep,” may mean his hopes arc well founded. In 
the year 15.58, a ballad intituled, “ Hold the awer fall,” is entered on 
the books cf the Stationers’ Company. Steevens. ^ 

‘ As many devils entertain;] i. e. do you retain in youryerv/Veasmany 
devils as Ihe has angels. 

So, in the Treo Gentlemen of Ferona s 

“ Sweet lady, entertain him for your fervant.” 

This is the reading of the folio. MacokiS. 

T he old quarto reads — .^s many devils attend her. Steevens. 

* — eyliads : } This word is differently fpclt in all the copies. I fep- 
pofe we fl’.ould write oiiHaJes, I'rcni.h. Steevens. 

a — the beam of her \\tcvc sny Joot, fmetimes my portly 

belly. ^ 

So, in our author’s 20th Sonnet; » 

“ An eye more bi ight than th.cte’s, lefs falfe in rolling, 

“ the objcdl whereupon it gazeth.” Mai one. 

4 ’Then did '.he fan on dnnal ill fine. ] So, in lil'y’s F , pines, IjClt 

“ The fun fhincth upon tive ehingh.ill ” T. II. V/. 

5 — that humour.^ What diftinguiflies the language of Nym from 
that of the other attendants on l alCar;', is the conllant repetitien of 

this 
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FaL O, fhe did fo courfe my exteriors with fijclv a 
greedy inteiitioa that appetite of her eye did feem to 
fcorch me up like a hurning-glafo ! Heic^s anorher letter to 
her: flie bears the puifj too ; ihe is a region in Guiana, all 
gold and bounty I will be cheater to them both, and 
they (hall be exchequers to me ^ ; they fliail be my Eah and 
Weft Indies, a!id I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou 
this letter to Miftrefs Page ; and thou this to Miftrefs Ford ; 
we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. 

Pyi. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 

And by my fide wear fteel ? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nym, I will run no bale humour: here, take the humour 
letter ; I will keep the ’haviour of reputation. 

Fal. Flold, Sirrah, [to Rob.] bear you thefe letters 
tightly ^ ; 

Sail like my pinnace * to thefe golden fliores.— 

Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanifli like hail-ftones, go ; 

Trudge, plod, away, the hoof; feek ftielter, paek ! 

Falftaff will learn the humour of this age, 

French thrift, you rogues; myfelf, and ikirtcd page. 

[Ext;u?it Fal STAFF unci Ronix. 

Pljh 

this phrafe. In the time of Shalifpearc fuch an affcoiation feems to 
have been fufficicnt to mark a chara<5ter. In Sir Giles Co'fecjpy a play ■ 
of which I have no eariicr edition than that of l60v6, the lame peculi- 
arity is mentioned in the hero of tlic piece : “ hie onlv reaion for 

every thing is, that itr are all mortal ; tlien hath he another pretty 
phrafe too, and that is, he will tickle the va/iity cl every thing.” 

St E EVENS. 

<5 — r ft feat ion y"] i. c. eigerncfs of deP.re. St e eve ns. 

So in I'liiide’s F.H'Jio LiUdinofuy 1606 : “ for princes^ arc great 

marks, upon whom many eyes are inUndedF i. c. carnellly bent. 

AIa r.oN F, 

7 — Jhe is a region in GuianOy all gold and bounty. ] A.^tcr Sir Walter 
Rah*!gh‘s return iiom Guiana in 13 y6, a very lew years before this 
play \vas written, very pompous accounts were puhli fned of the wealth 
(.f South Anferica, and exti aordinary hopes tntertaiiicd about its pre- 
duc e . M \ I. ONE. 

** J ivill be cheater to them bothy attd they faall he cxcliet|i!cr5 to me ; ] 
7'he fame joke' is intended here, as in The Second Part of Henry the 
I'ourihy A'il ii : “ — I w'ill bar no honen; man my houfe, i:cr no 

cheater.” — By which is meant Efhealour y an clTieer in t)ic Exchequer, 
in no good repute with the coninton people. W.-\rci'r i on. 

9 — tightly-, ] i. e. cleverly, adioitly. So, in Antony and Clecpatray 
Antony putting on his armour, fays, 

“ my queen’s a f<]uire 

“ More ti-rht at this, than thou.” PvTaeone. 

1 . — „iy pinnace J A fmall vcnel ^v•ith a fqnarc Hern, having fills 
and oars, and carrying tlnec malls; chiefly ul'cd (fays Rolt, in his 

JJiSiionary 
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P'tjl. I^et vultures gripe thy guts * ! for gourd, and ful- 
Ltm holds, 

And high and low beguile the rich and poor * : 

Teller I’ll have in pouch, when thou Ihdt lack, 

Bafe Phiygian T urk ! 

Nym. I have operations in my head *, which be humours 
of revenge. 

Pi/}. Wilt thou revenge ? 

Nym. By welkin, and her liar ! 

Pi^. With wit, or Heel ? 

Nym. With both the humours, I : 

I will difcufs the humour of this love to Page 

Pifi. And I to Ford fhall eke unfold. 

How Falllaff, varlet vile. 

His dove will prove, his gold will hold. 

And his foft couch defile. 

Nym. My humour lhall not cool : I will incenle Page * 

DiSiienary 0/ Commerce.) as a fcoui for Intel' ijjence, and for landing of 
men It Iikrwil's G(mifies (as Mr. Strcvei.i Iws obfvrved) a man oi 
War's boat. Malone. 

* Lei vuHiirei xei/n thy guU / ] This hemiAicli in t burUAiuf on a 

pslTagc in Tamiorlaiiu, ot Tie SeytLiaii SLef ltrJ, of which pWjr 

s more particubr account is given in one of the nolei to Henry ly, 

P. ii. AA ii. fc. iv. Stsivens. 

1 fuppofe the following is the palTage intended to be ridiculed t 
“ a nd now doth gbulliy death 
“ With |;rceciy tillents [talons] sripe my bleeding heart, 

“ And like a harper [harpy] tyers on my life.” 

Again, ibid ; 

“ our with retorted thouglm.” Malonk. 

* — — for gourd, o/rrf fullam kolde. 

And high and Ipw ke}^uiU the rich and poor ; ] Cant terms for falfo 
dice. — Gourde were probably dice in which a fecret cavity had bceij 
made ; fullame. thufe which had been loaded with a fmall bit of lead. 
High men and Ino men, which were like wife cant tcriris, explain theni- 
fclves. High numbers on the dice, at hazard, are frotu five to twelve, 
inclufive; l<nv, from aces to four. Malone. 

— in my head, ] Thefe Words, which are omitted in the folio, 
were recovered by Mr. Pope from the early quarto. ^I.vlone. 

i 1 -will difeufe the humour of tbie love to Page , ] The folio reads— to 
ford ; and in the next line— and I to fage, &c. But the reverfe of 
this (as Mr. Steevens has obferved) happens in AA ii. where Nym 
makes the difeovery to Page, and Pifiol to Ford. I have therefore 
correiSed the text from the old quarto, where Nym declares he will 
make the difeovery to Page ; and Pillnl fays, “ And I to Ford will 
likewife tell — Malone. 

* I •will incenfe Page — ] To incenfe in Shakfpeare’s age meant to 
injl'igate. See Minlheu’s DicUonary, l6l 7, in v, Malo.nc. 

to 


Digitized by Google 



210 


MERRY WIVES 


to deal with poifon ; I will pofTefs him with yellownefs 
for the revolt of tnitn ’’ is -dangerous : that is my- true hu- 
mour. 

Pi/l. Thou art the Mars of malccontcnts : I fecond thee; 
troop on. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

y! Room In Dr. Caius’s Iloiife. 

Enter Mrs. Quicklv, Simple, and Rugby. 

^iich. WljPt; John Rughy ! — I prny thee, go to the 
cafement, and ice if you can fee my^ mjitcr, Mauer DoClor 
Cains, coming; if he do, i'faith, and find any body in the 
houfe, here will be an old abufing of Cod’s patience, and 
the king’s Engllih. 

T?/."-. I’ll go w’utch. Rugby. 

Go ; and we’ll have a pofTct for’t fooi; at ni-'ht, 
in faith, at the latter end of a IVa-coal fire**. An honed, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever Ervant trail come in houfe 
withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no brced- 
bate : his word fault is, that he is given to prayer; he 
is fomething- peevilh ' that way : but nobody but has his 
fault ; — but let that pafs. • Peter Simple, you fay your 
name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

ihtlci. And Mailer Slender’s your mafler ? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth. . . 

^lici. Does be not wear a great round beard, like a 
glover’s paring knife * ? 

Sim. 

® — yr!l<nv>ie/s,'\ tV/o-a-K<yj is jcaloiifg. Johnson, 

1 the revdt of mien — ] Is chang;c of couiitenancc ; one of the ef- 

fefts he has been juft aferibing to jeuloiify. S i kevens. 

Nym means, I think, to fay, t at kind of channi in the complexion, 
which is caufed by jcaloufy, renders the perfon pofnf'ed by fuch a pafiun 
dangerous ; confcquently F rd will be like ly fb revenge himfelf on Fal- 
ftaff, and I ftiall be gratified. 1 believe our author wrote — that revolt, 
&c. though I have not difturbed the text, and y' in the Ails, of his 
time were ealily confounded. Malone. 

® — at the latter end of a fea-coal fre.^ That is, when my mafter is 
in bed. Johnson. 

9 — no breed-\)!Ac : ] Bate is an obfolete word, fignifying ftrife, con- 
tention. Steevens. 

* — peevijh~...~\ Feevijh is foolilh. So in Cymbcline, Aift ii : 

“ — he’s ftrange and peevijh." Steevens; 

I believe, this is one of dame Quickly’t blunders, and that ihc means 
frecife. Malone, 

* — a great 
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Sim. No, forfooth ; he hath but a little wee face *, with 
a little yellow beard ; a Cain -colour’d beard 

^ick, A foftly-fprighted man, is he not ? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth : but he is as tall a man of his hands 
as any is between this and his head ; he hath fought with a 
warrener. 

. Sl»ici. How fay you ? — O, I (hould remember him ; 
Does he not hold up his head, as it were ? and llrut in his 
gait? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

^;irL Well, heaven fend Anne Page no worfe fortune J 
Tell Mailer Parfon E\ans, I will do what I can for your 
mailer : Anne is a good girl, and 1 wiili — 

" — a grfjt round heard. &c,] Sec a note on K, Henry A A ill. 

fc. vi : “ And what a beard of the general’s cut, &c.” Malone. 

* — a little wee face^ IVee, in the northern dialect, Cgiiifies very 
little. Col II. vs. 

On the authority of the quarto, 1619, wc might be led to read — 
eiiev face : “ — foincwhat of a w eakly man, and has, as it were, a 
wiry coloured beard.” Macbeth calls one of the ratCengers stirv-face. 

Steevens. 

3 — a Ca\n-c<dour'd heard,'] Cain and Judas, in the tapellries and 
piAures of old, were reprefented with yr//ow beards. Theobald. 

In an age, when but a fmall part of the nation could read, ideas were 
frequently borrowed from reprefentations in painting or tapellry. A 
fo«f-coIour’d beard however, [the reading of the quarto,] might fignify 
a beard of the colour of tane, i. e. a Cckly yellow; for coloured 

"beards are mentioned in the Midfummer Night’s Dream. Stsevens. 

The words of the quarto — a vciry-colour’d beard, ftrongly favour 
this reading; fortciry and cane are nearly of the fame colour. Malone. 

♦ — ar tall a man of hit bands, J Perhaps this is an allufion to the 
jocky mcafure, fo many bands hi^h, ufed by grooms when fpeaking of 
horfes. Tall, in ovir author’s time, fignified not only height of ftature, 
but lloutnefs of body. The ambiguity of the phrafe feems^utended. 

Perct. 

Whatever may bd the origin of this phrafe, it is veiy ancient, being 
ufed by Gower. De Confefiione Aniantis, lib. v. fol. 118. b. 

“ A worthie knight was of bis horde, 

“ There was none fuch in all the loudf.” Steevens. 

Dr. Percy’s account of the origin of this phrafe can hardly be juft ; 
for “ a ^rof/er man of his hands” was likewife a phrafe of our author’s 
age ; and that cannot allude to the meafure of horfes. 

“ A tall man of his hands” fometiracs meant quick-handed, aAive; 
and as Slender is here commending his matter for his gymnaftic abili- 
ties, perliaps the phrafe is here ufed in that fenfe. Sec blorio’s Italian 
DiAionary, 1598, in v. “ Manefeo. Nimble or quick-handed; a tall 
itian of his hands.” Malone. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out. alas ! here comes my mnftcr. 

^liei. We (hall all be (heat ^ : Run in here, good young 
man ; go into this clofet. \^S/juts Simple in the eJofet.^ 

He will not (lay long. — What, John Rugby ! John, what, 
John, I fay ! — Go, John, go enquire for my mafter ; I 
doubt, he be not well, that he comes not home : — and down, 
down, adonxm-a &c. 

Enter Doflor Caius . 

Cants. Vat is you (ing ? I do not like dcfe toys ; Pray 
you, go and vetch me in my clofet un hj'tiier n erd * ; a box, 
a green-a box ; Uo intend vat I ipeak. ? a green-a box. 

^uici. Ay, forfooth. I’ll fetch it you. I am glad he 
went not in himfelf: if he had found the young man, he 
would have been horn-mad. \Afide. 

Cains, Fe, fe, fe, fe ! nia foi, d fait fort (baud, jfe m\n ' 
Vais a la Cour,^— la grande affaire, 

l^ffieL Is it this, Sir ? 

Citius. Ouy I melte le au mi/n pocket ) Deptthe, quickly i 
— Vcre is dat knave Rugby 

5 . wc (hall ell be Jhtnt t'^ i. e, fcoWcd, roughly treated. 

Snrrvtm, 

* — aurf ttovm, denim, adentm-e, ] To decclvc her Rieilcr, (he 
Cngi Rl if at her work, 8t« J, IIawkim, 

Thi» aype.ir* to have been the burden of fomc foiig then well known, 
In Bviry IVeman in ter Humeor, 1 609, Ogn. E. I. one of the charaAeri 
fays, “ Hey, good boyea i’faith 5 now a threemana fong, or the old 
dentine adenvne ; well, things muft be as they m.iy ; &c." Reid. 

t Enter DaSiar C 3 .\\xt.'\ Ur. John Cams was a celebrated phyfician 
in tile time of Queen Elizabeth, and founder of Caius college, in Cam- 
bridge. He was born in I510, and died in 1567 : He is laid to have 
written a great part of Grafton’s Chronicle. Malone. 

It has been thought grange, that our author Ihould take the name 
of Cuiax for his Frenchman in this comedy; but Shukfpeare was little 
acquainted with literary hiftory; and without doubt, from his unuliial 
name, fuppofed him to have been a foreign quack. Add to this, that 
the dodtor was handed down as a kind o( Roficrucian : Mr. Ames had 
in Mf. one of the “ fecret PVrllings of Dr. Cuius.'’ Fakmek. 

This charadfer of Dr. Caius might have been, drawn from the life ; 
as in facte ef Dover’s ^eejf of Fnjnirie, 1 6c,;, (perhaps a rcpubiicaticn) 
a ftory called the Foote of IVindfor b( gins thus : “ Upon a time there 
was in JVindfor a certainc fmiple outiasiuijhe eloSor cf pLf icie, belonging 
to the deane, &c.” Steevens. 

* — un boitier verd ; J Boitier in French fignifics a cafe of furgeont 
inftruments. Grev. 

I believe it rather means a box of falve, or cafe to hold f.mptes, for 
which Caius profclTes to feek. Steevens. 

, ^iel. 
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^ici. What, John Rugby ! John ! 

Rug. Here, Sir. 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rugby: 
Come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel to dc 
court. 

Rug. ’TIs ready. Sir, here in the porch. 

taius. By niy trot, I tarry too long: Od’s me! 

Slu'ai j'oubUi ? dere is fome fimples in my clofet, dat I vill 
not for the varld I (hall leave behind. 

^ilck. Ah me I he’ll find the young man there, and be 
mad. 

Cains. 0 Jiaik, dialle ! vat is in my clofet? — Villainy! 
laron! Simple o«/.J Rugby, my rapier. 

^tick. Good maftef, be content. 

Cams. Verefore (hall I be content-a ? 

Sluich. The young man is an honeft' man. ' 

Caius. Vat (hall de honeft tnan do in my clofet ? dere 
is no honeft man dat (hall come in my clofet. 

I befeech you, be not fo flegmatic ; hear the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from Parfon 
Hugh. 

Caius. Veil. 

Sim. Ay, forfooth, to defire her to — . 

^lici. Peace, I pray you. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a your tale. 

Sim: To defire this honeft gentlewoman, your maid, 

to fpeak a good word to Miitrefs Anne Page for my mafter 
in the way of marriage. 

^lici. This is all, indeed, la ; but I’ll ne’er put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Cains ' Sir Hugh fend-a you ? — Rugby, laillez. me fome . 
paper: Tarry you a litlle-a while. \_<writes. 

^iich. I am glad he is fo quiet : if he had been ‘ tho- 
rouglily moved, you (Itould have heaid him fo loud, and 
fo melancholy ; — But notwithllandlng, man. I’ll do your 
mailer what good I can : and the very yea and the no is, 
the French Doclor, my mafter — I may call him my' mailer, 
look you, for 1 keep his houfe ; and I wa(h, wring, brew, 
bake, fcour, drefe meat and drink make the beds, and 
do all myfelf — 

Sim. 

B — Jrefs meat ami (Irink, ] Dr. ^Varln!rton thotiglit the word o’rint 
ought to be crpungecl ; but by drink Dame Quickly ni.ghc luve iutend- 

ed 
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Sim. ’Tis a great charge, to come under one body’s ' 
hand. 

Are you avis’d o’ that ? you fljall find it a great 
charge ; and to be up early, and down late ; — but notwith- 
fianding, (to tell you in your car; I would have no words 
of it ;) my mailer himfclf is in love with millrcfs Anne Page ; 

■ bat notwithilanding that — I know Anne’s mind — that’s nei- 
ther here nor there. 

Cains. You jack’nape ; give-a dis letter to Sir Hugh; 
by gar, it is a fhallenge : I vill cut his throat in de jrai k ; 
and I vill teach -a fcui^'y jack-a-nape prieil to meddle or 
make ; — you may be gone ; it is not good you tarry here : 
by gar, 1 vill cut all his two Hones ; by gar, he lhall not 
have a Hone to trow at his dog. {_Exit Simple. 

^iiici. Alas, he fpeaks but for his friend. 

Citins. It is no matter-a for dal : — tlo not you tefi-a me 
dat I lhall have Anne Page for myfelf? — by gar, I vill kill 
de Jack pricH * ; and I have appointed mine lioH of tk ' 
Jarlcrre to meafure our weaj>on : — by gar I vill mylelf have 
Anne Page. 

^tkk. Sir, tlic maid loves you, and all lliall be well : 
we inuH give folks leave to prate : AVliat, tiie good-jcr ' ! 

Cuius. Rugby, come to the court vit me; — By gar, if 1 
have not Anne Page, I fiiail turn your head out of my door: 

— I'oHow my heels, Rugby. 

Ca!us am! Rugby. 

You lhall have Ann fool’s-liead ’ of y;.ur own. 

No, I know Anne’s mind for that: never a woman in 

ed potagf and foiip, of wliieh lier mafer may he fuppofed to have been 
us tend as the reh i;f liis conntrynn n. Malon e. “ 

* </<• J. eii fritj} ; J in our aiithoi^’s tone was a term of con- 
tempt : So, laucy Sk.e K. i-uviry ly, P, i. .-YOt iii ic. iii. 

“ The prince is a y. a liie.ik-cnp a,id M:ich .-iJo abj^t AV/r./ij, 
Adt. i. fc. i. “ — do yon ]>;ay the lijiitiijo- Malo.ve. 

‘ bf ’tiil, the pood icr I ] I\!rs. Qricl.ly Ic.ircely e\cr piotiounces a 
hard word njijhtiy. and fi 60 (/-va.?r v/cre in our aethoi's 

common eomiptlons of^rn„/ara; i. e. moivus Cai!\us ; and in tOe boei.i 
of that age tiic word is as often written one way as the other. 

AIalone. 

* You tlnll have yf.-m fool’s-hcad — ] Mis Quitaly, I bciave, in- 
tends a quilible between <?««, louiitieJ hroa l, and sir, \. Iiicli was for- 
merly fomrtimcs pronounced on, or witn nearly the feme found. Iri 
tin; ScottHh di il-Ct 07. is wiitfn, and I fni'pi'l'c prniimnicc'l, ane. — In 
l6o,t, was pubiithcd “ yJ//e veric ciccllenc and deleCLbic Treatiil, iu- 
tilUiU PLib.iuiE liicE. IhlaLuNit. 

Wind.''or 
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Windfor knows more of Anne’s mind than I do ; nor can 
do more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

Pent, l^fwithin Who’s within there, ho? 

^lick. Who’s there, I trow? Come near the houfe, I 
pray yon. 

Enter Fenton. 

Fen. How now, good woman ; how dofl; thou ? 

^licl. The better that it pleafes your good worfiiip to 

* 

Pent. What news? how does pretty Miftrefs Anne? 

^ici. In tnith. Sir, and (he is pretty, and honeft, and 
gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
the way, J prnife heaven for it. 

Pent. Shall I do any good, thinkeft thou ? Shall I not 
lofe my fuit ? 

Troth, Sir, all is in hands above : but rtotwith- 
ftanding, Mailer Fenton, I’ll be fworn on a book, die loves 
you : — Have not your worlhip a wart above your eye ? 

Pent. Yes, marry, have 1; what of lliat? 

Well, thereby hangs a tale; — good fiiith, it is 
filch another Nan ; — ^but, I dcteil an honeil maid as ever 
broke bread : — We had an hour’s talk of that wart ; — I (hall 
fi'.all never laugh but in that maid’s company ! — But, indeed, 
Ihe is given too much to allicholly and muling: lint, for you 
— Well, go to. 

Pent. Well, 1 (hall fee her to-day: Hold, there’s mo- 
ney for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf: if thou 
fecu; her before me, commend me — 

Will 1? i’iaiih, that we will: 'and I will tell 
vour worihip more of the wart, the next time we have con- 
lidcnce ; and of other wooers. 

Pent. Well, farewell ; I am in great haile now. £Exif. 

^eicx. Farewell to yoin worlhip — Truly, an honeil 
gentleman; but Anne loves him not ; for I know Anne’s 
mind as well as another does: — Out upon’t, what have I 
forgot ? [_Exif. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


Before Page’s Hovfe. 

Enter MjJlrefj Page, with a Utter, 

Mrs. Page. Wliat, have I ’leaped love-letters in the 
holy-day time of my beauty, and am I now a fubjecl for 
them ? Let me fee : \jeails, 

Jljk me no reafen why I lave you ; for though love ufe reofon 
for his preeftan, he admits him not for his counfllor ’ : You are 
not youmr, no more am 1 ; go to theny there’s fympathy : you are 
merry, fo am I ; Ha! ha! then there’s mure fympathy: you 
love fact, and fo do I : lYouhl you dfire better fympathy ? Let 
it fiffice thee, Mijlrefs Page, ( at the Icajl, if the love of a foldier 
can fvffke,) that I love thee. I will not fay, pity me, ’iis not 
a foldier-like phrafe ; but I fay, love me. By me, 

Yhir.e own true t night 
By day or night 
Or any kind rf light. 

With all his might. 

For thee to fight, John Falflafi". 

* — ihouyh love tife reofon for his prccifian, he atimils h’m not for his 
taunf ilor : ] By pro ’ fun, is nieiuit one who pretends to a more than or- 
dinary degree of virtue and faiuf ity. On whieli account they gave 
this name to the puritans of that time. Wariiurton. 

Of this word I do not fee any meaning that is very appofite to the 
prefent intention. Pcrliaps Fallcalf faid, ‘Xiounh love rfe reif r for t is 
phvdician, he odsnits him not for his counJAtor. Tiiis will he plain I'enfe. 
Aik not the reufn of nvy love; the InifiU'-fs of le.fn is not to aiillt je ve, 
hut to cure it. 't here may however he liiis meaning in the iirefent read- 
ing. Thovob love, when he woldd fuhniit to regulation, may ufe reofn 
as his preeifun, or diredior in nice c '/es, yet when lie is only eager to 
attain his end, he takes not reafon for his cowfAtor. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon wilacs to rcaJ/'i^./aw ; and this ronjeelure becomes al- 
nioft a certainty from a line in our author’s 1 47th foimct : 

“ My reafon the- to my love, &c.” Farmer. 

^ Xhine oivn true knight. 

By day or night.) This cxpreiiion, which is ludicroufy employed 
hy Falftalf, ancicytly meant, at all times. 

ho, in the third book of Gevver, de Onfjfone A/.untis : 

“ The foil cleped was Machayre, 

“ The daughter eke Caiiare higlit, 

“ i?V daic hoihe and rle hy night.’* 

Loud and fill was another phrafe of tlic fame meaning. Steevens. 

Wliat 
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What a Herod of Jewry is this ? — O wicked, wicked world 1 
one that is well-nigh worn to pieces with age, to {how him- 
felf a young gallant ! What an unweigh’d behaviour ^ hath 
this Flemilh drunkard pick’d (with the devil’s name) out of 
my converfation, that he dares in this manner afTay me ? ^ 

Why, he hath not been thrice in my company! — What 
Ihould I fay to him ? — I teas then frugal of my mirth ; — hea- 
■' -ven forgive me ! — Why I’ll exhibit a bill in the parliament • 
for the putting down of fat men How Ihall I be revenged 
on him ? for revenged I will be, as fure as his guts are made 
of puddings. 

Entir M'lftrefs Ford. 

Mrs. Ford. MIdrefs Page ! truft me, I was going to 
your houfe. 

Mrs. Pa^e. And, truR me, I was coining to you. You 
look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I’ll ne’er believe that ; I have to fhow 
to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. ’Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I fay, I could {how 

5 JVhat laivicigb'd hrhaviour-~-'\ It has been fuggefted to me that 
>(vc Ihould read — om. .Si eevens. 

♦ — for tht putting down of fat men. ] The word fat, which feem* 

■to have been inadvertently omitted in the folio, was reftored by Mr. 
Theobald from the quarto, where the correfponding fpeech runs thus 
“ Well, 1 {hall trutt fat men the worfe, while I live, for his fake. 

‘O God ; that I knew how to be revenged of him !” — Dr. Johniun, 
however, thinks tliat the infertion is unncceflary, as “ Mrs. Page 
might naturally enough, in the firft heat of her anger, rail dt the fei 
for the fault of one.” But the authority of the original {ketch in quar- 
to, and Mrs. P ;ge’s frequent mention of the ftze of her lover in the 
play as it now Hands, in my opinion fully warrant the corredUon tlfat 
has been made. Our author well knew that bills arc brought into par- 
liament for feme purpofe that at^leaft aj'jiears praSlicablt. Mrs. P.ige 
therefore in her puflion might exhibit a bill for the putting down or dc- 
ftroying men of a particular defeription ; but Shakfpeare ■would never 
have made her threaten to introduce a bill to cftcA an impojf.LUHy ; viz, 
the extermination of the whole fptcies. 

There is no error mere frequent at the prefs than the omiflion of 
words. In a {hcct of this work now before me, there was an ovi, (as it 
'is termed in the printing-hoiife.l that is, a palBge omitted, of no Id’s 
than ten lines In every iheet fome words are at finl omitted. 

The exprdlion, putting dj.vn, is a common plirafe of out municipal 
law. M.sloke. 

VoL. III. L vmi 
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you to the contrary : O, Miftrcfs Page, give me fomc 
counftl ! 

Mrs. What’s tlic matter, woman ? 

Airs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
rcfpcdf, I could come to fueh lionour ! 

Airs. Pa"c. Hang the trifle, woman; take the honour: 
What is it ? — difpeide with trifles ; — what is it ? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or fo, 1 could be knighted. 

Mrs. Pa^e. What? — thou liell ! — Sir Alice Ford! — 

Thefc knights will hack ; and fo thou fliould’ll not alter the 
article of thy gentiy 

Mrs. Ford. Wo burn day-light ’’ : — here, read, read ; 
— perceive how I might be knighted. — 1 liiall think tl.c 

5 ? — thou ! S/r Ford* — "Thejf io'^htj. 7f*rV/ hnclw ; uitj 

Jo thou Jhuuidj} not alUr the urtuhe of t'*y tientry. ] It is not i’npoP.blt: tliat 
.bhakipcarc mrant by — thje hr>_J.ts ovi:/ ho.l- — tlu A. kiiijdits will loon be- 
come Afffiney’./ characters. — So many kuig'.ts were made ub.'ut the time 
tills play was aniplifieu ffor the p'lii'.jjc is neither in the copy 1602, 
nor 1619,) that futh a fuoke id faiire mij,!it not liave been unjinlly 
tlirown in. Steevens. 

Tliefe knights will hurt, (that is, hetome cheap and vulgar,) and 
therefore Ihe advifes lurlri. iid not to fully her gentry by becoming one. 
The whole of this difeourfe about kuighihood is added fiiice the full 
edition of this play [in ihoi ; t and theiefoie I fofj'ec't tli s is an ohliiiue 
leflcdlion on the prodigality of James I. iu ocllowir.g ihefe honours 

LlaCKS I ONE. 

Sir W. Blackfione fuppofes that the order of Baronets (created in 
lOll) was liltewife alluded 10 1 have omitted that part of his note, 

becaufe it aj'j'cars to ire iiighly probable that our author amphned ti.e 
play before us at an earlier jietiod. See An Altftr!)t -to ufertaiu the order 
1^' t>h.iiffieiire' r fhiys, unit. Art’cle, Flerry It'hees of IVirdfor, 

Between the time of King James’s arrival at Berwick in .\pr!l l(i?3, 
and the 2d of May, he niaiie two bund. ed and tbi:iy-f veil knights; 
and in the July following between three and four hundred. It is pro- 
liable that the play betore us was enlarged in tliat or the fubfeiiuciit 
year, when this ilroke of f-tire mull have h:en Inghly rchfiied by the 
audience. 

By “ tlufe knights will hack” may have been m.-ant. — ^"I'hcfe tin- 
worthy knights t;f tl'.e piefent day will be degraded by having tlieir 
Ipurs har.’i/oil ; the p unifument (as lir. Joliniuii has oliferved) of a re- 
creant or undtlcrving l.uigi.t Malone. 

^ Ir'e hum day~li)^it i i. e. v.eaie wailing time in idle talk, when 
wc ougiit to rc«d the iettir; rciembhag tl.t.fc, who wafle candles by 
hurning fhen; io the day-time. So, in Romeo and "Jo'itt (the ouotatioii 
is Mr. Steevens’s) : 

“ We wal'.e our lig’'ts in Vain, Wke Ln^r Ly dn." Malone. 

werfe 
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V’orfe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make difference 
of men’s liking : And yet he would not fwear ; prais’d wo* 
men’s modefty : and gave fuch orderly and well-hehaved re- 
proof to all uncomelinefs, that I would have fwom his difpo" 
iltion would have gone to the truth of his words : but they 
do no more adhere, and keep place together, than the hun- 
dredth pfalm to the tune of Green Sleeves . \Vhat tempeft, 

1 trow, threw this whale, with fo many tuns of oil in his 
belly, afhore at Windfor? How (hall I be revenged on him ? 
I think, the befl way were to entertain him with hope, till 
the wicked fire of lull have melted him in his own greafe. — 
Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs, Page. Letter _ ;or letter; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort in this myf- 
tery of ill opinions, here’s the twin-brother of thy letter: but 
let thine inherit firfl ; for, 1 protefl, mine never fhall. I 
wanant, he liath a thoufand of thefc letters, writ with blank 
fpace for different names, (fiire more,] and thefe are of tlic 
fecond edition : He will print t’leni out of doubt ; for he 
cares not what he puts into the prefs *, when he would put 
us two. 1 had rather be a giiuitefs, and- lie under moun*" 
Pclion. Well, I will find you twenty lafeivious turtles, ere 
one chafie man. 

Mrs. Ford. W'^hy, this is the very fame; the very hand, 
the very words: What doth he think of us? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, 1 know not : It makes me almofl rea- 
dy to wrangle with mine own honelly. I’ll entertain myfelf 
like one that I am not acquainted vvith'al; for, fure, nnlefs 
he know fame drain in me that I know not myfelf, he 
would never have boarded me in this fury. 

7 — Creen Sleeves. ] A pomihir oli( liallarl, tliat had appeared about 
twenty years helore tiiis play wus written. M.r i one. 

l-roin a p.ifi'an;e in the I.nyui Sahjeei, by B. ar.d Fletcher, it Ihould 
feeni that this oia huil'id was a wsmuii ditty. .S rLEVEN.<!. 

® — prefs,] i\ef is u(cd an.his uoully, fora prefs to print, and a 
frefs to fijuetEe. J ^iins.>.n. 

0 — fiftie Jlrah: :is me, J 'rltos the old conics. The modern editors 
read, *• fomc yo.-o; in me, ’ hot, I tliiiik, uiineceflarily. A fimilor cs- 
pi eriion occurs 'u l .jc ll'isiter's 'fjie: 

‘ \V ti. V hat encountcT I'o uncurreut have i ' 

“ Sfi to appear tiros?” 

And again, in ‘I'in.o/i : 

” a noble nature 

“ ivlc; catch a luresijh." Steevens. 

D 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it j I’ll be fure to keep 
him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will 1 } if he come under my hatches. 
I’ll never to fea again. Let’s be revenged on him : let’s 
appoint him a meeting ; give him a fhow of comfort in his 
fuit ; and lead him on with a fine-baited delay, till he hath, 
pawn’d his horfes to mine Holl of the Garter. 

]\Irs. Ford. Nay, I will confent to acf any villainy againft 
him, that may not fully the charinefs of our honcfty O, 
that my hulband faw this letter ’ 1 It would give eternal food 
to his jealonfy, 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes ; and my good 
man too ; he’s as far from jealonfy, as I am from giving him 
caufe ; and that, I hope, is an unmeafurable diftance. 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let’s conjhlt together againft this greafy 
knight: Come hither. hey retire. 

Enter Ford, Pistol, Page, anJNyM. 

Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Pijl. Flope is a curtail dog ^ in fome afiairs : 

Sir John affeCls thy wife. 

Ford. W’ny, Sir, my wife is net young. 

Pyi. He wooes Loth higli and low, both rich and poor *, 
Both young and old, one with another. Ford ; 
lie loves thy gally-m.awfry ; Ford, pcrjrcnd 

Ford. 


’ — /ic charinefs >f our htr,rjty.'\ I. c. the caution which ought at- 
tend on it. Steevkss. 

* 0, that my hujhaiui f.iru tiis letter ! ] Siiri!)' Mr«. Ford docs not wifh 
to excite the jealonfy, of which llie complains. I think we Ihcmld read 
— O, /ymy hnfband, &c. and thus the copy, if)i 9 : 

“ Oh, lord, if my htifband fliould fee the letter ! i’faith, this would 
even give edge to his jealourie.” S elevens. 

3 — curtail-Jog — ] That is, a dog of fniall value ; — what we now 
call a ctfr. Malone. 

• — both biyh and tour , both rich curl poor F'‘C Pfalm 49 . v. I. Gret, 

♦ — gally-KMuifry ; i. e. a medley, So, in the H'i/.tcr's Talc; 

“ They have a dance, which the wenches fay is a gallimauvfry 
of gambols.” 'Vh'M, \n A tVeman neu-rvex’d, l6.r2: 

“ Let us fhow ourfclves gallants or 

Steevens, 

The firft folio has — tie gallymaufry. 77v was introduced hy the 
editor of the fecc/nd. Tic gallyinawfry may be right : He loves a med- 
ley all forts of women, high and low, &.c. l ord’s reply, “ Love my 

wife!” 
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Ford. Love my wife ? 

Pifl. With liver burning hot : Prevent, or go thou, 

Like Sir A£taeon he, with Ring-wood at tUy heels:— 

0, odious is the name ! 

Ford. What name. Sir ? 

Pyi. The horn, 1 fay : Farewel. 

Take heed; have open eye ; for thieves do foot by night; 
Take heed, ere fummer comes, or cuckoo-birds do fing. — 
Away, Sir Corporal Nym — 

Believe it, Page; he fpeaks fenfe **. [£’a.;V Pistol. 

Ford.. I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

Ny <m. And this is true ; [/o Page.J I like not the hu- 

mour of lying. He hath wrong’d me in fume humours : 
I fliould have borne the humour’d letter to her ; but I have 
a fword, and it ftiall bite upon my ncceHity ’. He loves 

■wife!” may refer to what Piftol hud fuid before: “ Sir John alTeda 
thy wife.” T/'_y {^alfynniwfi-y fuvuids however more like Piliol’s lan- 
guage than the other ; a.ad therefore 1 have followed the modern edi- 
tors in preferring it. Mai one. 

* Ford, firprnd. ] This is perhaps a ridicule on a paffage in the old 
comedy of Cjmhyfn : 

' “ My fapient ■words, I fay, perpend.'' 

Again : “ My tjueen, perpend w hat I pronounce.” 

Shakipcare has put the fame word iuto the moutli of Polonlus. 

Steevsn 

Piflol again ufes it in K. Henry ; fo docs tlie Clown in Tnveljtb 
: I do not believe therefore that any ridicule was here aimed at 
Prefton, the author of Camhyfe's. Malone. 

® Relieve it, J'eine ; he fenfe-. ] Dr. Johnfon thought that the 

preceding word, “ Kym," s\ as only a defignatioit of the Ij^akcr, and 
tliat thefe words belonged to him. Mr. Slecvcns s note ll.ews tl.at he 
■was niillakcn. Dr. Farmer tnouIo read — Believe it Page, he fpeaks; 

1. e. Page’, believes what lie fays. Malonc. 

Ford and Pifiol, Page .and Nym, enter in pairs, each pair in fepa- 
rate converfation ; and while Piliol is informing Ford of Falf.aft’s de- 
fign upon his wife, Nym is, during that time, talking aJiJe to Page, 
nnd giving information of the like plot againil hiui . — When Piftol has 
finillied, he calls out to Nym to comeenev; hut feeing that he and 
Page are ftill in clofe debate, he goes off alone, firll afi'uring Page, he 
nvay depend on the truth of i.ym's, ftory. helicje it, I'ane. Nym then 
proceeds to tell tlie remainder of Ids tale out aloud. And tbit h true, 
&C. SlEEVENS. 

7 I btin<e a fxrorJ, and it Jb.ill bite upon eny neerjp1\'.'\ Nym, to gain 
credit, fays, that he is above the mcati c.fiicc of carrying love-letters; 
he has nobler means of living ; be las a fnuord, and upon lie nece£lts, 
that is, nrhen Lis need drives him to unlanrful expedients, his fword JlesU 
bite, Jo BN so. N, 

L 3 your 
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your wife ; there’s the fliort and the lonp. My name is Cor- ' 
poral Nym ; I fpeak, and I. avouch. ’Tis true : — iny name 
is Nym, and Falllalf loves your wife. — Adieu ! I love not 
tile humour of bread and cheefe ; and there’s the humour of 
U. Adieu. [Exit Nvm. 

Pn^e. The humour of it ®, quoth ’a ! here’s a fellow 
flights h.umour out of its wits. 

Eoril. 1 will feek out I'aldaff. 

Euge. 1 never heard fuch a drawling, affedling rogue. 

Furd. If I do find it, well. 

Page. I will not believe fuch a Catalan ', though tlic 
prieft o’ the town commended him for a true man. 

Ford. 


* Ti!c Inirrour ofitf The follcwipn' epigrami, taken frnm an old col*- 
leclimi without date. Inn apparently printed before the year i6co, wiil. 
beft aey'ount for N'yni’s tre<|ueiit repetition of the word bmmur. .tpig. 2;. 
Afi.e Humors what a feather he doth vearc. 

It is his bumi.ur (by tlie l.ord) he'll Iweare; 

Or w h.it he doth with fuch a horle-taiie locke. 

Or why upon a whore he i'pends his I'tocke,— 

He hath a buuwur doth determine fo : 

Why in tlie Hop-throte falhion he doth goe. 

With fcarfe about his necke, het without band/— 

It is his bvmour. Sweet Sir, tmderfland, 

WHiat caufe his puifc is fo extreame dillrcft 
That oftentimes is ftarccly penr.y-blell ; 
t):i!y a humour. If yon queifion wliy 
Hii tongue is ne'er uufuniifa'd with a lye, — 

It is his bmaour too he doth protell : ^ 

Or why with I'erjeants lie is fo oppreft, 

'i hat like to ghoils they haunt him ev'ric day; 

A rafeal Lumour doth net love to pay. 

Object w by bootes and fpurres are lli’l in feafoli, 
hlis bu/fioiir aiifwers, humour is his reafun. 

If you perceive his wits in wetting ihrunke. 

It comctli of a humour to be drunke. 

When you heboid his lookes pale, thin, and poore, 

'J'he occuiiun is, his humour and a whoor. 

And every thing that he doth undertake : 

It is a veiiic, for fencclefs humour’s fake. .Stefvf>ks. 
r I •zri.’l rot belirue fuih a Cataian,] A Culuian (from Cuiubt or Cuihav^, 
the ancient name of Ohina) feems to have been a cant term of reproach 
in our author's time, denoting ajburfer. Mr. 'I'heobald thinks it meant 
a boaftcr; Hr. Warburtou a liar, “ from thofe who told incredible 
wonders of this new-difeovered empire Hr. Johnfon's explanation is 
— “ This fellow hath fuch an odd appearance, is fo unlike a man civi- 
lized and taught the duties of life, that I cannot credit him on any tef- 
timony of his veracity. — To be a foreigner (he adi’sj was always in 
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Ford. ’Twas a good fenfible fellow * : Well. 

Page. How now, ^leg ? 

Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ? — Hai k you. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, fweet Frank ? why ait tliou me- 
lancholy ? 

Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy. — Get you 
home, go. , 

Mrs. Ford. ’Faith, thou haft fomc crotchets in thy head 
now. — Will you go, Miftrefs Page i 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. — You’ll come to dinner, 
George? — Look, who comes yonder ; fae fhall be our mef- 
fenger to this paltry knight. ' \_.‘''j'‘de to Mrs. Ford. 

Enter MJlrefs Q^uickly". 

Mrs. Ford. Truft me, I thought on her: fhe’ll fit it. 

Mrs. Page. You aia; come to fee my daughter Anne? 

S^ack. Ay, fotfootli: And, 1 pray, how does good Mif- 
trefs Anne ? 

Mrs. Page. Go In with us, and tec ; we have an hour’s 
talk with you 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Q_uickly.- 

Page. How now. Mailer Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me ; did you 
not ? 

Page. Yes; And you heard what the other told me ? 

Ford. Do you tliink there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang ’em, flaves ! I do not think the knight 
would offer it : but thefe that accufc him in his intent towaids 
our wives, are a yoke of his difearded men ; vei-y rogues, now 
they be oat of fervice ^.■ 

England, and I fiippofe every where clfe, a rcafon of dillihc.” — Mr.- 
Stcevens, with more prohabiiity, fiipnofcs it to mean a thief; “ the 
Chinefe, (anciently called Catalans) being faid to be the moft dexterous 
of all the nimble-fingered tribe ” On the Stationers’ books was entered 
in 1579, by Thomas Dawfon, a book entitled, “ Of Cafaia anii the regi- 
on of Sina. am! of the Marvailous wonders that have been fecn in theft 
firts. Malone. 

* 'Ttvat a gooti fnfUe yi.'/ceo.-] This, and the two preceding fpeeches 
of Ford, arc fpoken to hiinfelf, ai;d have no conncdlion with the fenti- 
ments of Fagc, vho is likewife makii g his comment on what had paf- 
fed, without attention to Ford. Steevens. 

3 Vety rogues, renv tiey be out of frzice.^ A rogue is a wanderer, or 
vagaLonJ, and, in its conlcqucr.tial fignification, jl Ueat, Johnson. 

L 4 ‘ Ford. 
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Ford. Were they liis men ? 

Piige. Many, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. Docs he lie 
at the Garter ? 

Pc.ge. Ay, man-)', does he. If he (houU intend this 
voyage toward my wife, I would turn her loofe to him ; and 
what he gets more of her than (harp words, let it lie on my 
head. 

Ford. I do not mlfdoubt my wife ; but I would be loth 
to turn them together: A man may be too coniidcut : 1 
would have nothing lie on my head ■* ; I cannot be thus 
fatisfied. 

Poge. Look, where my ranting hod of the Garter 
comes: there is citlier liquor in his pate, or money in his 
purfe, when he looks fo merrily. — How, now, mine boll? 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Hejl. How,, now, bully-rook? thou’rt a gentlemnit; ca-, 
valero-judice, I fay. 

SL'cil. I follow, mine hoft, I follow. — iGood even, and 
twenty, good Mailer Page ! Mailer Page, will you go with 
US ? we have fport in hand. 

llaj}. Teil him, cavalcro-juilice ; tell him, bully -rook? 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between Sir 
Hugh the Welch priefl, and Caius the French dodlor. 

Ford. Good mine holl o’ the Garter, a word with you. 

Hoj}. What fay’il thou, bully-rook ? [ 'They go efuh. 

ahrd. Will yo;i \to Page~] go with us to behold it ? My 
merry boil' hath had the meafuring of their weajK>ns; and, 

I think, hath appointed them contrary places : for, be- 
lieve me, I hear, the parfon is no jeilcr. Hark, I will tcU 
you what our fport fhall be. 

Hojl. Haft thou no fuit againil my knight, my gueil- 
cavalier ? 

Ford. None, I proteft : but I’ll give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me recourfe to him, and tell him, my 
name is Brook ^ ; only for a jell. 

Hof.. My hand, bully : thou llialt have egrefs and regrefs ; 
faid I w'ell ? and thy name (hall be Brook : It is a merry 
knight. — Will you go an-heirs * ? 

Shal, 

♦ I nvouU have nelhing lit on my Lead/] Here feems to be an alluCon 
to Shakfpeare’s favourite topic, the cuckold’s horns. Malone. 

5 — and ttU him, waOTC « Brook ; ] The folio reads — Broom. The 
true name was recovered from the quarto by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 
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Shah Have with you, mine hoft. 

Page. 1 have heard, the Frenchman hath good (kill in 
his rapier . 

Shal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you moie t In ihefe 
times you ftand on didance, your pafTcs, ftoccados, and I 


® an-heirs ? ] There can he no dnuht that this palTage is 

corrupt. Perhaps wc ihould read — 'W^ill you go am! har m ? So, in the 
next page — “ I had rather be.ir th.-m fcoid than fight.” Malone. 

Tlie merry Hod has already laluted them leparatcly by titles of dif- 
tindiicn ; he therefore probably now adJrtfl'cs them colle<ftiveIy by a 
general one — IVill you go on, heroes ? or, as probably — Will you go on, 
hearts.^ He calls Dr. Caius /fear/ of Elaer ; and adds, in a fubfequent 
feene of this play. Fare-well, my hearts. S ee evens. 

’ — in his rapier. ] In the old quarto here follow thefe words : 

Shal. I tell you what. Mailer Page; I believe the dodlor is no jef- 
ter; he’ll lay it one [on]; for though we be juftices and dodlors and 
churchmen, yet we arc the fons of women. Mailer Page. 

Fage. ' 'I'rue, Mailer Shallow. 

Shal. * It will be found fo. Mailer P.tge. 

Page. Mailer Shallow, you yourfelf have been a great fighter, thougli 
now a man of peace. 

Part of trJs dialogue is found afterwards in the third feene of the pre- 
fent acl ; but it feeins more juoper here, to introduce what Shallow 
fays of the prowels. of his youth. Malone. 

® — my longfu.ord,'] Before the iutrodiullion' of rapiers, the fword* 
in ufe wefe of an enormous length, and fometimes railed with both 
hands. Shallow, with an old man’s vanity, cenl'ures the innovation by 
which lighter weapons were introduced, teils wlvt he could once have 
done with his long fworJ, and ridicules the terms and rules of the ra- 
pier. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfuii’s explanation of the Iona fa.i,r, I is certainly right; for 
the early quarto reads — nsy tiuo-han.l fv.ord; fo that they appear to 
have been lynonyinous. 

CarletoD, in his 'Vaorlfal Remembrance 'f OrPs Mercy, iCzy, fpeah- 
ing of the treachery of one Rovvlaiid York, in betraying the town of 
Deventer to tl.e Spaniards in 1587, fays; “ he was a Londoner, fa- 
iiiou.s among the Cutteis in liis time, for hi ingiiig in a'liew kind of light 
— to run tlie point of a r.fier into a man’s body. 'J'his manner of figbt 
he brought 4 >y/ into /'.ng/aml, with great admiration i f bis audacioul'mfs ; 
when in l.nglaiul befiire that time, the ule vvis, with l.ttle bucklers, 
and vsit'a hroufl fn orJs, to llrike, and nut to tinull ; and it was accounted 
unmanly to flriKt umKr tlie girdle.” 

'I'he Continratf r of Stowe’s Annals, p. lOjq, edit. 1631, fuppofes 
the rapier to have been introduced foni' wb.it fooi.er, viz. a’oout the 
20tb year of the leign of (i^cen Klizabclli, [1378) at which time, he 
fays. Sword and Burklu s began to be dilufed Shakl'peare has here 
been. guilty of a great auachronifm in making .Shallow ridicule the terms 
of the ra].ier in the (ime of H^rry IV. au hundred and fevtniy ycais 
before it was ufed in linghi.nd. Malo.ne. 

L J know 
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know not what : ’tis the heart, Mailer Page ; 'tls here, 
*tis here. I have feen the time, with my long fword *, I 
would have made you four tall fellows ® Ikip like rats. 

Hojl. Here, boys, here, here ! lhall wtr wag ? 

Have with you : — I had rather hear them feold 
than fight. \Excunl Host, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford. Though Page be a fecure fool, and (lands fo firm- 
ly on his wife’s frailty yet I cannot put oft' my opinion 
fo eafily ; She was in his company at Page’s houfe ; and, 
what they made there ’, I know not. - Well, I will look 
further into’t : and I have a difguife to found Falllaff' : If 
I find her honed, I lofe not my labour } if (he be otherwife, 
’tis labour well beftow’d. Q£.v;V. 

SCENE II. 

A Room in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Falstaff ar.d Pistol. 

F^l. I will not lend tliee a penny. 

Pyi. Why, then the world’s mine oyfter wl icli I with 
fword will open. — I will retort tlie lum in c.^uipage *. 

Fd. 


» — tall felloiv: — ] A tail feUtw, in the time of our author, meant 
a ftout, bold, or courageous perfon. The elder ijuarto reads — taU 
fencers. Steevens. 

> — am! JianJs fo frmli on his nvife' s frailty d\ 1. e. has fuch pi rh rt 
confidence in his uuehaiLC wife. His n ife’s frailly is the fjnie as — his- 
frail wife. So, in sintor'; ami Clefatra^ wc meet svilh death and honour^ 
for an hcnoarable death. MaloNi.. 

'Vo f and on any thinr. figiiilies /s ;V/y7 c/i //. Ford fuppofes Page to. 
infill on that virtue as fleaUy, wliich he fuppofes to be witliuut foun- 
dation. Steevens. 

a — and nehat they made ti.-rr, ] An obfoLte phrafe figiiifying — what 
they did there. M.t lo n e. 

a — the ■u-orhl’s mine oyjler. &c.] Dr. Grey fuppofes Shal'.fpeare to 
allude to an old proverb, “ The mayor of Northani]iton opens oyUrrt 
■with his dagger,” i. e. to keep them at a fiilncient diilante from his' 
iiofe, that town being fourf.orc miles from the fea. Steevens. 

4 / nvill retort tie fum in roai^aye.'\ 'I'his is added from the old 

tpiarto of 1619 , and means, 1 will pay you again in ftolen g«>ods. 

Warburton. 

I rather believe he means, that he will pay him hy v.aiting on him 
for uc'.l.i. g. That le.- ever meant_/?s/cn 1 am yit to learn. 

brn avENs. 
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TaL Not a penny. 1 have been content, Sir, you fliould 
lay my coimtenance to pawn : I have grated upon my good 
friends for three reprieves for you and your ■ coach-fellow, 
Nym 5 ; or elfe you had look’d througli the grate, like a ge- 
miny of baboons. 1 am damn’d in hell, for fwearing to gen- 
tlemen my friends, you were good foldicrs, and tall fellows * : 
and when Miilrefs Bridget' loft the handle of her fan I- 
look’t upon mine honour, thou hadft it not. 

Pijl. Didft not thou (hare ? hadft thou not fifteen pence ?' 

Fal. Reafon, you rogue, reafon : Think’ft thou. I’ll 
endanger my foul gratis ? At a word, hang no more about 
me, I am no gibbet for you : — go. —A fliort knife and a 
throng ® ; — to your manor of Pickt-hatch go. — You’ll 

' not bear a letter for me, you rogue 1 — you (land upon your 
honour I— -Why, thou unconfinable bafenefs, it is as much as 
I can do, to keep tlie terms of my honour prccife. I, I, I 
myfelf fometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the left hand, 
*nd hiding mine honour in iny ncceftity, am fain to (hulfle, 

to 


Dr. Warburton may be right ; for I fiml equipage was one of the cant ' 
■words of the time. I* Papers CcmplainI, (a poem which has 

erroiicoufly been afcribcil to Donne j vve have fcveral of them : 

“ Embcliiih, blandiAimcnt, and equipaoe.” M'hich words, he tells 
us in the margin, oveiameb fa'jcur of ivitlejj- njfiHallon. Fakmek. 

Dr. Warbiirtcn’.s iiiurpretation is, 1 think, right. Equipage indeed 
does not pe> fe fignify jhUn goods, but fuch goods as Piftol jiromifes to 
return, we may fairly I'lippofc, would he ilolcn.- ‘Equipage, wl.ith, as 
l)r. Farmer ohl'ervcs, had been but newly introduced into our language, 
is defined by Biillokar in his Engljb Exp fiteir, 8vo. 1616, “ Furniture, 
or pioyifion for horlcmanili'p, I ifitcially in tiiumplis or tcurnaraeuts.” 
Hence the modern ufe of tins word.- Aiai.oNE • ' 

J — yo’ir coach-fellow, AV*;] i. e. he, who ffrete/ along with you ; 
■who is joined with ytu in all your knavery. So before. Page, foeaKing 
of Nym and Pidol, coils them a “ ytii of FalrtaA ’s difearded men. ’ 
’I'he word (as Mr. Stoeve-ns has obfe-rved) is ufed by Chapman in his 
'I ranfiation t.f the Iliad. IVJ.slone. 

^ — aaa tail yidi/eej .- ] See p. Sj6, n. 9; and Ill, n. 4. 

' Malone. 

5 -a- hf lie latJU rf her ,0/',] ’t fn<>;,!d I>e rcmemlercd, tl.at faae 
in our autl.ii’s time, were mure codiy tl an they are at preient, as w'cll 
- as of a direrei t confrudiion. ’J'iiey conl i'cd ol olirieh fealiicis, (or 
others of equal let gih and ikxihihty,) e\ 1 k h were ituclt into bandit s. 
The tichi r lort 1 f thele were- conipofed i f gold, ftlver, or ivory of cu- 
rious woiltmanniip. In the frontif] iece to a play, callid Eaigljh/nen fur 
K’y AJoney, or A pU fant Comedy oj a H'o/nan tviil ha'ee her II ill, 10 JO, is 
a portrait of a lady with one td thtfe fat's, wl-.uh, t fti-r all, m; y piovc 
ti.f b' ft coiitmcnlary t.n the- palfage. 1 he thr c t.thcr fpecitr.cns arc 
takvt. from the liobili AntUli ei AZoJetni di tuUu ;l Aloudo, ^ uLliihcd at 


Digitized by Google 


228 


MERRY WIVES 


to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you, rogue, will enfconce 
your rags your cat-a-moutain looks, your red-lattice 

. ph rales, 

Venice, 1598, from the drawings of Titian, and Crfarc Vccdli, his bro- 
ther. This falhion was perhaps imported from Italy, together with 
many others, in the reign of King Henry VIll. if not in that of King 
Kichard II. 





Steeven.c.. 

It appears from Marflont Satires, that the fnm of 40I. was lometimes 
given for a fan in the time, of Queen Elizabeth. Maloni. 

In the Sidney papers, pnhlilhcd by Cal/ins, a fan is prefented to Queen- 
Elizabeth for a new year’s gift, the handle of which was ftudded with 
diamonds. T. W.artoN. 

. • si Jhort Inife and a throng : ] .So Lear ; “ — v/hen ent-purfes 
come not to /Arogjj.” Wakbukton. 

Mr. Dennis reads — fbmr; which has been followed, I think, impro- 
perly, by fome of the modern editors. 

S'.r Thomas Overlniry’s Charaiters, 1616, furnifh us with a confirma- 
ti m of the reading cf the old copies; The eye of this wolf is as 
ijuiclc in his head as a entpurfs in a tbrar^.” M.ai one. 

— Piclt-batcb, ] Piil-batch was in TurnbvU-Jlrect. 

“ Your whore doth live 

“ In Pidl-hatch, Turnbull-ftreet.” 

Amends far l.aSes, 3 comedy by N. Field, Itijp. 

The derivation of the word may pcrh.aps be difeovered from the fol- 
lowing palTagc in Cnp.U's li'iirlisir; “ S.tt fomc fitLs upon your batch, 
• and 
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phrafes *, and your bold-beating oaths, under the fhelter of 
your honour ! You will not do it, you ? 

Pifl. I do relent : What would’ft thou more of man ? 

Enter Robik. 

Rob. Sir, here’s a woman would fpeak with you. 

Fal. Let her approach. 

Enter Miftrefs Quickly. 

/ 

^ici. Give your worlhip good-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

^ici. Not fo, an’t pleafe your worlhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

^ici. I’ll be fworn ; as my mother was, the firft hour I 
was born. 

Fal. I do believe the fwearer : What with me ? 

^ici. Shall I voiichfafe your worlhip a word or two ? 

and I pray, profefs to keep a bawdy-houfe.” Perhaps the unfeafonable 
and obftrcpeious irruptions of the gallants of that age might render fuch 
a precaution ncceffary. Steevens. 

This was a cant name of fome part of the town noted for hawdy- 
houfes. Sir T. Hanmer fays, that this was “ a noted harbour for 
thieves and pickpockets,” who certainly were proper companions for 
a man of Pillol’s profeffion. But Falftaff here more immediately meaars 
to ridicule another of his friend’s vices ; and there is fome liumour in 
calling Piflol’i favourite brothel, his manor of Pkkt-hatch. T. W’arton. 

• — enfcmcc your rags, &c.j A fconce a petty fortification. To 
enfeottee, therefore, is to protetfl as with a fort. 'I'he word occurs again 
in K. Hrnry ly Part i. Steevens. 

a — red-lattice fljr.i/,s,'\ Your alc-houfe converfation. Johnson. 

ReJ-laiikc at the doors ard windows were fornu rly the external de- 
notements of an alc-houfe. Hence the prefeiit cheijuers. Perhaps the 
reader will esprefa fome fuqirize, when he is told that Ihops, with tl\e 
fign of the cLrquert, were common among the Romans. Sec a view of 
the left-hand ftrect of Pompeii, (No. 9) prefented by Sir William Ha- 
milton (together with feveral others, equally curious,) to the Aistiquary 
Scckty. Steevens. 

The following paffage in Braithwaite’s f^lraliaJo fur the Divtll, 1615, 
confirms Mr. Steevens’s obfervation. — “ 7 o the true difeoverer of fe- 
crets, Monlicur Bacchus — Mailer gunner of the fettle- fat ordnance — 
prime-founder of red Ijllkei, &c.” 

In King H.-nry IV. P. ii. Faifiaft ’s page, fpcaking of Bardolph, 
favs, “ he called me even now, my I.ord, through a red lattice, and I 
could fee no part of his face from the window.” Malo.ne. 

/ 

Fal. 
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Fal. Two thoufand, fair woman ; and I’ll voiichfafc tliec 
the hearing. 

^uck. There is one Miftrefs Ford, Sir ; — I pray, come 
a little nearer this ways : — I myfelf dwell with Mailer Doctor 
Cains. I 

Fill. V/ell, on : Miftrefs Ford, you fay, — 

^4!cki Your worftiip fays very true : I pray your wor- 
ftiip, come a little nearer this ways. 

'Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears; — mine own people,, 
mine own people. 

Shtick. Are they fo ? Heaven blefs them, and make them 
his fervants ! 

Fal. Well: Miftrefs Ford ; — what of her? 

^tick. Why, Sir, flic’s a good creature. Lord, lord ! 
your worfliip’s a wanton : Well, heaven forgive you, and all 
of us, I pray ! 

Fal. Miftrefs Ford come, Miftrefs Ford — 

Shack. Marry, this is the ihort and the long of it ; ymu 
have brought her into fuch a canaries as ’tis wonderful. 
Tlie heft courtier of them all, when the court lay at Wind- 
for'', could never have brought her to fuch a canary. ^Yet 
there has been knights, and lords, and gentle men, witli 
their coaclies ; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter after 
letter, gilt after gift; fmclling fo iiveetly, (all inuik,) and fo 
rufliling, I warrant you, in !i!!c and gold ; and in fuch alli- 
gant terms; and in fuch wine and fugar of the bell, and tlie 
faireft, that would have won any wc man’s heart ; and, I war- 
nmt you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. — I had 
myfelt twenty angels given me this morning: but I defj' all 
angels, (in any fuch fort, as they fay,) but in the way of iio- 
nelly : — and, I warrant you, they could never get her fo 
much as lip on a cup with the proucleft of them all: arid yet 
there has been carls, nay, which is more, penfioners * ; but, 
1 warra:it you, all is one with her. 

Fal. 


3 — csn.ir!ei,~\ This is the name of a hrifk light danre, and is there- 
fore properly c;iough uftd in low lun,,u.ige for ary hurry ui pertuiLa- 
tion. Johnson. 

It is liigi’ly probable, liowevcr, that ctnuri.i is only a r.iifla!:e of 
Mrs. Qu ekiy’s for qunruarin : ai d yef the Clown, in y.'j y^u lit: 
fays, “ wc thi: aie 'rue lovers run into ilra.'ge SeutviiNS. 

s — l;.y nt iriii J'jr, I i. c. rtjhU'J tiierc. ItlACjNi:. 

5 — e.:r/j, «oy, iMth it it oit, pciifii ners; J i. e. Cen'lcmui of the 
band of 1‘er.ller.cia. — “ lu ti.c mocdi of DcctuiLer,” [ij JjJ fays Stowe, 
- ^Vr.i.a.s, 
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Fill. But what fays ftie to me ? be brief, my good fliC 
Mercury, ^ 

^kk. Marry, /he hath receiv’d your letter ; for the 
which {he thanks you a thoufand times : and fhe gives you 
to notify, that her huiband will be abfence from his houfe be- 
tween ten and eleven 
Fal. Ten and eleven. 

^ick. Ay, forfooth ; and then you may come and fee 
tlie piAure, (he fays, that you wot of*" ; — Mailer Ford, her 
hulband, will be from home. Alas ! the fwcet woman leads 
an ill life with him ; he’s a very jealoufy man ; Ihe leads a 
very frampold ’’ life with him, good heart. 

Fa'. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her;- 
I will not fail her. 

^tick. Why you fay well : But I have another melTenger 
to your worfhip : Miflrefs Page hath her hearty commen- 
dations to you too ; — and let me tell you in your ear, (he’s 
as fartuous a civil modeft wife, and one (1 tell you) that 
will net mifs you morning oi- evening prayer, as any is in- 
Windfor, whoe’er be the other : and ihe bade me tell your 
worfliip, that her hufband is feldom from home ; but, (lie 
hopes, there will come a time. I never knew a woman fo 
dote upon a mair; furely, I think you have charms, la ; ye?, 
in truth. 

Fal. 

Annals, p. 9 73, c<lit. 1605, “ were appointed to waite on the king’s 
jierlon fifty Gentlemen, called Pifftmcrs, or Spearesy like as they were 
in the full yeare of the king; unto whom was afligned the fumme of 
fiftic pounds, ycrtly, for the maintenance of themfclves, and everie 
man two horfes, or one horfe and a gelding of ferviee.” Their drefs 
was renrarkahly fplendid, and therefore likely to attradf the notice of 
Mrs. r^nickly, _ Hence-, in A JVUJf^mmer Dreamy onr author 

has feleclcd from all the tribes of flowers the gahkn-caated cowCips to be 
pcnfiuners to the Fairy Qnecn : 

“ The cowflips tall her penjionrrs he, 

“ In tl.eir n-.W fpots yon fee ; &e.” Malone, 

— earlsy »ay, wLitb is mere, peniioners; ] vThis may be illuilrated 
hy a palf.ige in Gervafe Holies’s Ll/e of lie h'irfl Earl of Clare. £io^. 
Erit. .Art. Hclles. “ 1 have heard the Earl of Clare fay, that when 
he was peufwner to the queen, he did not know a worfe man of the 
whole nand than hiinfelf; and that all the world knew he had then au 
inherit-ance of 40CCI a year.” TvkwiinT. 

® — you tool of;] To toil is to know. Ohfolcte. Si et.vf.ns. 

1 — frampe'J — j This word I have never fecii elfewhere, cxc'-pt in 
Dr. Hacket’s Life of Arclb'pop IVilliams, v.here a frampul man lignifies 
apccvllh troublcforae fellow. Johnson. 

k Ray, 

/ 
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Fal. Not I, 1 aflure thee ; fetting the attraftion of my 
good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

^tick. Blefling on your h'Vart for’t ! 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this ; has Ford’s wife, 
and Page’s wife, acquainted each other how they love me ? 

^ick. That were a jell, indeed ; — they have not fo 
little grace, I hope ; — that were a trick, indeed ! But Mif- 
trefs Page would defire you to fend her" your little page,, 
of all loves ® ; her hufband has a marvellous infection to 
the little page : and, truly. Mailer Page is an honell man. 
Never a wife in Windfor leads a better life than file does ; 
do what Ihe will, fay what fhe will, take all, pay all, go 
to bed when Ihe liil, rife when file lift, all is as Ihe will ; 
and, truly, Ihe deferves it ; for if there be a kind woman in 
Windfor, (he is one. You muft fend her your page ; no re- 
medy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

^kk. Nay, but do fo then : and, look you, he may 
come and go between you both ; and, in any cafe, have 
a nay-word that you may know one another’s mind, and 
the boy never need to underftand any thing ; for ’tis not good 
that children fliould know any wickednels: old folks, you 
know, have difcretion, as they fay, and kinnv the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well : commend me to them both : there’s 
my purfe ; I am yet thy debtor. — Boy, go along with this 
woman. — This news diilradls me ! 

[_Exeimt Quickly and Rosin. 

Pi/l. This punk is one of Cupid’s c.in iers ' ; — 

Clap 

Ray, among l.is South and F...J} rountry words, f.iys, that framp.i’J, 
or framparit, lignifiCS J'l fl/ul, picv'-fc, crufs, fioiv-uJ. As fr„u’arJ (he 
adds) comes from Jroi.i, fo may f uimfanf. STr.EvrNS. 

s — tof.nJhtryour Utile puge, of all loves : ) 0 / all loves, is an ad- 
juration only, and fignilies no more, than if flic had faid, defires you 
to fend him by all means. It is iifed in Decker’s Hou jl IVhore, Part i. 
j 6'55 , — “ conjuring his wife, of alt loves, to prepare cheer fitting,” &c. 
Again, in Holinlhed’s Chronicle, p. 1164. Si eevens. 

9 A s!.iy-iLorJ, ] i. e. a ■tvaUh-ovord So, in a fuhfequei’.t fcetic : 

“ \Ue hive a to know one another, <^c.” Stei vi t s. 

' Tbts punk is one of Cupid's carriers Dr. Warburton’s emen- 
dation, “ This/uW, &.C.” is plauCble. A /i.vi is a velf. ! vvi ofe form 
may be fiipiiofed to bear fome re . iiiblancc to that cf Mrs Qnftkiy 
the bends and ribs eonipalfiug fo that hs fldcs bulge out vvry much, by 
which nuans it is tii.'.bled to carry greater burdens. They arc often 
nfed (according to Chambers) ai fote-fkps. But there is no need of 
alteration. It is ahv.ays dangc.pas to meddle with riflol’s language. 
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Clap on more fails ; puifue, up with your fights ’ ; 

Give fire ; fhe is my pri»e, or ocean whelm them all ! 

^ [Enit Pistol. 

Fal. Say’ft thou fo, old Jack ? go thy ways ; I’ll make 
more of thy old body than 1 have done. Will they yet look 
after thee ? Wilt thou, after the expence of fo much money, 
be now a gainer ? Good body, 1 thank thee : Let them fay, ' 
’tis grofsly done ; fo it be fairly done, no matter. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir John, there’s one Mafter Brook below would 
fain fpeak with you, and be acquainted with you ; and hath 
fent your woifliip a morning’s draught of fack *. 

Fal. Brook, is his name ? 

Bard. Ay, Sir. 

Fal. Call him in; [_Fxlt Bardolpi'.'] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, that o’ci fiow fuch liquor. Ah ! ha 1 
Miftrefs Ford and Millrefs Page, have 1 cncompafu’d you ? 
go to ; via ’ / 

The alluCon to the marine is fufSciently preferred hy the word earner, 
which is technicaL furU it one of tbefe vefelt zvL.eb Cuf iJ en^floyi 1 * 

carrying Clap on more f jilt, &c. Malone. 

* — up tvilb your fights;] fights, are eloaibs hung round the fliip 
to conceal the men from the enemy ; and clofe-Jights are bulk-heads, or 
any other Ihelter tliat the fabric of a Ihip affords. Johnson. 

• — one ffajler Brook bcloio nvculJ fain /peak nvitb you, and he ac* 

quainted with you, and hath fent your worfhip a morning’s draught of 
fack. ] It feems to have been a common cuftom at taverns, in our au- 
thor’s time, to fend prefents of wine from one room to another, either 
as a memorial of fricndfhip, or (as in the prefent infiance) by way of 
introdudlion to acquaintance. Of the exificnce of this praiftice the 
following anecdote of Ben Jonfon and the ingenious Bifliop Corbet 
furnifiies a proof. “ Ben Jonfon was at a tavern, and in comes Bifiiop 
Corbet (but not then) into the next room. Ben Jonfon calls for a 
quart of raw wine, and gives it to the tapfter. “ Sirrah (fays he) car- 
ry tills to the gentleman in the next chamber, and tell him, 1 facri- 
fice my fervice to him.” The fellow did, and in thofe words. Friend, 
fays Dr. Corbet, I thank him for his love ; hut ’pr’ythee tell him from 
me that he is miftaken ; for facriftcet are always burnt," Merry Pajfages 
and Jeafis, MU.'HsiX. Malone. 

3 — goto; via!] This cant phrafe of exultation is common in the 
old plays. Steevens. 

Markham ufes this word as one of the vocal helps neceffary for re- 
viving a horfe’s fpirits in galloping large rings, when he grows flothful. 
Hence this cant phrafe (perhaps from the Italian, -via J may be ufed on 
Other occaCons to quicken or pluck up courage. Tollet. , 

Re-enter 
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Resuicr Bardolph, with R D aif^uifciL ^ 

Ford, Blefs you, Sir. 

Fnl, And you, Sir : Would you fpcak with me ? 

Ford, I make bold, to prefs with fo little preparation 
upon you. 

Fal, You’re welcome : What’s your will ? Give us leave, 
drawer. [7s.*c/V Bardolph. 

Ford, Sir, I am a gentleman that have fpent much ; my 
name is Brook. 

FaJ, Good Mailer Brook, I ddirc more acquaintance of 
you. 

Ford, Good Sir John^ I-fue for yours: not to charge 
you ^ ; for I mud let you underdand, I think myfelf in 
better plight for a lender than you are : the which hath 
fomethim^ embolden’d me to tliis unfearon’d intrufion ; for 
they fay, if money go before, all ways do He open. 

Fid, !Mone\ is a good foldier, Sir, and will on. 

Ford, Troth, and I have a bag of monev here troubles 
me : if you will help to bear it, Sir John, take all, or half,, 
for eafing me of the carriage. 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may deferve to be your 
porter. 

Ford, I will tell you. Sir, if you will give me the hear- 
ing. 

FaL Speak, good Mader Brook ; I fliall be glad to be 
your fervant. 

Ford, Sir, 1 hear you- are a fcholar-r-I -will be brief 
with you ; — and you have been a man long known to me,, 
though 1 had never fo good means, as dcfire, to make my- 
felf acquainted with you. I fnall difeover a- thing to you, 
wherein 1 mud \try mucli lay open mine own imperfcdlion : 
but, good Sir John, as you have one eye upon my follies, 
as you hear them unfolded, turn another irtto the reglder'of 
your own ; that I may pafs with a reproof the eafier, fith ^ 
you yoiirfelf know, how eafy it is to be fuch an offender. 

Fal, Very well, Sir; proceed. 

Ford, There is a gentlewoman in this town, her huf-- 
band’s name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, Sir. 

* — not to charge you That is, not with a purpofe of putting you 
to ey pence, or heinv burthenfome, JoHNSON, 
i, e. biiice. St£ev£Ns. 

Fordi 
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Ford, I have long loved her, and, I proteft to you, be- 
ftow’d much on her; follow’d her with a doting obfervance^ 
engrofs’d opportunities to meet her ; fec’d every flight occa- 
fion, that could but niggardly give me fight of her ; not only 
bought many prefents to give her, but have given largely 
to many, to know what flie would liave given : briefly, 1 have 
purfued her, as love hath purfued me ; which hath been, on 
the wing of all occafions. But whatfoever I have merited, 
either in my mind,, or in my means, meed‘s, I am fure, I 
liave received none ; unlefs experience be a jewel ; that I have 
piirchaftd at an ininijte rate ; and that hath taught me to fay 
this 

Fo’ve I'lhe a Jhadonv Jlles, when fuhJJance love purfiies ; 

Purfiiing that that Jl'ies ^ . and Joying what purfucs. * 

Fal, Have you receiv’d no promife of fatisfa^ion at her 
hands ? 

Ford, Never. 

Fal, Have you importuned, her to fuch a purpofe ? 

Ford, Never. 

. Fal, Of what quality was your love then ? 

Ford, ' Like a fair houfe, built upon another man’s 
ground ; fo that I have loll my edifice, by miflaking the 
place where I eredled it. 

Fal, To what purpofe have you unfolded this to me ? 

Ford, When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
Some fay, that, 'though flie appear hone ft to me, yet, in 
other places, flie enlargeth her mirth fo far, that there is 
Ihrevvd conftrudlion made of her. Now, Sir, John, here is 
the heart of my purpofe Y ou are a gentleman of excellent 

® — meedj~\ i. c. reward. St sevens. 

* J.OVC tile a fiado’iv Jlhs, &c. ] Thcfc lines have much the air of a 
quotation, but I know not whether they belonjr to any contemporary 
writer. In Florio’s SSccond Fru ties, 1591, I find the following vcrl'es:. 

“ Di donne e, et fempre fu natura, 

“ Odiar chi I’ama, e chi non Tama cura.” 

Again : 

“ Seno fimili a crocodllU 

“ Chi per prender Thuomo, piangono, e prefo la devorano, 

“ Chi le fugge I'equono, c chi le fcque fuggono,’* 

Thus tranflated by Florio , 

“ they are like crocodiles, 

** They weep to winne, and wonne they caufe to die, 

Follo-iM men plying^ and men follo’whgJlyF Malone. 

breeding. 
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breeding, admirable difcourfe, of great admittance , authen- 
tic in your place and pevfon, generally allow’d * for your 
many war-like, court-like, and learned preparations. 

Fal. O, Sir ! 

'Ford. Believe it, for you know it: — There is money; 
fpend it, fpend it ; fpend more ; fpend all I have ; only 
give me fo much of your time in exchange of it, as to lay 
an amiable fiege ^ to, the honelfy of tins Ford’s wife : ufe 
your art of wooing, win her to confent to you ; if any man 
may, you may as foon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to_ the vehemence of your affec- 
tion, that I fhould win what you would enjoy ? Methinks, you 
preferibe to yourfclf very' prcpolleroudy. 

Ford. O, underlland my drift ! (he dwells fo fecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that tlie folly of my fovil 
dares not prefent itftlf; (he is too bright to be look’d 
againft *. Now, could I come to her with any' detedlion 
in my hand, my delires had inllance and argument’ to com^ 
mend themfclves ; I could drive her then from the ward of 
her purity her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thou- 
fand other her defences, which now are too ftrongly embat- 
tled againft me : What fay you to’t. Sir John ? 

Fal. Mafter Brook, I will firft make bold with y'our 
-money; next, give me your hand; and laft, as I am a gen-- 
tleman, you (liall, if you will, enjoy Ford’s wife. 

’’ — ol ^rtat aJmUtaHce,~\ i. c. admitted into all, or the greateft com- 
panies. Steevens. 

® — generally allotved — ] AUoticd is approved. So, in K. Lear; 

“ if your fweet (way 

“ yf.’/oTO obedience, &c.” Steeven’s. 

0 to lay an amiable J'age — J i. e. a fiege of love. So, in Romeo and 
Juliet ; 

“ the Jiejee of loving terms.” Malone. 

r — Jhe I » too bright to be hol'd againji. J 

Nimium lubriens afpici. Hor. Malone. 

^ — \nfio.ncc and argument — ] Injiance\%example. Johnson. 

3 the u’or</ of her purity, — ] i. e. the of it. Steevens. 

Mr. Steevens is, I think, mihaken. What Ford means to fay Is, 
that if he could once deteft her in a crime, he (hould then be able to 
drive her from thofe defences with which (he would otherwife ward 
off his addrdfes ; fuch as hcr^erirj;, her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
&c. 

So, in ’The Winter' t Tale ; 

“ — — Tell him, you’re fure, 

“ All in Bohemia’s well ; — Say this to him, 

“ He’s heat from his beft •ward," Mason. 

Ford. 
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Ford. O good Sir ! 

Fal. Mailer Brook, I fay you lhall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John, you fliall w’ant none. 

Fal. Want no Millrefs Ford, Mailer Brook, you lhall 
want none. I lhall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
own appointment ; even as you came in to me, her alfiHant, 
or go-between, parted from me ; I fay, 1 fliall be with her 
between ten and eleven ; for at that time the jealous rafcally 
knave, her hulband, will be forth. Come you to me at 
night ; you lhall know how 1 fpeed. 

Ford. I am bleft in ^our acquaintance. Do you know 
Ford, Sir? 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know him 
not; — yet I wrong him, to call him poor; they fay, the 
jealous wittoly knave hath mafles of money ; for the which 
his wife feems to me well-favour’d. I will ufe her as the 
key of the cuckoldly rogue’s coffer ; and there’s my harvell- 
home. 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, Sir ; that you might 
avoid hfm, if you faw him; 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical falt-butter rogue ! I will 
flare him out of his wits; 1 will awe him with my cudgel; 
it lhall hang like a meteor o’er the cuckold’s horns ; Mailer 
Brook, thou llialt know, I ■will predominate over the pea- 
fant, and thou lhalt lie with his wife. — Come to me foon at 
night ; — Ford’s a knave, and I will aggravate his flile ^ ; 
thou. Mailer Brook, lhalt know him for a knave and cuckold : 
— come to me foon at night. \_Exit. 

Ford. What a damn’d Epicurean rafeal is this ! — My 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. — Who fays, this 
is improvident jealoufy ? My v\ ife hath fent to him, the hour 
is fix’d, the match is made ; Would any man have thought 
this ? See the hell of having a falfc woman ! my bed lhall be 
abufed, my coffers ranfack’d, my reputation gnavvn at ; and 
I lhall not only receive this villainous wrong, but Hand under 
the adoption of abominable terms, and by him that does me 
this wrong. Terms ! names ! Amaimon founds well ; Lu- 
cifer, well ; Barbafon ^ well; yet they are devils’ additions, 
* ^he 

♦ — ani I •will a^ravatt hit llile : ] Stile is a phrafe from the herald’s 
office. Faiftaff means, that he •will add mere titles to thije be already 
enjoys. StEEVENS. 

i — Amaimon — Barbafon — ] The reader who is curious to know 
any particulars concerning thefe demons, may find them in Rcjfinald 

Scott’s 
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the names of fiends : but cuckold ! wittol-cuckold * ! the 
devil himfelf hath not fuch a name. Page is an afs, a fecurc 
afs ; he will truft his wife, he will not be jealous ; 1 will ra- 
ther truft a Fleming with my butter, Parfon Hugh the 
Welchman with my checfe, an Irifhman with my aqua-vitae 
bottle *, or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my 
wife with herfelf: then (lie plots, then (he ruminates, then 
(he devifes : and what they tliink in their hearts they may 
effeft ; they will break their hearts but they will effeft. 
Heaven be praifed for my jealoufy 1 Eleven o’clock ' the 
hour ; I will prevent this, deteft my wife, be revenged on 
FalllafF, and laugh at Page : I will about it ; better three 
hours too foon, than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie ! cuck- 
old 1 cuckold ! cuckold ? \_Esii. 

SCENE III. 

JV'nu’for Park, 

Enter Caius and Rugby. 

Calus. Jack Rugby ! 

Rug. Sir. 

Ca'uu. Vat is de clock. Jack ? 

Scott’s TtiVi-iifJire of tie Nom.'s, Sidles, Petvers, Co-verrment, anJ Fjf.i’ts , 
of Devils jnJ Sfirils, &c. p. 377’, &c. From hence it appears tlut 
Amjiman was king of the E/f, and B.nbtstos a great countie or eurle. 

Sthevens. 

• wittul-d/c/oW/ ] One who hiiows his wife’s filf.ho<Hl, and it 

contented with it ; — from ■je/V/.r/i, Sax. to know. Malone. 

c an Irfman with niy jrjUii-nHa bottle,] Hey wood, in Ids C/'u!- 

Imgefor mentions the love of aquj-vii,c as charaeienilic 

of the Irijh 

“ The Briton he metheelin quaffs, 

“ The Ji Hh iinuU’vit.eD 

The Irini aqua-viu, 1 believe, was not brandy, but ufquel.wgh, for 
■which Inland has been lomr celebr..ted. M.\lonu. 

Devicbe, in ‘The In, -re ,f h Aamte, 1581, Sign. F 3 , mentions Vie- 
beanie, and in a note cvi>hiins it to mean aqua vit,r. Rlkd. 

j Eteoen o'c.’o.-k — ] Ford ihoL.d rather have faid ten o'elnck; tlie time 
was between ten and eleven; and his impatient lulpicion was not likely 
to (lay beyond the time. jonvsoN. 

It is ncceffary for the buliiufs of the piece that FalKaff (lioulJ be at 
Fon.’s houfe before his return. Hence cur anther makes him name tb'- 
later hour. See p. 2.';.": — Fhe clock giv;s me my cue; — theie I fts.ll 
fu.l Faiftaf.” When he fays above, “ I fn 11 prevent this'' he means, 
not the meeting, but his wife’s cifeiiirg her putpoie. M.'.lo.ne. 

R:g. 
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' Rug, ’Tls paft the hour,. Sir, that Sir Hugh promifed to 
meet. 

Caius, . By gar, he has fave his foul, dat he Is no come ; 
he has pray his pible veil, dat he Is no come : by gar. Jack 
Rugby, he Is dead already, If he be come. 

Rug, He IS wife. Sir ; he knew, your worlhip would 
kill him, if he came. 

Caius, By gar, de‘ herring Is no dead, fo as I vill kill 
him. Take . your rapier. Jack ; I vIH tell you how I vill 
kill him. 

Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot Fence. 

Caius, Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rug, Forbear ; here^s company. 

Enter Host, Shallow, Slender, Page. 

Hojl, ’Blefs thee, bully dodor. 

Shal, ’Save you. Maker Dodlor Caius. • 

Page, T'Jow, good maker doctor ! ' ^ 

Slen. Give you good-morrow. Sir. 

Caius, Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for? 

Hr^. To fee thee light, to fee thee foln to fee thee 
t-raverfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there ; to fee thee pafs 
thy punto, thy Hock thy reverfe, tljy' alliance, thy mon- 
tant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? Is he dead, my Fran- 
•eifeo * ? ha, bully! What lays my Alfculapius? my Galen? 
my heart of elder * ? ha 1 is he dead, bully Stale * ? is he 
dead ? , 

Caius. By gar, he Is de coward Jack pried of the vorld ; 
he Isinot Ihew his face. 

HoJl. Thou art a Cadilian ^ king. Urinal! Iledlor of 
Greece, my boy ! 

Caius, 

• — to fee thee foil!,] To /oin., I believe, was .the ancient term for, 
miking a thriifc in fern ing, or tilting. Si eevens. 

y — thy Hock,] titoch is a corruption ofy^tv/A;, Ital. from which • 
language the technical terms that follow are likcwife adopted. 

Steevens. 

* fry Francifeo ? ] He means, my Frenchman. The quarto reads — 
my Frdneryes. MalONE. 

^ — tn-y} heart of elder f ^ It fiouid bc remember’d, to make this jeke 
r.-^lllh, that the elder tree has no heart. I fuppofe this exprefiion was made 
life of in oppcfition to tiic common one, heart of oak. Steevens. 

^ — buby Stale The realon why Caius is called bully Stale^ and 
afterwards Urinal, mud be fufiklently obvious to every reader. 

f St E EVENS, 

^ — Caliilian 


* 
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Calus, I pray you, bear vltn^fs that me have ft ay fix or 
feven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

Shal» He is the wifer man, mafter do6lor : he is a curer 
of fouls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you ftiould fight, you 
go againft the hair ^ of your profeffions ; is it not true, Maf- 
ter Page ? 

Maftef Shallow, you have yourfelf been a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

ShaL Bodykins, Mafter Page, though I now be old, 
and of the peace, if I fee a fword out, my finger itches to 
make one : though we are juftices, and do61ors, and church- 
men, Mafter Page, we have fome fait of our youth in us ; 
we are the fons of women, Mafter I’age. 

Page, ’Tis true, Mafter Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found fo, Mafter Page. Mafter Do61or 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home, i am fworn of the 
peace : you have {hevvM yourfelf a wife phyfician, and Sir 
Hugh Ijath ftiewn himfelf a wife and patient churchman 
you muft go with me, Mafter Doctor. 

Hojl, Pardon, gueft jufticc : — A v»^ord, Monfieur Mock- 
water 

'Calus\ 


* 3 Cajltlian and Hthiopicn.^ like Cataian^ appear in our 

author’s time to have been cant terms. I have met with them in more 
than one of the old comedies. I fuppofe CajUlLm w'as the cant term for 
Spaniardi m Stf.evens. 

1 believe this was a popular flur upon the Spaniards, who w-ere held 
in great contempt after the bufinefs of the ylrm,idu. Tims we liave a 
Treatrfe Par<eml'ual^ nihcrcin is Jhc'ived the ri^ht ivay to r.-fijl the Cafti- 
lian king : and a fonnet, prefixed to Tea’s AnJ^t er to the Untrttis 
fuhlijked in Spain ^ in glorie of iheir fuppnfcd ViHcry aLhieved ii^ain,': our 
'lijh AtforV, begins: “ '1 hou fomi Cafiliun kin^T' — and i'o in other 

places. Farmer. 

Dr. Fanner, I believe, is right. The hoft, v/ho, availing himfelf of 
the poor Dodlor’s ignorance of Engllfh phrafeidogy, appbes to him all 
kinds of -opprobrious tenns, here means to call him a convard. i>o, in 

\The ^1‘hree J^ords cf honJun^ IjyO: ' 

My lordes, what means tl^efc gallants to performe ? 

“ Come th'.l'e Cailllian cowards but to brave ? 

** Do dll thefe mountains move, to bre;.d a meufe ?” 

There may, however, be allb an aliuilon to his profellion, as a wa- 
Xer~cafer, 

I know net whether wc Ihould not rather point — Thou art a Caf- 
tilian, king-wrlnal! &c. 

In A”. Henry VIII, Wolfey is called count-cardinal. Malone. 

— again 11 the hairy &c.] This phraie Is proverbial, and is taken 
from ftroking the hair of animals a contrary vvay to that in which it 
grow'S. — Wc now' fay pgainll; tlie^r./.v/. -^teevlns. 

^ A ’ivord^ 
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Caiui. Mock-vater ! vat.isdat? 

HoJ}. Mock-water, in our EuglilTi tongue, is valour, 
bully. 

Cains. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as dc 
Englifhman : — Scurvy jack-dog-pricft ! by gar, me vill cut 
bis cars. 

Hri/}. He will clapper-claw ^hee tightly, bully. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat ^ 

H'ljl. That is, lie will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he fliall clapper- dc-c!a\v me ; 
for, by gar, me vill have it. 

//&^. And I will provoke him to’t, or let him wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

And moreover, ' Lal'y, — But firll, mailer guefl, 
and Mailer Page, and tke cavalero Slender, go you through 
the town to Frogmore. \_Ajide to them. 

Sir Iluj;h is there, is he ? 

o O' 

Jlojf. He is there : fee what humour he is in ; and I will 
bring the doclor about bv the fr4-s; wlli it do well? 

ShnL V\' c w! 11 do it 

Pa^e, aiml. and SLu. Adieu, good mailer dodlor. 

\_E:ieunt Page, S;iali.o'.v, and Slendek. 

5 A tvcirtt, Manfinir Mock-water. ] The fecoml of thefe words was 
recovered from the early quarto by Mr. Theobald. .Sonic years ago I 
fufpefted tliat mcck-tvaler, which appears to me to afford no meaning, 
was corrupt, and that the author w-rote — JVfu^c-water. I have finco 
obfcrved that the words moct and trniit are often confounded in the old 
copies, and have therefore now more corfidence in my coiiiciffure. It 
is obfcrv.ihle that the hn(l, availing hinifclf of the Doiflor’s ignorance 
of Knghih, arntxes to the terms ih-jt he ufes a fenfe direilly oppofite 
to their real import 'I'h.us, the poor Irtnchniin is made to believe, 
that “ he will cLpJn-r-.-!iiiv thee lightly,” Cgiiilles, “ he will make 
thee Again, when he prepofes to r.e hisyw.-ej/, he til's hii*',, 

“ for this 1 will he thy toward Anre Page.” -So alfo, iii- 

hcad Ilf ” heart of i. i," he calls him “ heart of tUcrE In the 
iiimc w'ay, he inferms him that nuat.s “ s-.i.Wr.” — In the 

old play called T/f 1. '^ D,ufh if X.otd Crs.vi'Uitl, l6c3, a f-.m»lc of 
this name l.s nicntioiicd. 

Dr. V antin', hc'.vtver, ohrerve, to me, that ilToi -water may ha the 
true re.tdii g, fi-.at term h.Ing nfi d in fome counties; Cgnil'ying the 
ooaing of a muck or duag-hili. M.m.one. 

'1 iie holl means,' 1 hclieve, to rcHeff on tlie infreiSlion of urine, which 
made a cm Cderablc part of praflicai pliyfic in that time; yet 1 do not 
Well fee tl’.e mtauiug of wte.-i-r: ..ter, J o n so v. 

■|'o m.ef, in Antory and Cl.t,fatrj, nndGul)tc..ly fgnifics to p!a\ ’ivitb. 
Shahfpcare nriy tlu'ref.irc chnfe to reprefent Caius as one to t\hom a 
M.v'.r' was a I'lay-thhig. Sseevlks. 

VoL. HI. M CaiuS' 
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Cains. By gar, me vill kill de prlell ; for he fpcak for 
a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

H'Jl. Let him die : bat, firfl; *, flieath thy impatience ; 
throw cold water on thy choler : go about the fields witli me 
tlirough Erogmore ; I will bring thee wliete Miflrefs Anne 
Page is, at a farm-houfe a fealting ; and thou fl'.alt woef her ; 
cry’d game fa id I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat : by gar, I love 
you ; and I fhall procure-a you de good guell, de earl, dc 
knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hof!. For the which, I will be thy advcrfaiy toward 
Anne Page ; faid I well ? 

Caius. By gar, ’tis good ; veil faid. 

Hifl. Let us wag tlicn. 

Caius. Come at my heels. Jack Rugljy. 


ACT III. ^ S C E N E 1 . 


Ji. ’J mar Erogmore. 

Enlrr Sir Hugh Ev.ine am! Simple. 

Evans. I pray you now, good Mutter Mender’s ferving- 
man, and friend Simple by your name, v.hieh way have you 
looked for Matter Cuius, that calls himfelf of Ph\Jlc? 

Simile. Marry, Sir, t!;e city'- ward ', the park-ward, 

every 

» — lut, Thefc v.-ords were recovered from the old ouarto by 

Mr. Thteb.iiU. M.\i on t . 

^ /oav,] We yet f-y, in colloruial tint fueh a 

one io — g -'/..', — M g.imc t-j tijc ki.k. Ciy'J migl.t nie:.ii, in tb.ife 

(lays, — a frujp.'d cne N ’lO was as well hr.ow.n ' y the report cf '.is 

jraiiantry, us Le ceulu have been by y/oe.'oy.-e.'ju.;. 'I'l.us, in Trc.'.'e/ at.d 

Cl .^idj : 

“ On h'jfe bright creft, f..mc, w'th her loau’tt O-yer, 

“ C .V , this is h-. .” 

A^ain • " 'i'i.oi’ to t ^ os./.'/.v* ./a I tli.nb,” 

Apa;.'., in Xn'4 f.mr ; “ — A 0. W.--.’./ p.-irt.” STrrvKxj. 

' — U-e cay-'.-.-urd.] i.e ti, e, erds i.cncoil. So, in v /'/. P.i. 

“ yo ; ir..'.y f 1 r.civc, ' , 

“ ’i i.elr po'./.rs are rr.ar.bing ur:o rarts-venrA” 

‘ The 
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irery way ; old Windfor way, and every way but the town 
way. 

Evans. 1 moft fehemcntly defire you, you will alfo look 
that way. 

Simple. I will, Sir. 

Evans. ’Plefs my foul ! how full of cholers I am, and 
trcmpling of mind ! — I fhall be glad, if he have deceived 
me : — how melancholies I am ! — 1 will knog his unnals about 
his knave’s collard, when I have good opportunities for the 
,ork : — ’plcfs my foul ! 

To JhaHotv rivers to rvhcfe falls 
Metoitious iirJs fivr madri gals : 

"There vjill ive make our peils of r of es, 

■ ylnei a thoufind fragrant pfies. 

T ojhalluou — ' 

’Mercy on me ! I have a great difpofilions to cry. 

Ivlelodhus Linis fing madrtpa's ; — 

JVhen as 1 fat in Pt.lylon — 
ylud a, thotjand va^ram p'f.s. 

To Jhidlozv — 

Simple. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Evans. He’s welcome : — 

To jhaHov) rivers, to •u.-heje falls — 

Heaven profper the right! — M'liat weapons is he? 

' Simple. 


The lirft folio hss — y?’/ji-ward, which in the fecond folio was corrupt- 
ed into — pitty-reurjr. The emendation was fuggefted by Mr. Steeveus, 
who likewife propoies/i.t/y-ward, Malo.ve. 

* 'To Jb.:tlo~,u rivets, dtc. ] Thcfe lines arc ]>art of an old fong written 
by Chrjftopher Marlowe, which was firil pnblillicd iinpcrfedly in 1599, 
and afterwards entire in a Colledioii of VciTes entitled Enghxnd's H.li- 
mn, printed in I bOO ; beginning thus : “ Come the vjUb me, amt ie 

my love, &c.” Lvans in his panic mif-recites the littes, which in the 
oiiginal run thus : 

“ There will we fit upon the rocks, 

“ And fee the IbepherJ:; feed their flocks, 

“ li; Iha’.iov/ rivers, to wl'.ofe falls 
“ Mclsdioiis bircis Cng madrigals : , 

“ There wii! 1 make thee beds of rofes 
“ I'/ah a thouf.ind fragrant polics, dec.” 

In the modern editions tl.e verier fin.g by Sir Hugh have been cor- 
rerted, 1 think, improperly. His mif-recitals were certainly inte.nded. 

\ie flogs on tiie prefent occalloii, to Ibaw that he is not afraid. So 

Bottom, in A MidjC-mirer Nif t’s Dr.am: *• I will tvalk up and down 
here, arid I wiily.'.'g, that tiny lhaii hear, ! isxa not ofiaU." M.Vi-ON-E. 
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Simple. No \vcn])ons. Sir : There comes my mafter, Maf- 
ter Shallow, arid another gentleman from I'rogmorc, over 
the ftile, this way. 

Evans. Pray you, give me my gown ; or elfe keep it in 
your arms. 

The mufical notes to which this fong wns fct, have been recovered 
by Sir John Hawkins from a Mf. of Sliakrj care’s time. Not thiiikinjj 
them of much value, I omitted to infert them, but in comiaiancc wttli 
the wifhes of a mulical friend i Ihall here give them a place. 



Come live with me, and be my 



love, and wc v. ill till the plca-fures prove. 



that bills and val - lies, dale and field, and 



all the trag-gy noun- tains yield. 


Kir J. H.wvkivs. 

3 rt'jf.i < 7 .r 7 /j; in I’-iMoi , — ] This line is r.om the old vcrfion of ' 
the 13 ; th Pfalm : 

“ cfv ///..’ Cl in 

“ The rivtu round abent, 

“ Then, in remembrance of .Sion, 

“ ’J he tears lor grief burll out.” 

The word Wwrj in the ferond line may be fuppofed to liavc been 
brought to Sir Hugli's ihou.gl ts by the line of Afa-lov.-e’s m.idrigal that 
he h.’.s juil repeated; and :n li.s frigiiflie libnilstlie Tarred and prophane 
long together. The old gv.arto has — “ There lived a man in Vntey!i.n 

which was the firlf line of an oi l fong mentioned i,i ’tue'/Jj ; 

hut the other line is more in (.haraitfer. Malone. 

Enter 
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Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Shah How now, Maftcr Parfon ? Good-morrow, good 
Sir Hiigli. Keep a gamefter from the dice, and a good ilu- 
dent from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Sltn. Ah fweet Anne Page ! 

Page, Save you, good Sir Hugh ! 

Evans. ’Plefs you from his mercy fake, r.ll of you ! 

Shal. What ! the fword and the word ! do you ftiidy 
them both. Mailer Parfon ? 

Page. And youtLiul Hill, in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw rheumatic day ? 

Evans. There is reafons and caufes for it. 

Page, We are come to you, to do a good oiTice, Mailer 
. Parfon. 

Evens. Pery well : What is it ? 

Page, Yonder is a moil reverend gentleman, v.lio, Ire- 
like, having received wrong by forac perfoii, is at moil odds 
with his own gravity and patience, that ever you faw. 

Sbal, I have lived fourfeore years, and upward ; I never 
Iieard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, fo wide of 
his own refptdi. 

Evans. W'hat Is he ? 

Page. I thiiik you know him ; Mailer Doctor Calus, the 
renowned Freneh pliylician. 

Evans. Cot’s will, and his paiTion of my heart I I had 
as lief you would tell me of a mefs of porridge. 

Page. Why ? 

E.vans. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen — and he is a knave betides ; a cowardly knave, as you 
would ddircs to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he’s the man ilroidd fight with 
him. 

blen. O, fvvect Anne Page ! 

, Enter Plosr, Caius, anJ Rugby. 

Sl>al. It appears fo, by his weapons : — Keep them afun- 
der ; — here comes Dodtor Caius. 

Page. ■> Nay, good Mafter Parfon, keep in your weapon. 

Shal. So do you, good Mailer Dodlor. 

Hojl. Difarm them, and let them queilion ; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Englilh. 

3 Cals , 
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Cuius. I pray you, lot-a me fpcak a word vit your car. 
Verefore vill yen not mect-a me ? 

Evtins. Pray you, ufe your patience : In yood lime. 

Cuius.. ' By gar, you arc de coward, de Jack dog, Jolin 
ape. 

Evans. Pray you, let us not be laughing flogs to other 
men’s humours; I delire you in friendihip, and I wiil one way 
<n- other make you amends: — I will knog your urinals al)out 
vour knave’s cogs-coinb, for mifl'.ng your meetings and r.p- 
j:oir.tments 

Cains. D'uibli ’! — Jack Rugby, — mine de ‘jarlerre, 

Itave I not flay for him, to kilt lii.n ? liavc I not, at dc place 
I did appoint ? 

Evans. v\s I am a Chr!fli.n:is Lnl, new, look you, tin's 
is tiie place appoi.nted ; I’ll be j'.'.dgu'icnt by mine holL of the 
Oa'ter. 

H Peace, I fry, Guallia and Gunl', French and 
\^'ekh ; foul-curer and body-curer. 

Cains. Ay, dat is veiy good ! excellent ! 

P 'ace, I I ly ; liear mine ho'.l r^’ the Garter. Am 
1 politic: am I ful tie? am 1 a Maehiavtl ? Sii"'.!! I h'fc 1 . y 
ccebjv ? no ; he g’vrs me the p^.tiens, ar.d the moti.jr.s. — 
r.ir.’l I lofe my parfon ? tny vritib? n y Sir Kngh ? no ; 
l;e gives me the pro-verbs and the mr-veros. — Give me thy 
1 r.T’ !, teiTeftial ; fo : — Give me thy hand, celeilial ; f.). — 

P.oys of art, I have deceived you both ; I 'nave directed yru 
to' wrong pirccs: your hearts arc rr.ighty, yotir f<ins are 
v.hole, and let burnt fack bo tbe iifue.' — Come, lay tlicir 
I words to pa\<’'n ; — Folinw me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, 
loiliiW. 

Si'cl. Trull me, a mad bod : — Follow, gentlemen, fol- 
low. 

S!.n. O, fwcet Anne Page ! 

d/.-.rrwH/ Shallow, Slen'of.r, Page, and Host. 

Cains. Ha. 1 do 1 perceive dat ? have you mske-a de lot 
of us ? ha, ha ! 

« — fur fiiiffiriv your rrciihius aru^ ttt^o:ntmcnis J 1 1'cfe words, whlcfe 
ar: not hi tl'.e folio, were recovered from the quarto hy Mr. Pope. 

Malon t. 

S Guallia and Cao/,] The folio reads — G.;///u and Gaul; but the 
rcadino^ of the olvl ouarto [Gawle and f.u7i*/o/l juuifies the emenda- 
tion now made, whicli was fuggelud by Dr. 1 armer. Quailia is iVal- 
lia. M.ALONE. 

Thus, in K. Henry HI. P. ii. CojlHer tor U'jlter. Stfevens. 

* nxike-a de iol of ut ? ] Sol in Pientli lignifics afoul. Malone. 

Evans. 


Digitized by Google 


or WINDSOR. 


2 m 


Evarts. Tills is well ; he lir.s made us his vlouting'-flog. — • 
I dcfire you, tliat v.-e may be friends ; and let us knog our 
prains together, to be revenge on tliis fame fcall, feiirvy ", 
cogging* companion, the lioll of the Garter. 

Ca'ius, By gar, vit all iny heart ; he promife to bring me 
verc is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me too. 

Evans, AVcll, I will finite his noddles ; — Pray you fol- 
low. \_E.\iitTii. 

S C E N E II. * 

!j£ St red in Wiudior. 

Enter Mijlrcfs Page and Ron in- 

?Ers, Ea^^c. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; • voir 
were wont to be a follower, but mhv you are a leader; Whe- 
tlicr had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your mailer’s 
heels? 

Robin, I had i*nth.er, forfooth, go before you like a man, 
th a ill follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs, Pa;^e, O, you are a flattering buy ; now, I fee,. 
youTi be a courtier. 

/ 

Enter Four; 

Ford, TvAlI met, i^Iiflrefs Page ; VGnithcr ro you ? 

I\frs, Pa^e. Truly, Sir, to fee your wife ; is fne at home ? 

Eon!, Ay; and as* idle as die may hang together, for 
want of company : I think, if your hidbands were dead, you 
two would maiTv. 

V 

Mrs, Paza. Be fure of that — two otlicr Imfliancls. 

Ford, AViicre had you this pretty wcatlier-cock ? 

Jlirs, Parre, I caunof tell what tlic dickens his name is, mv 
luifband had him of ; What do you cull your knight’s name,. 

Sirrah ? 

Rob, Sir John FalftalF. 

Ford. Sir John Falilaff I 

Mrs, Pie, he ; I can nev^* hit on’s name. — There* 

h fuch a league between my good man and he ! — Is your 
wife at home, indeed ? 


f 

7 — fjail, was an old worvl of reproach, as fi.at> was 

afterw^ards. Chaucer imprecates' on lnsyi//<y/.7</- ; 

“ Under thy Icngc jockes mayeft thou have thcyi<///r.” Johnson. 
See 1-eviticiis, 13th Ch. — v. 30, 31, and kqq. \Vijallcy. 

M 4 Ford, 
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Ford, Indeed, Hie is. 

Mrs, By your leave, Sir ; — I am Tick, till I fee 

her. [Fxt'unt Idrs. Page and Robin. 

Ford, Has Page any brains? hath be any eyes? hath 
he any thinking? Sure ib.ey deep; l»e liutli no ufe of then. 
V'hy, this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, as e-ary as 
a cannon will HiOot' point-l>lank twelve fcore. He ipieces- 
out his wife’s inclination ; l;e gives her foliy motion, and ai!- 
'^antage : and now file’s going t(; my wife, and Falilafi 's 
boy with her. A man may hear tliis fiiower fing in t).e 
wind! — and Falilafi ’s boy with her! — CR)od plots! — they 
are laid ; and our revoked wives lhare danmation togetlicr. — 
Weil; I will take him, tlien ‘torture my wFe, pluck the 
borrow’d veil of modeily fixmn tiie lo feeun';ig Millids Page'^, 
divulge Page himfelr' for a fi'cine and wilful xActtTon ; am! to 
thefe violent proceedings all my neighbours fiiajl cry uin^v 
— -[_C!ocjc firiL’s.~\ The cuA-k gives me my cue, au.d my alfur- 
ance bids me fearch ; there I ihall find i'alitaif : I fiuill 

he lather praifed for tliis, tlia.i mock’d; for it is as- po- 
fitivc as the earth is lirm^, that Fahlaif is ilicie; 1 will go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir Hugh. 

Evans, Caiug, rz/n/ Rugiiy. 

Shal, Pr^r, 8:c, V.h.ll met, Maker Ford. 

Ford, Trull me, a good knot ; I have good cheer at home ; 
and, I pray you, ail go'wiih me. 

, S/:aI, ^ I mull excufe nr/fclf, Maker Ford. 

Slen, And fo muk I, Sir; we have aj'poiuted to dine with. 
Mikrefs Anne, and I would not break with her for more mo- 
ney tlian I’ll fpcak of. 

S/jal. We have linger’d * about a match between Anne 

^ F age 

^ ^Tlilrcfs ]y<rr?','7a is jp^clous. So, in A”. Lear: 

“ li' aught within that little fahhance — . ’ S i Lkvens. 

^ — fliall cry ai/n.'\ i. c. fliall etuourairf. So, in Fenton’s 'Jragical 
D’fcourftSy 1567 : — “ Handing rather i*i his window to — cry aimcy than 
helping any^waye to part the fraye.” » 

'J'hc j/hral'e is taken from archery. It feems to have been the office 
of the ain/^crier, to give notice to the ArcLr when he was within a 
pro})cr diHar.ee of his mark, or in a direct line with it; and to point 
out why he failed to Hrike it. So, in the t^l'unifc G’hy/V, a com. 1633 : 
— great bobbers have Hiot at me; — but I mylclt guve dim thus: — 
wide four hcAvs; Ihort three and a half, ecc,” SmevEKS. 

• — — as the earth is firm^ I So, in Macbdh \ 

Thou fure and f.rm-ict earth — Malone, 

' jrc 
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Page and my coufin Slender, and this day we fliall have our 
anfwer. 

S/en. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Page. You have, mailer Slender ; I Hand wholly for you: 
— but my wife, mailer dcclor, is for you altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me; my nurfli- 
a Quickly tell me ib mudi. 

y/fl/?. What fay you to y’oung Mailer Fenton ? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he w’rites verfes, 
he fpeaks holy-day *, he fmells April and May ^ : he will 
carry’t, he will carry ’t ; ’tis in his buttons'*; he will 
carry’t. 

/ 

* IVe have linger d — ] They have not linper’d very lonp. The niatcli 
was propofed by Sir Huph hut the day beiorc. Johnson, 

Shaliozu reprefents the affair as having hem long in band, that he may 
better txcufe himfelf and Slender from accejuiiig J-'uru'i invitation on tlic 
day when it was to be concluded. Steevcns. 

Perhaps we Ihould read — lingner’d, or largner'd, wliich may have 
been a provincial word for lolled, from Ihgna, Lat. or lan:^ue, Fr. 
“ i.et thy tongue huger with arguments of date,’’ occurs in T^veelfth 
Night; but it mull be owned, tiiere is rcr.fon to fuTpcil tbatjt is an er- 
ror of the preff . — Un ht guard in f rench is a pratlct ; and lanniuyer Cg- 
liifies to talk. IJrguiJl .md Unguacioas are both firgiilh teiiu“, and in 
Blount’s GhJfograpLy we meet with the fubftantive l.ngner. Mai.one. 

’ — be writer vu/es, he Jjeah hidyday, ] i. e. ill an high- flown, 
fullian fiyle. It was called a holy-day JiyU, f.'om the old mflom of aid- 
ing their farces of tlie m-.Jleriee and i./eraliiiee, wlii-.h were turgid and 
bumball, on holy-days. So, in fl/er/’ A;’o ii'eut Nnthinga” “ I cannot 
woo in J'ljlival terms'' And again, in T/e d^Ierehant of f^eniee ; 

“ 'fhou fpend’ft fuch high-day wU iir ['railing liim.” 

Warburtov. 

I fufretfl that Dr. Wai burton's fio'poflt'on th.at this plirafe is d 'rived 
from t ie feafoii ol aelipg the oid my licrics, is lint an he'v-day hypothelis; 
and have preferved his noteoify for ti-.e fake of the juihges lie quotes. 
Fenton is not reprefented as a talker ol lx nib.ill. 

lie f. ejlj hoi'yday, 1 believe, means I'li'y, his hmgin'ge is more fio/wir 
and ajf hleJ'v el'ifi-n than tliat uf- d by oriln.aiy m n. IvIalo.nl. 

— he fpt.tks Ls.'yday,] So, in X Ha > ■; li'. 1*. i. 

“ With many holiday and l .dy terms.” .Stf E v e.-. s. 

3 — he f.nellt April and /ihiv.'] 'I nis' was the ['hrafeology of the 
time; not ” he fm-lis vy* .Arrii,” fee, bo, in JMeneurc for Ivieafnre 
“ he would mouth with -a beggar of flit y, though ilie ftmit bnun heal 
and garlie." rvlALONE, 

■t — 'til in ins inllu's : ~\ Alluding to an an-ient cufloni amorg th.c 
country fel!ow.s, of trying whether tn- y fnotiui fuccieii witli their mif- 
trefl'es, by canyiii!' the r’e fa plant of tl-.e J.yibnii hird, 

whofc fioweis uf.ivi’aie a mat h'Jtion in I'.irir.) in their [loel.cts. d.:n! 
they judged of tlu ir p ed .r iiaei fueeefs,, by ti.e'r g'Oiving, or ti.e’.r ,' uC 
gro'.vi: g Cure. . .1 

M 3- P /. 
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Page. Not by my confcnt, I promife you. The gni- 
tleman is of no liavinj:^ * : he kept company with the wild^ 
prince and Poins ; he is of too high a region, he knows too 
much. No, he fhall not knit a knot in his fortunes with the 
finger of my fubftance : if he take licr, let him take her 
fimply ; the wealth I ha%e wails on my confcnt, and my con- 
fent goes not that way. 

Ford. I befeech you, heartily, fomc of you go home 
with me to dinner: befidcs your cheer, you lhall have 

fport ; I will Ihevv you a monfter. Mailer doftor, you 

lhall go ; — fo fliall you. Mailer Page ; — and you. Sir 
Hugh. 

SkaL Well, fare you well ; — we (hall have the freer woo- 
ing at Mailer Page’s. \_Exeunt Shal. and Slesd. 

Caius. Go home, John Ruaby ; I come anon. 

\_Exit Rugby. 

Hojl, Farewell, my hearts : I will to my honed knight 
Falllaff, and drink canary with him. \_Exit Host. 

Ford. I think, I fiiall drink In pipe-wine fird 

with him ; Pll make him dance*. Will you go, gentles ? 

/Ul. Have with you, to fee this monder. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Room in Ford’s Houfe. 

Enter Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Page. 

ATrs. Ford. What, John ! what, Robert ! 

Airs. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the biiek-bailiet — 

Mrs. Ford. I warrant : — What, Rubin, I fay. 

5 ^,0 hr.virg : ] Hsvirg is the fanre as or firUne. Johns. 

So, in AIi'cli.-l/j : 

“ Of noble aU'l of royal hope.” S r c evens. 

° IfvaJl jyink in pipe n ine frjt teith him ; I'll make him thtnee ] 
is known to be a vefftl of wine, no-v containing two hnglhcaJs. Ir'ife 
wine is therefore wine, not from the bottle, but the pipe ; and t!-e jeft 
confifts in the ambiguity of the word, which lignilies both a caik of 
wine, and a mtifical iuKrument. Johnson. 

Canary, as Mr. Tyrwliitt has obferved, is the name of a dance as well 
as of a wine. The phrafe — “ to drink in pipe wine” always feemed to 
me a very llrangc one, till I met with the following ]iafii.ge in King 
James’s firft fpcech to his parliament, in 1604; by whi.h it appears 
that “ to drink in" was the phrafcology of the time ; ‘‘ — who ei- 

ther, being old, have retained their firll drunkeir in liqtior,” &c. 

AI.tt.ONE. 

Enter 
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Enter Servants with a Bajhet, 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. FerJ. Here, fet it down. 

Mrs. Page. Gire your men the charge; we muH be 
brief. 

hTrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and 
Rpbert, be ready here hurd-:,y in the brew-houfe ; and 
when I fuddenly call you, come forth, and (without any 
paufe, or llaggering,) take this ballect on your (houldcis : 
that done, trudge vvith it in all hade, and carry it amorig the 
wliitfters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the muddy 
ditch, clofc by the Thames’ fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it ? 

Mrs. Ford. I have told them over and over ; tliey lack no 
direftion : Be gone, and come when you are call’d. 

[^Exeunt ^ Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-mufket ^ ? what news 
with you ? 

R(.b, My mailer Sir John is come in at your back-door, 
Miltrefs Ford : and requells your company. 

Airs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent **, have you been true 
to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I’ll be fwoim : My mailer knows not of your 
being here ; and hath threaten’d to put me into everlall- 
ing libei-ty, if 1 tell you of it ; for, he fwears, he’ll turn me 
away. 

A'rs. Page. Thcu’rt a good boy; this fecrecy of thine 
flail be a tailor to thee, and ihall make thee a new doublet 
and hofc — I’ll go hide n\i. 

Mrs. Ford. Do fo : — Go tell thy mailer, I am alone. — 
Miltrefs Page, remember yen your cue. [D.vi/ Robin. 

7 — my eyiis~nii:f.cl ? Fyai is a ymirp; unntdg’J hawk; I fufpof-: 
from the I'-eliaii Ni.’/i, wivi.h oiir.iiiaUy i ar y young liid taken 

Irom the iiclt uriUug’d, aftciwartls a yourj i awk. Fijlct fignifits a 
f arm.!' Lif t, or tti,- imallelh ipeeits oi h. wks. VV'aukukton. 

is the I’ainc as r/jtii Lit!:j'u.t„ii. Kti tvtNs. 

** — i-.-.Uiii,] A J,!.i a l:i:l wasaj teyu thrown at in i.ert, 
like ihrove-eotkb. hi ULV.t.'s. 
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Mrs. Page. I warrant tliee ; if I do not a£l it, hifs mff. 

\_Exit Mrs. Pare. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we’ll ufe this unwholcfomc hu- 
midity, this grofs watry pumpion ; we’ll teach him to know 
turtles from jays 

Enter Fal staff. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, mg heavenly jewel * ? Wliv, now 
let me die, for I have lived long enough * ; this is the period 
of ihy ambition : O this bleffed hour ! 

Mrs. Ford. O fweet Sir John ! 

Fal. Millrefs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, Mif- 
trefs Ford. Now fliall I fin in my vvilh : I would thy huf- 
band were dead; I’ll fpeak it before the bell lord, I would 
make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady. Sir John ! alas, I fiiould be a 
pitiful lady. ' 

Fal. Let the court of France fhew me fuch another ; I 
fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond : Thou hall 
the right arched bent 5 of the brow, that becomes the (hip- 
tire^, the tire-valiant f, or any tire of Venetian admit- 
tance 

Jilrs. 

® — from Fys.'] in CytnheUne ; 

“ fomc jay of Italy, 

“ Whofe mothe^ was her painting;, &c.” Srrr.vrNs. 

’ Have I caught my heavenly jctfel f ] Is the firll line of the fecond' 
fonj; in Sidney’s AJIrephel aad UteHa. Tollet. 

* Why, now let me die ; for I have lived loa-r enowh ;'\ This fentiment, 
which is of facred origin, is here indecently iniroduced. It ap.p^ars 
again, with fomewhat lefs of profaneuefs, in the Winter s Tale, Act iv. 
anil in Othello, Adt ii. .Stkevens. 

^ — arctied icn/ — ] Thus the quartos l6oz, and l6ip. The folio 
reads — arc! cd beaiety. Steevens. 

The reading of the quarto is fuppe rceJ l>y a palLge in Antony and 
Cldfati a : 

“ r.ternity was in cur lips and eyes, 

“ Elifs in our icoeoj-ifM/.” Malone 
— that becomes the Jhip-tire, ] Tlie Jhip-tire was an open head-drefs, 
with a hind of fcarf depending from behind Its name of fhip-tire was, 

I prefume, from Its giving the wearer feme refemhlance of a Jhip (as 
Shahlpcare fays) in all Let- Iri : with all her pennants out, and flags; 
and fl reamers flying. War bur ion. 

In the fi'th Adi Fenton incntic ns tli.at his millrefs is to meet him, 

“ With ribbons p.ndant flaring ’bout Inrr head,” 

This probably was vvi.at is here called the Jhip-tire. Malone. 

5 — the tire valiant,] I would read the volant. Stubbs, who dc- 
feribes moll ininutciy cvesy article of feniak drefs, has mentioned none 
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Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John : my brows be^ 
come nothing elfe ; nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor ’’ to fay fo : thou would’ft make 
an abfolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy foot would 
give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a femi-circled 
farthingale. I fee what thou wert, if fortune thy foe 

were not®; nature is thy friend : — Come, thou canll not 
hide it. 

of thefe terms, but fpeaks of vails depending from the top of the head, 
and flying behind in loofe folds. The word vohnt was in ufe before 
the age of Shakfpeare. — Tire vellet, svhich is the reading of the old 
quarto, may be printed, as Mr. Toilet obfcrves, by miftake, for tire- 
veivit. "We know that velvet hoods were worn in the age of Shak- 
fpeare. Steevens. 

Among the prefcnts fent by' the Queen of Spain to the Queen of 
England, in April 1606, was a velvet cap with gold buttons. Catha- 
rine’s cap in the Taming of the Slrene is likewife of velvet. T'lTQ-volant, 
however, I believe, with Mr. Steevons, was the poet’s word. “ 'I'htir 
heads (fays Nafhe in l59-l) with their tof> and top-gallant law'ne baby 
caps, and fnow-refembled filvcr curlings, they make a plain pnppet- 
ftage of. Their breads they cmb\;lke up on hie, and their round ro- 
feate buds they immodeftly lay forth, to fhew, at their hands there is 
fruit to be hoped.” ChrijYs Tears over ernfalem , 4to I594. 

Maloke. 

— of Venetian admittance. i. c. of a falhion received from Venice. 
•So, in rVeflnvara Hoe. 1606, by Decker and W'ebller : “ ——now 
file’s in that Italian Lead-tire you fent her.” Dr, l ainier propofes to 
read— of Venetian remittance. Steevlns. 

In how much rojtiefl the Venetian tyre formerly was held, appears 
from Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy, 1624 : “ — let her have the 

Spanith gate, [gait] the Venetian tire, Italian complements and endow- 
ments.” Malone. 

7 — s traitor — ] i. e. to tliy own merit. Stef.vens. , 

The fv/lio reads — thou art a tymnt, &.C. but the reading of the quarto 
appears to me ,d.r belter. Malone. 

“ — forttme t'y fe — J “ was the beginning of an old ballad, in 
which were enumerated all the misfottuncs that f.dl uj.on mtsn’iind, 
thro'igh the caprice of fortune ” See note on the Cajlom rf the Country, 
A<fl i. fc. i. by Mr. ’1 heobald. Rr.nn. 

The firft flanza of this popular ballad was as follows : 

“ I'ortune, my foe, why doll thou frown on me 
“ And will n.y fortune never hctt.r iic ? 

“ Wilt them, 1 f.iy, for ever hre. d my p.iin, 

“ And wilt il.nu not reflorc my joys again ?” 

In the Gentleman s lAagardne for Aiiguft I 7 S 0 , p. 371, it is obfervod, 
tliat “ tlie tunc was the Dmo as Death and the Lady ; and tiuit the la- 
mentations of crimir.als have been generally fung to this tunc for two 
hundred years pall.” Malo.ve. 

9 — nature is thy friend : ] Is, which is act in the old copy, was in- 
troduced by 'vlr. i'ope. M-slone. 

Mr:. 
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Tills. Fnrcl. Believe me, there’;! no fuch thing in me. 

Fill. What made me love thee ? kt that ptrfuacle thee, 
there’s fomething extraordinary in thee. CuTnc, I cannot 
cog, ami fay, thou art this and tliat, li!:e a many of thefe 
lifping haw-thorn bnds, that come like women in men’s 
apparel, and finell like Bucklers-bury ' in fimple-timc ; I 
cannot ; but I love thee ; * none but thee ; and thou de- 
ferveft it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir ; I fear, you love 
Miftrefs Page. 

Fal. Thou might’ll as well fay, I love to walk by the 
Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as the reek of a 
hme-kiln. 

Airs. Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love you ; and 
y'ou (liall one day llnd It. , 

Fal. Keep in that miiid ; I’ll deferve It. 

Airs. Ford. Nay, I mull tell you, fo you do ; or elfe I 
05uld not be in that mind. 

Roh. [avV/jin.J Mlllrefs Ford, miftrefs Ford ! here’s 
Millrcfs Page at the door, fweating, and blowing, and 
looking w ildly, and would needs fpeak with you prefcntly. 

Fid. She fliall not fee me ; I will enfconce me beliind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do fo ; file’s a very tattling wo- 
man. — > [^Falstaff hides h'mfelf. 

Enter Mrs. Pace, and Robin. 

Wiiat’s the matter ? how now ? 

hlrs. Rn^e. O, Miftrefs Ford, what have you done ?— 
You’re IhaincJ, you. are overthrown, you are undone for 
ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What’s the matter, goo 1 Miftrefs Page ? , 

Mrs. Pa^e. O w'el!-a-djy, biii.r^is Ford 1 having an 
honclt man to your huroand, to give him facli cauie of fuf- 
pieiun ! 

* — lll:e U>ii'l/ers~!jttr'r. Bucll.'rj.lniry. in the time of Shak- 

fpeare, wus cJn tly inliahit- •! hy di ugji.ts, wuu fold all kiaJ cl herbs, 
nreen as well ;‘.s tlry. tireevess. 

■" I cum.ut CO anJ f.iy ibou .ot tins, &e. ] So in JVJy loc6 : 

“ I cannot i'l.iy ti;c diiTcrnblcr, 

“ Ar..l woo Aiy love Witii courtin'^ amhr.j’cs, 

“ l.ikc i;ne v.h .f..' :cvf h.an.'s on his lini'otii tongue's end; 

“ Jitit in a i t;li :iic lc;n of niy duliics, 

“ 1 love fai. e L.iia ” Malu.m;. 

Mis 
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Mrs. Ford. Whnt caufe of fnfpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What caufe of fiifpicion ? Out upon you ! how 
am I miftook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what’s the malter ? 

Airs. Page. Your hufband’s coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windfor, to fearch for a gentle- 
man, that, he fays, is hen; now in the houfe, by your con- 
fent, to take an ill advantage of, his abfence : You arc un- 
done. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder ^yyidc."} — ’Tis not fo, I 

hope. 

Airs. Page. Pray heaven it be not fo, that you have 
fuch a man here ; but ’tis mofl certain your hufband’s com- 
ing with half Windfor at his heels, to fearch for fuch a 
one. I come before to tell you : If you know yourfelf clear, 
why I am glad of it : but if you have a friend here, con- 
vey, convey him out. Be not amazed ; call all your fenfes 
to you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to your gotxi 
life' for ever. , 

Airs. Ford. What fhall I do ? — There is a gentleman, my 
dear friend ; and I fear not mine own fliame, fo much as . 
his peril : 1 had rather than a thoufand pound, he w’cre out 
of the houfe. 

AT$-s. Page. For fliame, never Hand you had rather, and 
you had rather ; your hufband’s here at hand, bethink you 
of fame conveyance: in the houfe you cannot hide him. — 
O, how have you deceived' me ! — Look,' here is a bafltet ; 
if he be of any reafonable flaturc, he may creep in here ; 
and throw' foul linen upon him, as if it w'ere going to buck- 
ing : Or, it is whiting-time, f;nd him by your two men to 
Datchet mead, 

Mrs, Ford. He’s too big to go in tliere : What fliall I 


do ? 


Rc-er.tcr F.vlstaff. 

Fal. Let me fee’t, let me fee’t ! O let me fee’t! I’ll in, 
I’li in ; — follow your fiend’s cciinrel ; — I’ll in. 

Airs- Page. What! Sir John i'aHlafT! Are thefe your 
letters, knight ? 


* Sprat la:Jrr.'\ ! e. that Fulfla.T '.v!.o is' retired may hear. This 
pa!Ta;je is only found in the two eldtr liuurtos. h tiitvcNS. 


FaL 
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Ftih 1 love thee, and none but thee*; help me away : 
let me-creep in here ; I’ll never — 

goes into the bajhet ; they cover him ivith foul Hiien.~\ 

Mrs. Page. EIclp to cover your mailer, boy : Call your 
men, Millrefs Ford : — You difl'embling knight ! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John ! {_Exit Robin. 
Re-enter Servants.'^ Go take up thefe clothes here, tpiick- 
ly ; Where’s the cowl-llaff?* look, how you drumble : 
carry them to the laundrefs in Dalchet mead * ; quickly, 
come. 

Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Fot;d. Pray you, come near : if I fufpecl without catife, 
why then make fport at me, then let me be your jell ; I de- 
ferve it. — How now ? whither bear you this? 

Serv. To the laundrefs, forfooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they bear 
it ? You were bell meddle with buek-walliing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could walh myfelf of the buck ! 
Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; I war.ant you, buck, 
and of the feafon too ; it fnall appear'’. \_Exeui,t Servants, 

vjith 


3 — and nor- lyut thee Tht’fc words, w'lilch arc chara^criilic, and 
fpoken to Mrs Pape alidc, I iiavc rtllori-d fioin the taiiy ijuarto. He 
had uJed the fame words hefore to Mrs. I'ojd. Maio.se. 

* The co-vl-lt-iffh a ihiil' ufed ior carry a 1 irpe tub or haficet witli 
two har.iUcs. la i'.llex t!.e wor<l is yit ded h r a tub. M.ri one. 

+ — /ww drumble : ] Tl'.e rcverer.'.l Mr. hanrhe, the edit<ir of 
t’nc ancient in.riie'al hiitory of the y,..'/ .■ oM'erves, t!ui — 

tool, how you dru.rh'e. liv aus — how cc, -/./.j yiu ure ; and that in the ' 
North, (truwhicJ is woJ'y d'jluyhtft .)/V. St Et.VF.NS. 

A u’ri//.’/ili'f-'irone jii tl'.c v.'-.llern di.dtet fipo.fies ,i ifrene, or drumM -- 
bce. Mrs. Page theref.ire may mea,i — How lazy and llupid yt u are! 
be more r.l.-rt. r.i.vLoNE 

To driniiUe, in Devotilhlre, f!gnihe.s to mutter in a fallen and inarti- 
cid.itc voire ilEWLEV. 

S — cjrrf t'u m to ilc launJr.fs In Vr.I-'\t hvead hTr. Dennis ohjcHs, 

v/itii fome (iepTee of rt.,l(.n, to the pi obauility ol the eireumd,i:icc of _ 

l'ald,ih'’s b'.itig carried to iJatdu t me .d, aiul thrown itito the Thaiue.s. 

“ It is not !il c y (lie ol.ferreo) that t.iidaff would luhtr him'elf to be 
carried in the ba.'h.t as far .".s D.rtehet mead, which is h.’.lf a mile from 
Windfor, and It is plain tlial they cuulo not cany him, if he made' 
any retirtame.” IvIaldns. | 

^ — a thull apj>Mr. ] Ford feems to a''ude to the cu-hhohl’s hor.ns, I 

So afterwards ; “ — and lo hiid.ts i.nid'clf on il-.e i'or.Iu ad, crying. 
fc.r out, Plc/ out.” (y tit fiufjn is a j;!.t.ife of the loreit. Maeoi.e. 

. So, 
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iL'ilh thi bq/J.et.'] Gentlemen, I have drcam’d to-nijht ; I’ll 
tell you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys-} af- 
ccnd my chambers, fearcli, feek, find out : i’ll warrant, 

w'e’ll unkennel the fox : Let me (lop this way find ; So, now 
uncape’. 

Pti^e. Good Mailer Ford, be contented : you wiong your- 
felf too miicli. 

Fcrd. True, Mader Page. Up, gentlemen ; you (hall fee 
fport anon : follow me, gent'emcn. 

Lvuns. Tills is a (cry fantailieal humours, and jealou- 
fies. 

Caius. By gar, ’tis no de failiion'of France: it is not 
jealous in Fiance. 

Paje. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; fee the IfTiie of his 
fearch. [_Estu:il Evaiss, Page, and Caius. 

Air:. Pa^'rc. Is there net a double excellency in this? 

j irs. ford. I know not which pleafes me better, that my 
hufoand is decjved, or Sir jclm. 

//j.rs. Page. What a taking was he in, when your hulband 
aflt’d who- w as in the balket ! 

Afrj. Ford. I E.u h.df afraid, he will have need of 
wafiiing; fo throwing him into the water will do him a be- 
nefit. 

Irfrs. Page. Hang him, difnoneil rafeal ! I would, all of 
the fame (train were in the fame diilrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I thill!:, my luiiband hath fome fpecial fuf- ■ 
piclon of I’allL'ff’s being here; for 1 never faw him fo grofs 
tn hisjealoufy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that : And we will 
yet have more tricks with Fali'air : his dilTolute difeafe will 
I'carce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we fend that foolilli oarrion ®, Mlf- 

So, in a letter written by Queen Catharine in 1526. Howard’s 
Colleflioii, Vol. I. p. 21 i: “ \Vc will and command you, that ye 
dclyver, or caufe to be dclyvered unto our trufty and well-beloved 
John Creaffe — one buck off.afon." “ The feafon of the hynd or doe 
(fays Manwood) doth begin at Holyrood-day, and lafteth till Candcl- 
nias.” Fortjl La^s. 1598. ^Ialone. 

1 So, now nmafe. J The allufion is to the (lopping every hole at 
■whif h a fox could enter, before they tmeape or turn him out of the hag 
in which he was brought. I fuppofc every one has heard of a bag-fox. 

, SrtEVENS. 

® — that foolilh carrion,] The old copy has — -foolijbion carrion. The 
corrcdlion was made by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 
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trcfs Qu’cklv, to anti o'ciife Isi's tlirov.'inrr Into the cra- 
ter ; null }(ivo him another In pc, to betray him to another 
punin'.mcnt ? 

Mrs. Page. ■\Vc’!l c!o it ; let him be font for to-morrow 
eight o'clock, to imve arntndo. 

Rc-enl’r Fof,d, PACiK, C-uus, atul Sir Hugh Evans. 

ForJ. 1 cannot find Itim : may be the knave bragg’d of 
that he could not compafs. 

]\Irs. PtSge. Heard you that ? 

Airs'. Funl. Ay, ay, peace*': — You ufe me well, MaRcr 
Ford, do you ? 

Fort!. Ay, I cio fo. 

. jvlrs. Ford. 1 leaven make you belter than vour ihonr'its ! 

Ford. Amen. 

sMrs. Pngc. You do yourfelf mighty wrong, Mailer Ford. 

Ford. Av, ay; I mull bear it. 

F.’i'r.KS. If tliire he any pody in ttic houf.*, and in the 
ch.'.iribers, and in the coiievs, and in the prcires, heaven for- 
give my ill's at the clay of i'.idgmcut ! 

(.iihss. I’y lyni-, nor i toe ; clere I 3 no bodies. 

Page. Fye, fye. Mailer Ford ! are you not afiiamed ? 
What fpirit, what devil, fnggefia this Imagination ? I would 
not have your dilleir.pcr in this kind, for tl\e wealth of VVind- 
for CnlUe. 

Ford. ’Tis my fault. Mailer Page: I fulTfr for it. 

Lvdits. You fuiTer for a pad confcience : your wife is as 
lionelt a ’omans, as I will deilres among five thoufand, and 
live h.imdred too. 

Cah's. By gar, I fee ’tis an honell woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I prom;fi.d you a dinner : Come, come, 
walk in the park ; I pray you, pardon me ; 1 will here- 
after make known to you, why I have done this. — Come, 
wife ; — come, Miflrcfs Page y I pray you pardon me ; pray 
heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let’s go iii, gentlemen ; but, trull me, we’ll mock 
him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my houfe to 

® Ay, ay, peace : ] Thcfc words were recovered from the early quart* 
by Mr. Theobald. But in his and the other modern editions, /, the 
•Id fpcliing of the afiir.mativc particle, has iiiadvertcntly been retained. 

Malunx. 

kieakfail; 
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brcakfart ; after, we’ll a birding togetlicr ; I have a fine hawk, 
for t!;e iiufli : Shall it be fo ? 

Ford. Anything. 

I'.Tatis, If there is one, I fir.ll nrinhc two in the com- 
pany. 

Citius. If there be one or two, I (hail make-a de turd. 

Fvans. In your tectli ‘ : for fliaine. • 

Ford. Pray yen go, Mnftcr Page. 

F.-vtivs. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow cn the 
Icufy knave, mine holt. 

Ciurs. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

FviJn:. A loufy knave ; to have his gibes, and his 
mockeries. _ \^ExeunU. 

S C E N E IV. ' 

yl Fjoin it: Page'.s 

F.uicr FtNTON a::d Mjlrefs A'.ne P.vge. 

Fcnf. I fe;. I e.annot get tliy fat’ier’s love ; 

*1 hcrefaie, no more turn me to him, fv.cet Nan. 

y(/; />. Alas ! In w t.if.. ? 

F;r.t, Why, tl.tm mull be ihyfei!*. 

He doth objecl, I am too great of birth ; • 

And that, mv Hate being g.a!!’d with iny cspcnce, 

I fttk to heal it only by bis wealth. : 

Pdldes thefe, other bars he lays before me, — 

My riots pf.il, my wild foeieties ; 

And tells me, ’tis a tliincr imi'oiTiiilc 
I fl'tcniid love tlice, l)ut as a property. 

^ylnnc. May be, he tells you true. 

Fail. No, heaven fo fpeed me in my time to come ! 
Albeit, I will confefs, thy father’s wealth ^ 

• In y,ur Itelb This dirty reftoration v.-a.s mrdc hy Mr. Theobald. 
Ivans’s appLcation of the doAor’s words is not in the folio. 

Stfevf.ns. 

* — falocr'i "Wealth ] Some light may lie given to thofe who lhall 
endeavour to calculate the inercafe of Eiiglilh wealth, by ohlerving, 
lliat i-atymer, in tlie time of Edward VI. mentions it as a proof of hit 
fatlscr’s profperity, That though hut a^ycoman, he gane his daughters Jive 
founds eaih fur her portion. At the latter end of Elizabeth, feven hun- 
dred pounds were fuch a temptation to courtlhip, as made all other 
motives fiifpeded. Congreve makes twelve thoufand pounds more 
than a ccmitci balance to the afl'eAation of Belinda. No poet would 
auw lly his fav'oarite character at lefs than fifty thoufand. Jounson. 

Wa». 
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Was the firil motive tliat I woo’d thee, Anne : 

Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than (lamps in gold, or fums in fealed bags ; 

And ’tis the very riches of thyfclf 
Tliat now I aim at. 

Anne, Gentle Mailer Fenton, 

Yet feek my father’s love ; (lill f.ek it. Sir; 

It opportunity and humbled fiiit 

Cannot attain it, why then — Fiar’ic you b.ither. 

\_Thty cjnverj'e cparl. 

Enler Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. 

.S’/’,!.'. Break their talk, Midrefs Quickly ; my kIn.hiiaTi 
fl.fill fpcak for himf.Ii'. ' 

Slen. I ’ll make a fuaft ora bolt on’c ^ : ’did, 'lis but 
ventuiirg. , • 

Be not clllmny’d. 

Shn. No, (he fin.il not dirmay ms : I care not for that— 
but that I am afeard. ^ 

Hark ye j Mafter Slsnder would fpeak a word 

with you. 

Anne. I come to him. — This is n>y father’s choice. 

O, what a world of vile ill-favour’d faults 
Looks handfome in three hundred pounds a year ! \_Aftne, 
^ikh. And how does good Mailer Fenton ? Pray you, a 
word with you. 

Shal. She’s coming ; to her, coz. O boy, thou hadd a 
father ! 

Shn. I had a father, Midrefs Anne ; — my uncle can 
tell you goodjeds of him: — Pray you, uncle, tell Midrefs 
Anne the jell, how my father dole two geefe out of a pen, 
good uncle. 

Shal. Midrefs Anne, my coufin loves you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do ; as well as 1 love any woman ih 
G locederfhirc. 

• Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that 1 will, come cut and long-tail under the 
degree of a ’fquire. 

Shal. 

3 I'll male a Jh tft or a bill ont : ] This is enumerated by Ray, amongil 
others, in his Coilediion of proverbial phrales. Reed. 

The Jba/l was fuch an arrow as (kilful archers employed. The bait 
in this proverb means, I think, the /oJ’s bolt. Malone. 

♦ — come 
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Shah He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 

yinne. Good Maflcr Shallow, let him woo for himfelf. 

Shah Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank you for thrt 
good comfort. She calls you, coz : I’ll leave you. 

yinne. Now, Mafler Slender. 

Slen. Now, good Miftrefs Anne. 

yinne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? od’s heartlings, that’s a pretty jeft, in- 
deed ! 1 ne’er made my will yet, I thank heaven ; I am not 
fuch a fickly creature, I give heaven praife. . 

Anne. I mean, mailer Slender, what would you with 
me ? 

Slen. Truly, for mirte own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you: Your father, and my uncle, have made m()- 
tions : if it be my luck, fo ; if not, happy man be his dole * ! 
They can tell you how things go, better than I can ; You 
may alk your fatlier ; here he conies. 

Enter Page ami M’ljlrefs Page. 

Page. Now, Mafler Slender : — Love him, daughter 
Anne. — 

Why, how now ! what does Mafler Fenton here ? 

You wrong me. Sir, thus flill to haunt my houfe. 

I told you. Sir, my daughter is difpos’d of. 

Pent. Nay, Mailer Page, be not impatient. 

Mrs. Page. Good Mailer Fenton, come not to my child 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Pent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page. No, good Muller Fenton. 

S. 

4 — come cut and long tall, — ] i. c. let who will come as a fiiitor, 
of tvhatever decree he may be, under the degree of a fquite. The jihrafe 
of cut and lou-i lad had its ori-iii from the pradiicc of fomttimes cutting 
the tails of dogs and herfes, and leaving others in their natural ftate ; 
fothat (as Mr. Reed has obferved) under the defeription of cut and hug 
tail the whole fpecies of thofe animals is included. Cut, in conicnucr.ee 
of this praCUce, was in our author’s time a common name of a lictfe, 
as both cut and c//rtail were defignations of a dog, of wiiofe tail a part 
had been cut off. Mai.one. 

So, ix\ T"he FirJ} J'art of the Eighth l.hcral Science, itfe. iy Uif ian Ful- 
met, 157b: — “ yea. even their yexy dogs. Rug, Rig, and R;lbie, yea. 
Cut and lor.~gtaili, they diail he welcome.” Steevens. 

> — lagiy tu.in he Lis dole ! A proveibial cxprcllion. See Ray’s 
t'odc^iion, p. lid. edit. 1737. Steevens. • 

Come, 
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Come, Mailer Shallow ; come, fon Sleivler ; in : — 

Kiipwing my mind, you \vro;ig me, Mailer Fenton. 

\_Exci:ut Face, Shallow, and Slender, 
^uicJ:. Speak to Miilrcfs Pare. 

Fent, Good Miilrcfs Page, for that I love your daughter' 
In fuch a righteous faihion as I do. 

Perforce, agalnit all cf.ccks, rebukes, and manners, 

1 miiil advance the colours of my love, 

And not retire : Let me have your good will. 

Arme, Good mother, do not marry me to yoiuP fool. 

Mrs, I mean it not ; I feek you a hAtter huiband. 

Eluich, Tiiat’s my mailer. Mailer Do 6 lor. 

Anne, Alas, I liad rather be fet quick i’ the earth. 

And bow’Pd to death with turnips 

Mrs, Poge, Come, trouble not yourfelf: Good Mafcer 
I'cnton, 

I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

I»Iy daughter will I queilion how' fne loves you, / 

And as I find her, fo am I aiTetted ; 

'’Till then, farewell. Sir : — She mull needs go in ; 
pier father will be angry. 

Fent, Farewell, gentle mlilrefs ; farewell, Nan 

\^Fxeunt Mrs, Pace and Anne. 
This is my doing now; — Nay, faid f, will you 
‘rail away your cliild 011 a fool, and a phyllcian ^ ? Look on, 
hlailer Fenton : — this is my doi-ng. 

Font, 


^ Anne. AIjs^ I bud rather be fet quhh the earthy 

A'ul in deuib ’ivhb turn':ps. \ Is a commoTi I'ro- 

verh-in the fjatheni counties • 1 find almoit the fame exprefilon in }}c;i 
|onfon’s B J.rihci^jriic'iv Fait : “ Would I liud reca ft in lie •^r(j.:nd^ ail 

but the hca<^i of ine, and fiad ///y lrai:,s ifoicl'd r.lB Com. ins. 

7 Furc:vei!y^"efilicT\n\iscis\fireiicil., Fiun.] FJ.ijlreJs is iicre iifed as 
a trifylluble. IVIalonu. 

8 — foF,^ o.miapi",j:':lu!t?~\ I fliou'd rcac’yi/w/ or a ph"fiFu;ny meaiiirg 
Slender and Caius. joiissoN. 

Sir 'riio. Hanmer reae.s acccrdinfi: to Dr, Johuidn’s coiijcclure. This 
mav be ri'^ht. — Or my dome <i^ilcidy may alludi' to the r.rovcrh, a man 
of fort'^ 2. f i'A A phyfieiun ; hut ihc ailcrts her iiiailcr to be 

botli. Faumkr. 

I believe the o!d copv is and lirat Mrs (>uic] !y nuT'n.^ to infi- 

nuate that fhe liad a idreibd r/ hot.fi Mr. ar»! Airs J^age 

on tlie fubjcct of their dai. gi-t-i’s nuu riajrc, one of whom favrured Slen- 
der, and the ot)n r.Culer.. “ — on a fi.xi ur a j,];yfiria;i/’ would be 
more accurate, ut •ufir. iMit.ly iultalde to canie Quick’.y, r.f.ren,'* 

jivsuU 'ii.es; “ 1 uu two are g<n'ng to li.ruw u\»ay your 


w& V* E I . t c r 


r 


OF WINDSOR. 


263 

Fent. I thank thtc ; and I pray thee, once to-night ** 
Give my fwectsNan this ring: There's for thy pains, [i’.v//. 

^ici. Now heaven fend ihce good fortune ! A kind 
heart he hatli : a woman would run througii fire aiid water 
for fuch a kind Ijeart. IV.it yet, 1 would my mailer had 
Miftrefs Anne ; or I would Mailer Slender had her; or, in 
footh, I would Mailer Fenton had her: I will do what I 
can for them all three; for fo I have promifed, and I’ll be at 
good as my word ; but fpccioufly ‘ for Mailer Fenton. Well, 
1 mull of another errand to Sir John FalilalT from my two 
mlili'effcs ; Wiiat a bead am I to flack it ? 

I 

SCENE V. 

Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falst.vff and B.^rdolph. 

Fat. Bardolph, I fay — 

J'.trd. Flerc, Sir. 

Fill. Go fetch me a quart of faek ; put a toail in’t. 
rff.v// Baud.] Have I lived to be carried in a balkct, like 
a barrow of butcher’s o.Tal ; and to be tlirov. n into the 
Thames? Well; if I be fervtd fucli anotlier trick. I’ll have 
my brains ta’en out, and butter’d, and give them to a dog 
for a new year’s gift. I’iie rogrfes flighted me into the river 
with as little remorfe as they would liave drown’d a bitch’s 
blind puppies *, fifteen i’ the litter : and you mey know by 

dau;^liter. on a fool and a phyfieian; you. Sir, on the former, and yon, 
r.Iadam, on the latter.” M.u.onk. 

Mr. Dennis, of iraleihle memory, who altered thisjday, and brouRl t 
it on the ftuge, in tlic year 170s, under the title of T«.- Ci’.iujl GuUnnt, 
(wlien, tlianas to the alteiv, it v/an fairiy .famn'J,) has iiitroduted the 
proverb at whieh Mrs. ‘.^i^l'.Iy'a ailiino:i jj-peais to be pointed. 

.Steic ve NS. 

V — cn:e fo I'.i'.dir — ] i. e. lo-n*ghf. So, in a lcf‘er from 

the firtli Kurl of Foi thuiii’. ri.i li'. ; (tjuoted in liie notes on t!ie Houl'e- 
liold booh of the ..i;u ea.l of ih, t iianu :) “ — iiotwithif.nidiiig I'truR 

to be able ons to let up a ci.upeil oi 7 myne o'.vne.” .S i r . kv -ns. 

— — ] She iiKa.'is to ijy ft>c. t.iUy. Srr.EeeNS. . 

^ — It dit'.’/s /•.':■! / Th-i r.!:i copy read" — t f!'r,l oiirh’t pup- 

pies The emc!;d..tioii wj.s made by Air. '1 1’.eo’ a! i. A1 .st.one. 

'I he tra..f;>eiitie:i may be j'litiiieu I'rmi the I d; '■.vug p iTagc in the 
T’a-o .yWr!j;.M .• '• — one thil 1 lav.i. i.oni d'-r.vdng, wlieii 

three c. fem e. i.ie viniti b.oeiieis a'la ..t..e.a wen. .o i:. oj aavENs. 


my 


Digitized by Google 


MERRY WIVES 


264 

% 

my fize, that I have a kind of alacrity in finking ; if the 
bottom were as deep as hell, I fliould down. I had been 
drown’d, but that the fiiore was fliclvy and flnillow ; a death 
that I abhor; for the water fwells a man ; and wliat a thing 
fhould I have been, when I had been fwell’d ! I fhould have 
been a mountain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, fiinth the divine. 

Bar, Here’s Miftrefs Quickly, Sir, to fpeak with you. 

FaL Come, let me pour in fome fack to the Thames 
water ; for my belly’s as cold, as if I had fwallow’d fnow- 
balls for pills to cool the reins. Cull her in. 

Bard, Come in, woman. 

Enter d.Irs, Quickly. 

^tich. By your leave; 1 cry you mercy': Give your 
worihip good morrow. 

FaL Take away thefe chalices: Go brew me a pottle 
of fack finely. 

Bard, With eggs, Sir? 

Fed, Simple of itfelf ; I’ll no pullet-fperm in my brew- 
age. Bard.J How now ? 

Marry, Sir, I come to your worHii]) from IMidicfs 

Ford. 

Fed, Midrefs Ford! I have liad ford e:iou<'’'lv: I was 

o 

thrown into the ford ; I have my belly full of ford. 

Bhnch, Alas the day! good* lieart, that was not her, 
fault : Hie does fo take on wdth her men ; they miilook their 
ercclion. 

Fid, So did I mine, to build upon a foolilh w'oman’s 
prom if?. / 

^dch. Well, flic laments, Sir, for it, that it would yum 
your heart to fee it. Her liuibaud goes this morning a bird- 
ing ; die deiires you once more to come to her between eigl-t 
and nine : I muii carry licr word epnekiy : fucdl make you 
amends, I warrant you. 

]Ld, Well, I will vifit her: Tell her fo ; rnd hid her 
think, what a man is : let her conlider Ills frailly, Uiid then 
judge of my merit. 

^P!ch, I w'ill tell licr. 

FaL Do fo. Between nine and ten, fav’il llicii ? 


^y:cl:, Elglit ?.nu nine, Sir. 

Fa!, Weil, be gone ; I wall not inifs her*. 
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^ici. Peace be with you, Sir ! 

Fill. I marvel, I hear not of Mailer Brook ; he fcnt me 
word to Hay within ; I like his money well. O, here he 
comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Blefs you. Sir ! 

rah Now, Mailer Brook ? you come to know what hath 
pafs’d between me and Ford’s wife ? 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John, is my bulinefs. 

Fal. Mailer Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was at her 
houfe the hour Ihe appointed me. 

Ford. And how fped you. Sir * ? 

Fal. Very ill-favour’dly, Mailer Brook. 

Ford. How, Sir ? Did Ihc change her determination ? 

Fal. No, Mailer Brook ; but the peaking cornuto her 
hulband. Mailer Brook, dwelling in a continual ’larum of 
jcaloufy, comes me iu the inllant of our encounter, after we 
had embraced, kifs’d, protefted, and, as it were, fpoke the 
prologue of our comedy ; and at his licels a rabble of hii 
companions, thither provoked and inlligated by his diHem- 
per, and forfooth, to fearch his houfe for his wife’s love. 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal. While I w'as there. 

Ford. And did he fearch for you, and could not find you ? 
. Fal. You lhall hear. As good luck would have it, comes 
in one Millrefs Page ; gives intelligence of Ford’s approach ; 
and, by her invention, and Fora’s wife’s dillraolion, they 
convey’d me into a buck-balkct. 

Ford. A buck-balket ! 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-balket : ramin’d me in with 
foul Ihirts and fmocks, focks, foul (lockings, greafy napkins ; 
that, Mailer Brook, there was the rankdl compound of vil- 
lainous fmell, that ever offended nollril. 

■ Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you (hall hear. Mailer Brook, what I have 
fuffer’d to bring this woman to evil for your good. Being 
thus cramm’d in the balltet, a couple of Ford’s knaves, his 
hinds, we'e call’d forth by tlieir millrefs, to carry me in the 
name of foul cloaths to Datchet lane ; they took me on their 


* — how /W v,>/, Sit ? j The word I have reftored from the 
old quarto. 

V'^oL. III. N Ihouiders; 
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fhoulders; met tlie jealous knave their mafler in the iloor; 
who afk’d them once or twice, what they had in their baf- 
ket * : I quaked for fear, Icll tlie lunatic knave would have 
fearch’d it ; but fate, ordaininjr lie (liould be a ciickold, held 
bis hand. Well; on went he for a fearch, and away went I 
for foul cloaths. ’ But mark tlie feqiiel, Mnftcr Brook ; I 
fufier’d the panj^s of three feveml deaths ; full, an intolera- 
ble fright, to be detedlcd with ^ a jealous rotten bell-wea- 
ther: next, to be compafs’d, like a good bilbo *, in the cir- 
cumference of a peck f , hilt to point, heel to licad. : and 
then, to be (lopp’d in, lii:e a ftrong dilli.latl;)n, with (linking 
cloaths that fretted in their own greafe : think of that — a 
man of my kidney — think of that ; that am as fnbjecb to 
heat, as butter ; a man of continual dilTolution and thaw; it 
was a miracle, to ’fcape fuiTocation. And in the height of 
this bath, when 1 was more than half dew’d in greafe, like a 
Dutch did), to be thrown into tlie Thames, and cool’d, 
glowing hot, in that furge, like a horfe-ihoe; tliiak of that 
—hiding hot — think of that, Mader Brook. 

Ford. In good fadnefs. Sir, I am forry that for my fake 
you have fuffer’d all this. My fuit then is d^fperate; you'll 
undertake her no moie? 

Fill. Mader Brook, I will he thrown into jEtna, as I 
have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her huf- 
baiid is this morning gone a birdlng ; I have received fn.m 

* — they bad in tbeir bajhi-t : ] So, in p. : ** What a takiinr 

was he in, when your hufnand a'k’il who wa. in the b.idttt !” Put J’ord 
had afited no fuch qucllion. Sec p. 2J7. (-‘ur r.utlioi Iheim fcLloni to 

have revifed his plays. hlALONK. 

a — fevcral deatba 't hus the foKo and the mort corre«?t of the 
quartos. The firk quarto reads — t'^reyans deaths. S rr.tvExs. 

♦ — det-Usd with — ] TIius tlie old copies. U'itb was I'ametimcs 
iifcJ for of. So, a little after : 

*• 1 rather will fufpecl t’te fr.n -a V' cold ” 

Dctedled of a jealous, &c. would have been the common grammar of 
the times. Tlie modern editors reail by. SrFFvarss. 

5 — bilho, ] A bilbo is a Spaniih blade, of which the cxcclicnce is 
Cexiblencfs and el.ifticity Jouksun. 

— bilbo, horn Bilboa, a city of Ulfcay, where the btft blades are 
made. St a eve ns. 

j- — fa peck,] 'I'luis the folio. The old quarto read-. — of a f>jcl ; 
and perhaps rightly. Pedlar’s packs are fo;nc;imes of fucli a (izc as to 
admit of F-alkafl's dd'eription; but wiio but a Lillijiutiun could be 
“ compalfcd in a r”’ IUalone; 

® — bidney ; ] Kidney in tills j.hrafe new Cgnifies bind or qualitiei, but 
Falflaft means, u man aohofe blJnict ar; aj fat ai mire. Joilt. SON. 
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lier anot’.ier enibanV of mettiiig ; ’twixt eight and nine is the 
hour, Mailer Brook. 

Ford. ’Tis pail eight already, Sir. 

Fal. Is it ? I will then addrefs me ^ to my appointment. 
Come to me at your convenient leifure, and you (hall know 
how 1 fpecd ; and the concluiion (hall be crown'd with your 
enjoying her: Adieu. You fliall have her, Mailer Brook; 
Mailer Brook, you (hall cuckold Ford. [Exit. 

Ford. Humph! ha! is this a vifion ? is this a dream? 
do 1 deep ? Mailer Ford, awake ; awake, Mader Ford ; 
there’s a hole made in your bell coat. Mailer Ford. This 
’tis to be married ! this 'tis to have linen, and buck-ba(kets ! 
— Well, I will proclaim mvKlf wiiat I am : I will now take 
the lecher ; he is at my hoafe : he cannot ’fcape me ; ’tis im- 
poiTible he ihoald ; he cannot creep into a half-penny purfe, 
nor into a pepper-box : but, lell the devil that guides him 
diould aid him, 1 will I'carch impollible places. Though 
what I am I cannot avoid, yet to be wliat I would not, fiiail 
not make me tame : if I h.ave horns to make one mad, let 
the proverb go with m.e, I’ll be horn-mad [Exit. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. * 


7 he Sired. 

Enter Firs. Page, Firs. Q^tickly, and Williami 

Mrs. Pit"!. Is he at Mailer Ford’s already, think’ll 
thoii ? 

Sljtieh. Sure, he is hy tliis; or will be prcfcntly : but 

truly, 

t — a.Urefi vre — ] i. c. make ready. So, Jn X. H;nr\ X: 

“ To-morrow lor (.ur march we arc id.hcjl'' STKr.vENs. 

* — ni he /I'jr ] 'I'licre ia no linage wnlcn our author appears 
fo fond oi, aa t. a: i f cuckolds’ hems. .Scarcely a light chari.dlor ia in- 
troduced that dors not cKticavonr to prorucc nrcTiirtiant by Ibme a.lut'u.ii 
to horn, d hi.flraiub. As he wrete iris plays for tl.c ftage rather tiiaii 
the prel's, he per.. aos reviewed them fclilom, and did not obfer' c this 
repetition; or rinding tiie jdl, however lre.;u^i:t, Hill luccefsful, d.d 
not think eoiTeceiuii ncttllaiy. Johnson. 

M i ' Thui 
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truly, he Is very courageous mad, about his throwing iuto 
the water. Miftrefs Ford defircs you to come fuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I’ll be with her by and by ; I’ll but bring 
my young man here to fchool : Look, where his mailer 
comes ; ’tis a playing-day, 1 fee. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evaxs. 

How now. Sir Hugh ? no fchool to-day ? 

Evans. No ; Mailer Slender is let the boys leave to play. 

^liei. Blelllng of his heart ! 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huiband fays, mv fon profit* 
nothing In the world at his book ; I pray you, aik him fome' 

• queilions in his accidence. i 

Evans, Come hillier, William ; hold up your head ; 
come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, Sirrah; hold up your head; an- 
fwer your mailer, be not afraid. 

Evans. William, how many numbers is iu nouns ^ 

JVilL T wo. 

^kk. Truly I thought there had been one number 
more ; becaufe they fay, od’s nouns. 

Evans. Peace your tailings. What is fair, William ? 

■Will. Puhher. 

^ick. Poalcats! there are fairer things tlian poulcats, 
fare. 

Evans. You are a very fimplicity ’oraan ; 1 pray you, 
peace. What Is Lapis, William ? 

Will. A ilone. 

Evans. And what Is a ilone, William ? 

WiU. A pebble. 

Evans. No, it is Lapis ; I pmy you, remember In your 
praln. 

Will. Lapis. 

Evans. That is a good William. What Is he, William, 
that does lend articles ? 

Will. Articles are borrow’d of the pronoun ; and be thus 
declined, Singularker, nominativo, hie, hec, hoc. 

‘ This is a very trifling feene, of no nfc to the plot, and I fhou’d think 
cf no great delight to th; audience; but Sliahl'piarc beft knew what 
would pleafe. Johnson. 

We may fuppofe tl'is feene to have been a very entertaining one to the 
audience for wiiiJi it was written. Many of the old plays cvhil.i: pe- 
dants inllrudllng their fehclars. Stecvens. 

Evans. 
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Evans. .Kominaiivc, hig, tag, hog; — pray you, mark: 

genitive, hujus : Well, what is your accufative cafe ? 

Will, jlccufa ivo, hinc. 

Evans. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; Ac- 
afaiivo, ting, hang, hog. 

^ici. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Evans. Leave your prabbles, ’oman. What is the foca- 
tive cafe, William ? 

Will. O — vocative, O. 

Evans. Remember, William ; focativc is, caret. 

^/Ici. • And that’s a good root.- 

Evans. ’Oman, forbear. ' 

Atrs. Page. Peace. 

Evans. What is your genstive cafe plural, William ? 

I'/ill. Genitive cafe F 

Evans. Ay.- 

U'iil. Genitive, — Lorum, harum, horumf. 

^tick. ’Vengeance of yenny's cafe? fie on her! — never 
name her, child, if flic be a whore.- 

Evans. For fliarae, ’oman. 

^ick. You do ill to teach the child fuch words: he 
teaches him to hick and to hack which they’ll do faft 
enough of themftlvcs ; and to call, horum : — fie upon you ! 

Eviitis. ’Oman, art thou lunatics? had thou no under- 
fl indiiigs for thy cafes, and the numbers of the gender: ? 
Thou art a foollfh Chriftian creatures, as I would deurcs. 

A'lrs. Page. Pr’ylhee, hold thy peace. 

Evans. Shew me now, William, iome dcclcnficns of your' 
pronouns. 

Will. Foifooth, T have forgot. 

Evans. It Is ki, kee, cod ; if you forget your kies, your 
lees *, and your cods, you mud be precches ^ . Go your 
wavs, and play, go. ■ 

Mrs. 

* — horum, harimr, horum.] Taylor, the water-poet, has borrowed 
this jeft, fuch aa it is, in his charadter of a ftrumpet : 

“ And conic to horum, harum, ovhorum, then 
“ She proves a great proficient among men.” Steevkns. 

•J — to hick and to hack,] Sir William Blacktlonc thought that thi-<, 

“ in Dame Qnickly’s language, CgniCcs to Jlammer or Lefu.tr, as boys 
do in faying their Icflcns;” but Mr. Steeveiis, with more probability, 
fuppofes it figi.ifics, in her language — to do mfehirf. Malone. 

♦ — your kies, your ka:s, &c. ] All this ribaldry is likcwife found in 
Taylor, the water-poet. See fol. edit. p. 106. Stekvens. 
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I 

Mrs. Page. He ig a better fcholar, than I thought he^ 

was. 

r.-vans. ‘He is a good fprag * memory. Farewell, Mif- 
trcfs Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugli. Get you home, 
boy. — Come, we (lay too long. \ExeurU. 

SCENE II. 

A Room in Ford’s Honje. 

Enter Falstakf and Mrs. Ford. 

Fell. Milireis Ford, your forrow hath eaten up my fuf- 
ferance : I fee, you are obfequious In your love, and I pro- 
frfs requital to a hair’s breadth ; not only, Miftre-fs Ford, in 
t'lc (imple oifice of love, but in all the accoutrement, com- 
plement, and ceremony of it. But are you fure of your hul- 
band now ? 

Mrs. Ford. lie’s a birding, fweet Sir John. 

Ivlrs. Page. ]^iL'i:IAii. ] W hat hoa, go(Tip Ford ! what 
boa ! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the cham’uer. Sir John. 

\_£xit lALSTArrv 

Enter Mifirefs Page. 

Mrs. Page. Kow now, fwcelheart? who’s at home be- 
f.des yc.urfelf ? 

j\is. Ford. Wiiy, none l)ut mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

j\‘is. Ford. No, certainly: — Speak louder. {Afde. 

Mrs. Faf^e. 'i’riilr, I am fo glad you have nobody heie. 

. Mrs. Ford. V.'hy ? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your luifbnnd is in his oM 
luncs ’’ again : lie fo takes on “ yonder with my hufband ; fo. 

i vou tneji he precches.] Sir Hi'gh means to fay — ^you niuH bo 
Ireidj'd: i. e. Coga’d. To breech is tuJLg. So, in the ‘Taming cf tie 
abre-jj : 

“ 1 am no hreecUng f.holar in the fclmols.” Steevems. 

® — E>ra ’.. — ] I am toKi that ibis word is Hill ufed by the common 
people in the ncighbonrliood of hath, where it fignifics ready, aUri^ 
fprighlly, and is pronounced as if it was written— yjaviol. Si eevens. 

lad or wench, fiys Ray, h aft to learn, ingtrioirr. Ried. 

7 — lanes — ] i. c. lunacy, freuzy. See a note on the H'later’s Tale, 
Aft ii. fc. ii. The folio reads //Vecj, iuftcad cf The elder quar tos 
— his old eic/'.r again. Steevens. 

'i he toireftion was made by Mr. Tbecbaid. Mai.one, 
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rails againil all married mankind ; fo curfes all Eve’s daugh- 
tei s, ot' what complexion foever ; and fo buffets himfelf on 
the forehead, crying, Peer-out^ peer-out ^ / tnat any madneis, 
1 ever yet beheld, Icem’d but tainenefs, civility, and pati- 
ence, to this bis didemper he is in now : 1 am glad the fat 
knight is hot here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, docs he talk of him ? 

Firs. Pd^c. Of none but him. 5 and Iwears, be v. as car- 
ried out, the lad time he fearch’d for him, in a bah\<.t : 
proteds to my hufband, he is now here ; and hath drawn him 
and the red of their company from them fport, to make ano- 
thcr experiment of his liiipicion ; but I am glad the knignt 
is not here ; nov/Tie diaU fee his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, Ididrds Page ? 

Airs. Pa^ci Hard by ; at llrect end ; he will be here anon. 
yl;/Vj. Ford. I am ir.iclone ! — the kmght is hefe, 

Mrs. Pn'^e. Whv, then you are utterly fnamed, and lie^s 
but a dead man. What a woman arc you ? — Away witii 
him, away with him ; better fliame than murther. • 

Arlrs. Ford. AV^hich wav fliould he go ? how Paould I 
flow him ? Shall 1 put him into the balkct again ? 

Enter Fal staff. 


Fid. No, I’ll come no more i’ the ballcet : May I not go 
out, ere he come I 

Airs. Page. Alas, three of Mader Ford’s brothers watch 
the door with pldols, that none ‘.fhall iiTiie out ; otherwife 
you might flip away ere he came. But what make you 
lie re ’ ? 

Fal. What fliall I do ? — I’ll creep up into the chimney. 


* — he fo tabes on — ] To t.th: on, W'htch is now ufed for to grieve , 
feems to be ufed by our author for to rage. Johnson. 

It is nfed by Njib in Pierce Pcnr.itef his SappUcaiioti to the Devil, I592, 
in the fume fenfe ; Some will tale on like a madman, if they fee a 
pig come to table.” P 4 alonf. 

^ — peer-otJy } That is, appear horns. Shakfpeare is at his old lunes. 

Johnson, 

Shakfpeare here refers to the pradlicc of children, when they call on a 
fnail to pufh forth Ills horns ; ' 

Peer out, peer out, peer out of your hole, 

“ Or cife i'il beat y<m black ns a coal. Henley. 

But -.vhat make here Z' J i. c. What do you hcie ? Malon B', 

t 
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Mrs. Ford. Tliere they always life to difeliarge their bird- 
ing-pieces : Creep into the kiln-holc *. 

F.tl. Where is it ? 

Mrs. Ford. He wlil feek there on nvy word. Neither 
prcfs, coffer, chell, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
ilraift ' for the remembrarice of fiich places, and goes to them 
by his note : There is no hiding you In the houfe. 

Fal. I’ll go out then. 

Mrs. Page. If you gof out in your own fcmblancc, you 
die. Sir John. Unlefs you go out difgnis’d — 

Mrs. Ford. How might we difguifc him? 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There Is no wo- 
man’s gown big enough for him; otherwife, he might put on 
a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and fo efcape. 

Fal. Good hearts, dcvife fomething : any extremity, ra-. 
thcr than a mifchitf. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid’s aunt, the fat woman of Brent-, 
ford, has a gown above. 

Airs. Page. On my word, it will fcrve liim ; flic’s as big 
as he Is ; and there’s her thruin’d hat, and her muffler too ^ : 
Run up. Sir John. 

Airs. Ford. Co, go, fweet Sir John ; MIflrefs Page, and 
I, will look feme linen for your head. 

Mrs. Page. (.Juick, quick ; we’ll come drefs you flraight : 
]h:1 on the gown the ivliile. \_F.xit Falsi aff. 

yh;v. Ford. I would, my hufoand would meet him in this 
fl.ate : he cannot abide the old woman of Brentford ; he 

* C.rrrh /.v.'ij lit I fuf; lA, thefe words Ixlorg to Mrs. Pa^.". 

.‘lee M.'s. i'urc’s next fjiercii. ’1 h-t, iiowevtr, nuy l.e a fecond 
thought; a corteiHcn of l:er fi rmer propofal : but ilie otiier feppolltitiii 
is more probable. M-slone. 

^ — jn abiiradi ] i. e a fiioit note or defeription. So, laHcmh-ti 
— “ the a.</V 1,7 and brief chronicle t.f the times." Mai.osc. 

t Alri. Page. A y’''' S"’ lu die firft folio, l.y the miflake of 

thi ctmpofittir, the u. me of Mrs. Ferd is prefixed to this fpeech and the 
next. I'or the correifliim now made the prcfer.t cditiir is anfwerablc. 
'I'he editor of the fecond folio put the two fpcecl-.es togtt'ier, and gave 
them both to Mrs. Ford. The threat of danger from vi:houl afeertains 
the firft to belong to Mrs. Page. See her fpcech on Falftaft ’s re-eu. 
trance. Malone 

J — hr thrumb’d hot and Lcr mufiler tan ; ] The I'urum is the end of 
a weaver’s warp, and we may ftippofe, was ufed for the purpofc of 
maUing coarfe hats. A mi^cr w as fome pait of drefs that covered the 
face. .Stepvens. 

A tlruml'd hat was made of very coarfe woollen cloth . See Mlnfiicu't 
Bic r. l6l 7, in V. Ttrumh'dh, ft.rm.d of Ibium. Malone. 
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fwcars, (he’s a witch ; forbade her my houfe, and hath threat- 
en’d to beat her. 

Mrx. Page. Heaven guide him to thy huiband’s cudgel ; 
and the devil guide his cudgel aftcrw’ards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my hulband coming ? 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good fadnefs, is he ; and talks of the 
balket too, howfoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We’ll try that ; for I’ll appoint my men to 
carry the balket again, to meet him at the door with it, as 
they did lalt time. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but lie’ll be here prefently ; let’s go 
drcfs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Airs. Ford. I’ll firft dlrtdl my men, what they (hall do 
with tlie balket. Go up, I’ll bring linen for him ftraight. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dilhonell varlet ! we cannot mif- 
nfe him wiough *. 

We’ll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honeft too : 

We do^notadt, that often jell and laugh ; 

’Tis old but true. Still /wine eat all the draugh *. \_Exit. 

Re-enter Mrs. Ford, nvlth Ivso Servants. 

Airs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the balket again on your 
flioulders ; your mailer is hard at door ; if he bid you fet it 
down, obey him : quickly, difpatch. [_Exit. 

tjl. Serv. Come, come, take it up. 

2d. Serv. Pray heaven, it be, not full of knight* again, 

l/l. Serv. I hope not ; I had as lief bear fo much lead. 

/ 

Enter Ford, Pags, Shallow, Caius,- and Sir Hugh 

Evans* 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true. Mailer Page, have you 
anyway then to unfool me again ’—Set down the balket j 
villain : — Somebody call my wife : — You youth in a balket, 

< — mi/iifo him etioag/j.'i Him which was accidentally omitted in the 
fii-fl folio, was inferted by the editor of the fecond. Malonk. 

S Slitl fwinr, &c. ] This is a proverbial fentcncc. .'■ee Ray’s Collec- 
tion. Malone. 

® — oftaight'\ Thus the only ant! entic copy, the lirft folio. The 
editor of the fecond reads— of the knight ; I think, unnccelfarily. Wc 
havejufehad — “ hard u/ </«r.” Malonp. 
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come out here ^ ! — O, you panderly rafcnls ! tlierc’s a knot, 
agin^*", a pack, a confpiracy, againll me : Now (hail the 
devi) be ihamed. What! wife, I fay! come, come forth j 
behold what lioneft ciothea yoti fend forth to bleacliiag. 

Wliy, this paifes ^ ! Mailer Ford, you are not toi 
go loofe any longer ; you mud be pinion’d. 

J'\'jns, Why, th.is is hinatlcs ! tliis is mad as a mad dog ! 

Sfial. Indeed, Mailer Lord, this is not well j Indeed. 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Eord. So fay I too. Sir. — Come hither, Mlflrefs Ford t 
Miftrefs Ford, tlic honed woman, the inoded wife, the vir- 
urnus creature, that hath the jealous fool to her hufband ! — I 
fufpeft without canfe, midiefs, do I? 

Mrs. Ford. Fleaven be my v/itnefs, y’ou do, if you fufpeft 
me in any diHroneily. 

' Ford. Well faid, biazen-ficc ; hold it out. — Come forth. 
Sirrah. \^Ful!s the clothes out of the hafnet. 

Page. This pa.Tes. 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not afnamed ? let the clothes alone. 

Ford. I diall find yen anoii. 

Eva:us. ’Tis unreafonable ! Will you take up your wlfe’t 
clothes ? Come aw.iy. 

Ford. Empty tne badet, I fay. 

j.srs. F.,rd. Why, man, why — 

Ford. Mailer Page, as 1 am a man, there was one corN 
vcy’J out of my hoafe yeilerday In this badet ; Why may 
not he be tiiere again ? In n>y houfe I am fure he is : my in- 

t You in <7 ccmc out here I ] Tl.is reading 1 have adopted 
from the early quarto. The folio has oiiiy— “ Youth in a baiket !” 

MAi.oNr. 

— ® a gang,] Old Copy — ~tn. Corrected hy Mr. Rowe. Cin«^ 
however, as 1 have reltored the text, was the word iiitcmlcd hy the- 
poet, and was anciently ufed for gong. So in lien j onion's 
f/.», 1631 : 

“ The I'ecrct i«, 1 would not willingly 
“ See or be feen to any of tliis 
“ Efpccially the lady.” 

.Agli ', in ‘The l6lo: 

“ — Sure he has got 
“ Sc;me baudy pdc u e to call all this ,av/if ; 

“ The friar and the boy, or the near motion," &c. 

Maloki, 

* — iiis rallt*!] See arj, not' 4 . Masons. 
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telligcnce is true ; my jealoufy is reafonable : Pluck me out 
all the linen. 

?Ars. Ford. If you find a man there, he fhall die a flea’s 
death. 

Page. Here’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well. Mailer Ford ; tbi* 
wrongs you ’. 

Evans. Mailer Ford, you mull pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart : this is jealoufies. 

Ford. ^V’el!, he’s not here I feek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your brain. 

Ford. Flelp to fcarch my houfe this one time : if I find 
not what I feek, Ihew no colour for my extremity, let me for 
ever be your table-fport ; let them fay of me. As jealous as 
Ford, that fearch’d a hollow walnut for his wife’s lemau *. Sa- 
tisfy me once more ; once more fearcli with me. 

Airs. Ford. What hoa, Miltrefs Page ! come you, and 
the old woman down ; my hulband will come into the cham- 
ber. 

Ford. Old woman ! What old woman’s that ? 

Airs. Ford. Why, it is my maid’s aunt of Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! Have 
I not forbid her my houfe ? Slie conics of errands, does (he ? 

We are limple men ; we do not know what’s brought to pafs 
under the profeifion of fortune-telling. She works by charms 
by Ipells, by the figure, and fuch daubeiy * as this is ; be- 
yond 

* — 'Air TOrmjx jw/. 1 This is hc'ow your cl;ara< 5 )er, unworthy of 

your tinik.-ftanning^, injurious to your honour. So, in Tht ‘Taming of 
the Sirra:, Biaiica, being ill treateJ by her rugged filter, fiys, ^ 

“ You ■zo/oig me inueh, indeed you wroig yourfelf.” ’ 

JolIN'SOtJ. 

* — his v.'ife’s Inrun ] Lrmrtn, i c. lover, is derived from lerf, Dutch,- 
teh'Vei!, and w;«. .S rEeVENS. 

^ S!ee 'ihorls harms, Concerning fome old avoman of Urcnt'. * 

ford, there are Icver-al l>all:ids, y dian ef BrvntforAs hjl IVitl and 
snenl was entered on the iStationers’ boohs in Ma.-ch, IJ99. Steevens. ^ 

This witiiout doubt was tlie ptrfon here alluded to; for in the early 
quarto Mrs. Ford fays — “ niy mal.l’i aunt, Oul aa of Bi-enifad, hath 
s gown above.” So aifo, in H-'i/l.vaiJ Hor, 3 rr in. 1607 : “ I doubt 
that old hag, CiNlaa of Hrairford, h..5 l>c-.r;lS d i.iv.” o'/ai.one. 

* - — fiieli dauhrsy — ] D'.t herirs are Jf-i'ju. So, in A. Lear, Edgar 
fays, “ 1 cannot Aivi it further.” SrEEVe;-.s-. 

Perhaps ratlur — fuch "rofs falfood, aad lyoodtlon. In our author's 
time a i/ui/Aer and a plajierrr were fyuoi'.) mr us.. bee MIr.rncii’s Dict. 
in \t. “ To lay it 011 wiUi a tro-wei," was a yhrafe of that lime, applied 
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vond our element : we know nothing, — Come down, you 
witch, you hag you ; come down, I fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Nayj good, fweet hulband ; — good gentle- 
men, let him not ftrike the old woman 

~T.nter Falstaff in 'women’s clothes, led by Mrs. Pace. 

Airs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your, 
hand. 

Ford. I’ll prat her : — Out of my door, you witch ! — 
[beats bim.'\ You rag*, you baggage, you poulcat, you ron- 
yon ^ ! out! out I I’ll conjure you. I’ll fortune-tell you. 

•' [Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Page. Are you not aftiamed ? I think you have 
kiU’d the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it : — ’Tis a goodly credit for 
you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch I 

Evans. By yea and no, I think, the ’oman is a witch in- 
deed : I like not when a ’oman has a great peard ; I fpy a 
great peard under his muffler ®. 

Fird._ Will you follow, gentlemen ? I befeech you fol- 
low ; fee but the iffue of my jealoufy : if I cry out thus upon 
no trail never trull me when I open again. 

Page. 

t* one who uttered a grofs lie. Or it may fignify fupcriicial, external 
appearances. So, in ancther play : 

“ So fmooth lie Jauh'dh\% vice with Ihew of virtue.” Malone. 

J — /jf him rot jtriit He M A w, which was inadvertently 

omitted in the firft folio, was fupplied by the fecond. Malone, 

<3 — ynu rag,] This opprobrious term is again ufed in Timtn of. 
Athena 1 “ — thy father, that poor ra^ — Mr. Rowe unnecelTariiy. 
difmilTcd this word, and introduced in its place. Malone. 

7 — renyon ! ] /ienyon. applied to a woman, means, as far as can be 
traced, mLch the fame withyfj//or_/5uifpokcn of a man. Johnson, 

from Rogneux. It. So, in JilaeUtb : 

“ Aroint thee, witch, the rump-fed ro/iiro" cr'ai,” Steeveni. 

* ^ E'y “ S’’^* feurJ voder his mvjjier. ] One of tl.e marks of a fup- 
pefed witch w;.s a Am/-./. See AiocLelh. Steevens. 

Should wc not read — under her miifiler f Malon €. 

As the fecond ft.-.itagem, by which FaKK.ff efcapes, is much the 
grolfcr of the two, I w.lli it liad been prai3ifed firll. It is very unlikely 
that Ford, having been !'o deceived before, and knowing that he had 
been deceived, w ould fulTcr him to efcape in fo flight a difguife. 

Johnson. 

0 — cry out thus vftn ro trait,] The expreflion is taken frrm the hun- 
ters. TVfli/ is the f'.ent left by the paf age of the game. To cry out, is. 
to open Cl hark. JjHNSO.S, 

So,, 
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Pa^e* Let’s obey his humour a little further : Come, gen" 
tlemen. \^Exeunt Page, Ford, Shax. and Evans* 

Mrs. Page, Truft me, he beat him mod pitifully. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, by the mafs that he did not ; he beat 
him moll iinpitifully, methought. . 

Mrs, Page, I’ll have the cudgel hallow’d, and hung o’er 
the altar ; it hath done meritorious fervice. 

Mrs, Ford, What think you ? May we, with the warrant 
of woman-hood, and the vritnefs of a good confcicnce, purfue 
him with any further revenge 

Mrs, Page, The fpirit of wantonnefs is, fiire, feared out 
of him ; if the devil have him not in fee-Cmple, with fine 
and recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of wade, 
attempt us again *. 

Mrs, Ford,, Shall we ted’ our hufbands how we have 
ierved him .?' 

Mrs, Page, Yes, by all means; if it be but to ferape the 
figures out of your hufband’s brains. Ifithey can find in their 
heaits, the poor un virtuous fat knight (hall be any further af* 
fli(fled, we two will dill be the miniders. 

•Mrs, Ford, I’ll warranty they’ll have him publicly fiiam- 
ed ; and, methinks, there would be no period * to the jed, 
fhould he riot be publicly fliamed. 

Mrs, Page, Come, to the forge with it then, lhape it : 
I. would not have things cool. \^Exeunt,. 

SCENE III.. 

A Room in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Host and Bardolph. 

Bard, Sir, the Germans defire to have three of your 
horles : the duke himfelf will be to-morrow at court, and 
they are going to m'eet him. 

So, in Hamlet r 

How chearfully on the falfc trail they cry ! 

“ CWi! this is counter, ye falfe Danilh dogs I'* Steeveks. 

* — in the •way of "oiafe^ attempt us again, J i. e. he will not make 
further attempts to ruin us, by corrupting our virtue, and deftroying 
our reputation. Steevens. 

^ — no period — ] Shakfpcare feems by no period^ to mean, no proper 
eatajlrobhc, k'TEEVENS. 

Our author often ufes period, for end or conclufton. So, in Kirv 
ItUhardlll: ' * 

“ O, let me make the period to my curfe. Malone. 

HoJ!, 
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HrJI, What duke flioiilJ that be, corces fo fecretly ? I 
hear not of him in the court : Let me fpeak with the gentle- 
men ; they fpeak Engh’fh ? 

Bard. Ay, Sir ; I’ll call them to yon 
H'tJ}. They fhall have my h.orfes ; but I’ll make them pay. 
I’ll lauce them : thev have had my houfes a week at com- 
mand ; I have turn’d away my other gucfts : they muft como 
off ♦ ; I’U fauce them : Come. [JL'.v.-j/n/. 

>S C E N E IV. 

A Room in Ford’s Honfe. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir Hugh 

Evans. 

Evans. ’Tis one of the beft difcretions of a ’oman as ever 
I did look upon. 

Pa're. And did he fend you both thefe letters at an in- 
ftant ? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

ForeL Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do wliat thou wilt p 
I rather will fufpedl the fim with cold S 
Than thee with wantcnr.efs : now doth thy honour ftand,' 

In him that was of late an heretic. 

As firm as faith. 

Page. ’Tis well, ’tis well ; no more. 

Be not as extreme in fubmilBon, 

As in ofTence ; 

Eiit let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public fport, 

f 3 /’// cjU them to nou.] Old Copy — ^I’ll call A/.w. CorrciScd ik> 

the third folio. Malone. 

4 — tlf-i rrrjl corr.e o.T ; ] To cone c /1 ia, to f.iy. In this fenfe it is 
ufed by Leckcr, Meywood, Middleton, Maiiinoer, ajid other comic 
vriters. St a even 5. 

In John Heywood’s play of ibe For-r the pedlar fays, 

“ — if you lit s.iliinj to buy, 

“ Lay down money ; cewc quickly.” Tafmer 
T he yl.rafe is ulbd by Cbauctr, Friur'i 338, edit. U.ry. 

Tvuwuitt. 

’ 5 — .iinth cold,] The old copy reads — gold. The cmc.td. tio i is 
Mr. Rowe’s. .So, in for Smelts, a paniidilet which tihah- 

fpce.re rrrtaiiily had read : “ I anf.vere in the bcliah'e of on",, v ho is 

as free fro-, a d /hsnltre, as is t!-e f.nne fr-m Jjrinf:, or toe Jtre fioxr COED.”' 
A liufband is ipeuking of hIs v.ifi. I.I.\j.u;:e. 

Appoint 
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Appoint a mcetiii'4 with this old fat fellow, 

^ "Where we may tike him, and difgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better \vay than that they fpoke of. 

How ! to fend him word they’ll meet him in tlie 
park at midni^dit ! Fie, lie ; he’ll never come. 

Fvans. You fay, be has been thrown in the rivers; and 
has been grievoufly peateu, as an old ’oman : methinks, there 
fliould be terrors in him, that he Ihould not come ; methinks, 
his flelh is punifli’d, he lhall have no delires. 

Page. So think I too, 

Mrs. Ford. Devife but how you’ll ufe him when he 
comes. 

And let us two devife to bring him thithei-. 

Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
hunter. 

Sometimes a keeper here in Windfor foreft. 

Doth all the winter time, at Hill midnight. 

Walk round about an oak, with great ragg’d horns ; 

And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle'* ; 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and lhakes a chain 
In a moll hideous and dreadful manner: 

You have heard of Inch a fpirit ; and well you know. 

The fuperllitious idle-headed eld ' 

Receiv’d, and did deliver to our age. 

This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Vv’hy, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne’s oak ; 

Rut what of this ? 

Airs. Ford. Marry, this is our device ; 

That Falllaff at that oak ihould meet witli us, 

Difguis’d like Herne, with huge horns on his head ®. 

Page. 

® — ani/ takes To tuit. in Shakfpearc, lignifies to feize 

cr f.rike with a Uife-.fe, to hlaft. ho, in Lsar ; 

“ Strike her young bones, 

“ Ye t.iiorr airs, with lamenefs. Johnson, 
r — it’lc-headed f/(/] it/iT feems to be ufed liere, for what oiir poet 
calls ill Llacbith — the .Ucn Unit. It is- employed in ALafare for Mcofure, 
to exprefs oge and : 

“ doth beg the aims 

“ Of palfied eld.'' STEEVtNs, 

I rather imaoiiie it is ufed liere for old perfms. M.iioNE. 

* Dijgtiii d Hie //erne, •udib L\j^e Ijirns on Lis head.'\ 'I'iiis line, wMi h 
is not in the folio, was properly reftored from the old quarto by Mr. 
Theobald. lie at the fame time introduced auotlier,— “ Vi’c’ll fend 

him 
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Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll come. 

And in this (hape ; When you have brought him thither. 
What (hall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs. Page. That likewife have we thought upon, and 
thus : 

Nan Page my daughter, and my little fon. 

And three or four more of their growth, we’ll drefs 
Like urchins, ouphes **, and fairies, green and white, 

With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 

And rattles in their hands ; upon a fudden. 

As Faldaff, (he, and I, are newly met. 

Let them from forth a faw-pit ru(h at once 
With fome diffufed fong ‘ ; upon their light, . 

We two in great amazednefs will fly'i 
Then let them all encircle him about. 

And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight ’ ; 

And a(k him, why, that hour of feiry revel. 

In their fo facred paths he dares to tread 
In (hape propbane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth*. 

him word to meet us in the field,” — which is clearly unneeeflary, ami. 
indeed improper; for the word JiM relates to two preceding lines of the 
^uaito, wliich have not been introduced : 

“ Now, for that Falftaff has been fo deceiv’d, 

“ As that he dares not venture to the Loufi, 

“ We’ll lend him word to meet us in the JiM.'* MAioNr. 
— unhins, euphes, — ] The primitive fignification of urchin is a 
hedge-hog. Hence it comes to Ijgnify any thing little and dwarfilh. 

Uuph is the Teutonic word fora fairy osgohlin. SnrviNs. 

• IVitb fome diffufed fong;'\ i. e. wild, irregular, difeorilaiit. That 
this was the meaning of the word, I have (hewn in a note on another 
play by a paffage from one of Greene’s pamphlets, in which he calls .a 
drefs of which the different parts were made after the falhions of diffe- 
rent countries, “ diffufed 7 AX\se.'' Malonk. 

* Andy fairy-GkCy Xo.-pinch the unc/eun knight ; ] This ufe of to ip. com- 
pofition with verbs, is very common in Gower a;id Chancer, hut mull 
have been rather antiquated in the time of shakrneare. See Gower, 
De Confejpone Amantiiy B, iv. fol. J. 

“ All to-tore is myn araie.” 

And Chaucer, Kee%>e's Tale, 1169: 

“ mouth and nofe to-hroke." Tyrwhitt. 

This ufe of the prepofirJon to was not entirely antiquated in our au- 
thor’s time. See Spenfer, B iv. c. 7. B. v. c. S. Sticvens. 

So Milton, in his Mafquc : ^ 

“ Were all /o-ruflled, and fometimes impair’d. Maloni. 
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Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him found 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page, The truth being known, 

We’ll all prefcnt ourfelves ; dif-horn the fpifit, 

And mock him home to Windfor. 

Ford. The children muft 
Be pra<Stis’d well to this, or they’ll ne’er do’t. 

Evans. I will teach the children their behaviours ; a'nd I 
will be like a jack-an-apes alfo, to burn the knight with my 
I taber. 

I Ford.. That will be excellent. I’ll go and buy them vi- 

zards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan fhall be the queen of all the fairies. 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

hags. That filk will I go buy ; — and in that time ^ Shall 
Mafler Slender fteal my Nan away, ^^Jijide. 

And marry her at Eton. — Go, fend to FalftalF (Iraight. 

Ford. Nay, I’ll to him again in name of Brobk : 

He’ll tell me all his purpofe : Sure he’ll come. 

Mrs. Page. Fear not you that ; Go get us properties ^ 

• And tricking for our fairies'*^. 

Evans. Let us about it : It is admirable pleafures, and 
‘ fery honed knaveries. 

\_Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs. Page, Go, Midrefs Ford, 

Send Quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

{^Exit Mrs. Ford. 

I’ll to the dodlor ; he hath my good will. 

And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 

That Slender, though well landed, is an ideot ^ 

And he my huiband bed of all affedls : 

The dodfor is well money’d, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, fhall have .her,. 

Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crave her.. 

[^Exiti 

3 — pinch him ioxmd.y'l i. t. fuundly. The adje<5Hve ufed as an ad-, 

verb. STEEVEN3. 

^ — anefy in that time ] That time relates to the time of the maik 
with which FalftafF was to be entertained. Warburton. 

^ — properties — Properties are little incidental neceffarics to a thea- 
* tfe, cxclufivc of feenes and dreffes. Steevens. 

^ trickingy^r o//r /u/V/Vx. ] To /r/Vi, is to drefs out. St e evens. 
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SCENE V. 

A Room In the Gar hr Inn* 

ErJer Host and Simple. 

JIojl, Wb at \vc aid’d thou liave, l>oor ? vvliat, thick-fivin’ ? 
f])e«k, breatlie, difcufs ; brief, Tao^t, quick, iaap. 

S'wible. Many, Sir, I coaie to fpeak wilii Sir John Fal- 
dair from Mailer Slender. 

Holl. There’s his ch.amber, liis lioufe, his cadle, his. 
flandin^-bcd, and trucLle-bcd ^ ; ’tis painted about v. iih the 
llorv of th.e prodi^'al, frefii and new: Go, knock and call ; 
he’ 
fay. 

Simp. There’s an old woman, a fat woman gone up into 
his chamber ; i’ll be fo bold as (lay, Sir, till (he come down : 
I come to fpeak with her, indeed. 

HoJ}. Ha! a fat woman i tlie Knight may he robb’d : 
I’ll call. — Bully Knight I Bully Sir John ! (peak from thy 
lungs military : Art ihcu theic i it is ihiue hod, thine Ephe- 
fian *, calls. 

Fal. [n^ovc.^ How now, mine hod ? 

I/cpI. Here’s a Boheir.ian-Tartar ’ tarries the coming down 
of thy fat woman : Let her defeend, bully. Let her dcicend ; 
my chambers are honourable : Fie ! privacy ? fie i 

EuiCr 


[lory of th.e prodigal, frtfii and new : Go, knock and cal 
he’ll fpeak like an Aiitbrcpcpha^iulan ^ unto thee : Knock, 


7 what, ihhh-fiin ? ] I meet with this term of ahufe in Warner’s 

^Ibiofis i6oz. book vi. chap, 

'I'hat he fo foul a thicl-Jli/t fhcuitl fo fair a lady catch. 

Stee\'en.s. 

3 — panMnr-led, and trucLlc-bcd Tlie ufinl furniture of chambers 
in that time was a iTanding-bcd, under which was a trochtl^ truckle^ or 
runninv.bcd. In the ftandinjr-bed lay the niaflcr, and in the truckle- 
bed the fervant. So, in Hall’s Account of a fervUe tutor : 

“ He licth in the truclU-bcJ, 


“ While his younp, mader lleth o’er Ids head.” Johnson. 

9 — Anthro^mphafin'ia:: — ] i. e. a cannibal. See OtUlioy Act i. fc. 
iii. It is here ufed as a founding \vord to t\iloid(h Shiplc. Stf.even s. 

• — i/jifje Ephefian,] This was a cant term of the time. So, in AT. 
Jlcnry IV, P. ii. ACl. ii fc. ii. “ P. Phrry. What company.? AW. 
jpj>kifians^ my lord, c f the old church.” See the rote there. Malone. 

I — Bd'cTnian^Tartar — ] 'Phe french call a i>Wwu/i what vve call 
a Gypfey ; but I believe the Hod means nothing more than, by a wild 

^appellation, to inilnuate tliut Simple makes a firange appearance.' 

* Toh.nson. 
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Enter Falstafv. 

Fal* There was, mine hoft, an old fat woman even now 
with me ; but fhe’s gone. 

Simp,' Pray you, Sir, was’t not the wife woman of Brent- 
ford * ? 

P'al, Ay, ' marry was it, muflel-fhell ^ ; What vvould you 
with her ? 

Simp, My mafler. Sir, my Mafter Slender, fent to her, 
feeing her go thorough the llreets, to know. Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that beguiled him of a chain, had. the chain, 
or no. 

FaL I fpake vvitli the old woman about It. 

Simp, And what fays flie, 1 pray, Sir? 

FaL Many, Hie fays, that the very fame man, that be- 
guiled Mailer Slender of his chain, co/.enM him of it. 

Simp. I would, I could liave fpoken with the woman her- 
felf ; I had other thin^^s to have fpoken with her too, from 
him. 

Fill, What are they ? let us know. 

Hojl, Ay, come ; quick. 

Simp. I may not conceal them, Sir*. 

HejL Conceal them, or thou diell. 

Simp, Why', Sir, they were nothing but about Millreft 
Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mailer’s fortune to have 
her, or no. 

Fal, ’Tis, his his fortune. 

Simp, What, Sir ? - 

Fal, To have her, — or no ; Go ; fay, the woman told' 
me fo. 


In Germany, there were fcverul companies of vagabonds, &c. called 
^Tartars and Zigens. “ 'rhefe are t!ie lame in my opinion,” fays Mc- 
zeray, “ as thofc the French call Bakcv.ians^ and the Englilh Gypfies.’*^ 
I 3 ulteci’s ^TranJljtion of Jidezeray's Hiji. of France y ad an. I4I7. 

Tollet. 

* — the wife woman of Brentford?^ In our author’s time female 
dealers in palmlftry and fortune-idling were ufually denominated ’luife 
ivomcn. So the peiTon from whom Heywood’s play of The Wife Woman 
of -Ho^fdony 1A38, takes its title, is employed in anfvvcring many fucli 
queflions as are the objed of Simple's enquiry. Reed. 

^ — 7 nufAfb-.il ; ] He calls poor Simple tnuffalfkAly hecaufe he ftandj. 
with his mouth open. Jounsok. 

» Simp. I m.:y, «Scc.J In the old copy' this fpeech is given to Fal- 
ftaff. .Correded by Mr. Rowe. I mention this error, hecaufe it juf» 
tifies other fimilar corredions that have been made. Malone. 
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N Simp. May I be fo bold to fay fo, Sir ? 

Fal. Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold * ? 

Sinp. I thank your worfliip : I fhall make my mader ' 
glad with thefe tidings. [^Exit Simple. 

Hq/l. Thou art clerkly thou art clerkly, Sir John : 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hofl ; one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever 1 Icarn’d before in my life : 
anti 1 paid nothing for it neither, but was paid * for my 
learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard.' Out, alas. Sir ! cozenage ! meer cozenage ! 

Hojl. Where be my horfes ? fpeak well of them, var- 
letto. 

'Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for fo fuon as 1 came 
beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind one of them, 
in a dough of mire ; and fet fpurs, and away, like three Ger- 
man devils, three Doftor Faudus’s . 

Ilnjh They are gone but to meet the duke, villaia : do not 
fay, they be fled ; Germans arc honell men. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

E'.'ttns. 'Where is mine lioic ^ 

H’jJL What is tlie matter. Sir ? 

Evans. Flave a care of your entertainments: there is a- 
friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is three couzin 
germans, that has cozen’d all the hofts of Readings, of Mai- 
denhead, of Colebrook, of horfes and money. I tell you for 
good will, look you : you are wife, and full of gibes and 
vlouting-ftogs ; and ’tis not convenient you Ihould be cozen’d; 
Fare you well. \_Exif. 

♦ Ayt Sir Tike; vbo more io!J ^ j The folio rcr.t!i— Ay, Sir, lile, &c. 
The rmendattoo, which is fupported by the oW quarto, (where we 
find Ay, TVir, Sec.) was fuggelhd by Dr. harmer. Malone. 

* S c/erily, — ] i. e. fcholar-like S i sevens. 

® / paid nothing far it neither, hut teas paid—] He alludes to the 
- heating which he had juft received. The fame play on words occurs in 
Cymheline, ASt V. “ — furry you have f,iiJ too much, and furry that 
you are too much.” Steevens. 

To in our author's time' often Cgnified to ItJt. So, in K. Henry 
IV. P. i. “ — feven of the eleven 1 paid." Malo.se. 

r — three German devils, three Diiior ‘John Fauji, com- 
nonly called Doiior Fmfua, was a German. Steevins. 

Enter. 


Digitized by Google 


G F WINDSOR. 


285 


Enter Caius. 

Cains. Vere Is mine JF/o/i de Jarterre ? 

Hojl. Here, Mafter Dotior, In perplexity, and doubtful 
dilemma. 

Caius. I cannot tell vat Is dat : But It is tcll-a me, dat 
you make grand preparation for a duke tie Jarmany : by my 
trot, dere is no duke, dat the court Is know to come : I tell 
you for good vill : adieu. [_Exii. 

HoJl. Hue and cry, villain, go : — affift me, Knight ; I 
am undone : — fly, run, hue and cry, villain ! I am undone ! 

\_Exeunt Host and Bardolph. 

Fal. I would, all the world might be cozen’d ; for I have 
been cozen’d, and beaten too. If it fliould come to 'the ear 
of the court, how I have been transform’d, and how my 
transformation hath been wafli’d and cudgel’d, they would 
melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fifher- 
men’s boots with me ; I warrant, they would whip me with 
their fine wits, till I were as creft-fall’n as a dry’d pear. 
— I never profper’d fince I forefwore myfelf at Primero ®. 
Well, if my wind were but long enough to fey my prayers **, 
I would repent. — 

" — at Primero.] A game at cards. Johnsok. 

Primero was in Shakfpeare’s time the fafhionable game. In the Earl 
of Northumberland’s letters about the powder plot, jofe. Percy was 
playing at Primero on a Sunday, when his uncle the confpirator called 
on him at Efiex Hoiife. This game is again mentioned in our author’s 
Jlenry VJII. Percv. 

“ Primero and Primavijta, two games of cardes. Primum et primum 
•lifum, that is, firfl, and firil feene, becaufe he th.at can fbew fuch an 
order of cardes, wins the game.” See Minlbeu’s Dict. 1617. — In the 
Syjney papert, is the followirg account of an altercation that happened 
between our poet’s generous patron, and one Willoughby, at this 
game : “ The quarrel of my Lord .Southampton to Amhrofe Wil- 
loughby grew upon this ; That he, with Sir Walter Rawley and Mr. 
Parker, being at Primero in the prcfence-cham'otr, the queen was gone 
to bed; and he being there, as Iquire of the body, defircd them to give 
over. Soon after he I'pcke to them againe, that if they would not leave, 
he would call in the guard to pull down the hord; which Sir Walter 
Rawley feeing, put up his money, and went his wayes; but my Lotd 
Southampton took exceptions at hym, and told hyni, he would remem- 
ber yt : and fo finding hym between the Tennis-court wall and the 
garden, ftrookc him ; and Willoughby pull’d of fomc of his lockes." 
This happened in the beginning of 1598. Malone. 

s — to fay my prayers, ] Tli^i'e words were reflorcd from the early 
quarto by Mr. Pope. They were probably omitted in the folio on ac- 
count of the Stat i- Jac. 1 . ch. 2l. Mal’onk. 

Enter 
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Lntrr u^tjtrrjs Quickly. 

Now ! whence come you ? 

^nck. i’rcm the two parties, fovfoolh. 

I'aL The devil take one party, and his clam the other, 
and fo they Ihull be both bellow’d ! I have fidiei’d more for 
their fakes, more than the villainous inconllaney of man’s 
difpofition is able to bear. 

S>uick. And have not they fuffer’d ? Yes, I warrant ; 
fpecioufiy one of them ; Miltrefs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot fee a white fpot about 
her. 

Fal. Wliat tdl’ft thou me of black and l ine ? I was 
beaten myfelf into ail the colours of the rainbow ; and I 
was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brentford ; but 
that my admirable dexterity of wot, my counterfeiting the 
action of an old woman ', deliver’d me, the knave con- 
fiable had fet me i’the flocks, i’thc common flocks, for a 
witch. 

^\ck. Sir, let me fpcak with you in your chamber : 
you flrall hear how.- things go ; and I warrant, to your con- 
tent. Here is a letter w'ill lay fomewhat. Good hearts, what 
ado here is to bring you together ! Sure, one of you does not 
lerve heaven well that you are fo crofs’d. 

Fal, Come up into my chamber. \_Fxennt. 

SCENE VI. 

\ 

Anotlcr Rom in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Fintok and FIost. 

Ihrfl. Mailer Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is heavy, 
I will give over all. 

* — aP.hn ef -m old Tvomrtir,'] Mr. Thec.bald reads •n c.V-woman, i. e. 
frantic, crazy ; but the reading of thc^ old copy is fully fupported by 
what I'alllafl' fays afterwards to Ford : “ I w ent to her, Matter lirr.ok, 
as TOO fee, like a poor old man; but 1 came from her. Mailer trot.k, 
like a poor «..W vvon-.ao. Malone. 

1'aIiia.T hy counterfeiting Inch weaknefs and irfirmity, as would ra- 
turally be ] itied in an old w.imaii, avcitetl the pniiilnnunt to which 
he would otlterwile have been lubjedlej, on the iuj pof.uuii that he was 
a witch. Steevens. 

* d'etr, ere cj' \cu itcfj net f.rve hfjven ire!!, '1 he great fault of 

tills pl.'y is the Irei’ucnty of txprclliuns fo ] rof;\ne, that no neccility of 
prelerving ciiarader c.-.n juuify them. '1 licie aic laws of higher autho- 
rity than thole ol criticiliu. Jounsok. 

Pent. 
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^ Fent. Yet hear mo fpcr'.k : AiuT, me ia my purpcTc, 
And, as I am a gentlomaii, I’ll give tl.ee 
A hundred pound in gold, more t*ian vour lof.;. 

I will hear you Mailer Fenton ; and 1 wil], at the 
leaft, keep your counfcl. 

Fcnl. From time to lime I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page j 
Who, nnitunlly, hath anfvvcred iiiy aflVelion 
(So far forth as lieilelf mivh' He her elioofer,) 
liven to my wifh : I have a Icttei from her 
Of fuch contents as you wu'iwond.i at; 

The mirth whvreol ' i'o '.j.ded with my matter. 

That neither, I'mgiy, ean be lUMiifeded, 

Without ti>e flew of both; — wlntcin fat FalflafT’ 

Hath a great feene : the imago of the jell * 

[' ’-ei'/wg l/je letter. 

I’ll fiicw you here at large. Hark, good mine boil : 
To-night at Herne’s oak, juft ’twixt twelve and one, 

Muft my fweet Nan prefent the fairy queen ; 

The purpofe why, is here •' ; in vvhich t.il'gnire, 

Vfhilc other jells are fometliing rank on foot'’, 

• Fhe mirth wberiof — ] Thus the « 1(1 Copy. Mr Pope nnd all the 

fuhfcquent editors read — The mirth luher^'/'t fo brded, < kc . hut the 
old reading is the true one, and the phrafcolccry that of Shal.fpeare’s 
age. Whereof (as I fufpetled when my original note was written) 
was formerly ufed as we how \ife tleretf ; “ — the mirih thereof being 

fo lardtd," fee. So, in Mouut 'T^hor, or Pri'eate Exercifei of a Penitent 
iiinner, 8vo. l6t9t “ In t’ue mean time [they] clofely conveyed under 
the cloaths wherewithal he was covered, a vifard, like a I'-.vine’s fneut, 
upon his face, with three-wire chains faflcned thereunto, the other end 
nr/jeref heinr lujlden feverally by th«;fe three ladies; who fall to fnigiug 
again,” &c. Malone. 

3 wherein fit P. ’/i f &'c. 

lljth j %reat fune ; ] 'I’lie fit ,t lolio reads : 

Without the (hew o( both : fat Fair.afT, tec, 

T have fupplied the word th.it was probably omitted at the prefs, from 
the early quarto, where, in the correfpcniimg place, we find — 

H'lereiit fat Falllaff hath a mighty fcarc [feene]. 

The editor of the fecond folio, to fupply the metre, atbritrarily reads, 

Without the fhevv of both : — fat Sir John Falftafl — . Ala lone. 

♦ — tie image of the jtji ] Image is reprefeutation. So, in K, Ki.bt.rci 

III; 

“ And liv’d by looking on his iWyj.” Steevfns. 

Thefe word.' allude to a cuflom fUil in ufe, of hanging out painted 
reprefentarions of Ciows Henlct. 

S — ij here;] i. e. in the letter. Srr.p.vENS. 

^ tPbile other iejts are fomeiLing rank on foot.] I. c. v.’lnle they arc hotly 
purfuing ether merriment of their own. b 1 llvens. 

Her 
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I^er father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
' Immediately to marry : (he hath confented ; 

Now, Sir, 

Her mother, even ftrong againft that match 
And firm for Dodlor Cains, hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife flniffle her away. 

While other fports arc talking of their minds®, ' 

And at the deanery, where a prieft attends. 

Straight marry her : to this her mother’s plot 

She, fecmingly obedient, likewife hath 

Made promife to the doftor : — Now, thus it refis ; 

Her father means Ihe lhall be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when Slender fees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 

She lhall go with him : —her mother hath intended. 

The better to denote ® her to the doAor, 

(For they muft all be maflc’d and vizarded,) 

That, quaint in green ’, Ihe lhall be loofe enrobed. 

With 


7 — even J^rong againjl that maUhy I ^vsn llron^, Js as Jirong^ •with 0 
jimilmr degrte of freogth. So, in Hamlet^ ** oven CJiriAiaa” is felloTU 
Chriftian. Steevens. 

* — talking of their mindj,J So, in another play oT our author: 

“ fome things of weight, 

“ I'hat ta/i our thoughts touceming us and France.” 

Steevens, 

® — /o denote — ] In the Mfs. of our author’s age n and u svere 
formed fo very much alike, that they are -fcarccly difiinguifliabie. 
Hence it was, that in the old copies of thefe plays one of thefe letters 
is frequently put for the other. From the taufe afllgned, or from an 
accidental inverfion of the letter n at the prefs, the firil folio in the pre- 
fent inllance reads — denote, u being conilaiitly employed in lliat ci ,y 
inAead of v. The fame niiAake has happened in fevcral other places 
’I’hus, in X'fuch ado about jVothing, 1613, we And, “ he is turn'd orthc- 
grapher,” iiiAcad of turn'd. Again, in Othello:—'' to the contem2'la- 
tion, mark, and iZauc/me/i/ of her parts,” inllead of denctemen'. Aga n, 
in dOng fahn : This expeditions charge, inAcad of expedhion's, .Apadn, 
ibid: involnerablc for invulnerable. Again, in HamLt, 160J, we meet 
witii this very word put by an error of the prefs for denote : 

“ Together with all formt, modes, Aiapes of grief, 

“ That can d.-note me truly.” 

The prefent emendation, whiih was fiiggcAtd by Mr. .Steevens, is 
fully fupported by a fubfeqncnt paAage quoted by him : — “ th.c white 
will decipher her well enough.” Mai.one. 

* — quaint in green, ] may mean fantailica'.lv drcA in green. S<i, in 
Mil ton’s ebl.-tfjue at Ludlcrv C.fie: 

*“ leA the place. 

And tills yaei/., habit, breed af.oniAiment.” 


In 
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With ribbands pendant, flaring ’bout her head ; 

And when the doftor fpies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token, 

The maid hath given confcnt to go with him. 

Hoji. Which means (he to deceive ; father or mother ? 
Pent. Both, my good Holl, to go along with me : 

And here it refts — that you’ll procure the vicar 
To flay for me at church, ’twixt twelve and one, 

And, in the lawful name of marrying. 

To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Hojl. Well, hulband your device ; I’ll to the vicar : 

Bring you the maid, you fliall not lack a prieft. 

Pent. So fliall 1 evermore be bound to thee ; 

Befldci, I’ll make a prefent recompence. ^Exeunt. 


ACTV. SCENE I. 


A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff ami Mrs. Quickly. 

Pal. Pr’ydiee, no more prattling ; — go. — I’ll hold : — 
This is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd num- 
bers. Away, go ; they fay, there is divinity in odd nuni . 
hers, either in nativity, chance, or death. — Away. 

^tick. I’ll provide you a chain ; and I’ll do what I ca« 
to get you a pair of horns. 

Pal. Away, I fay ; time wears : hold up your head, and 
mince '. [Exit JtUrs. Quickly. 

Enter Ford. 

How now, Maflcr Brook ? Mailer Brook, the matter will 

In the T'-zvo GentUmen of ycroua, Av 5 l iii. fc. i. quaintly is ufcd for 
in-cnio,.fy : 

“ — a ladder ju.ilntty made of cords.” Si eevems. 

In Danivl’s Sunncts, 1594, it is ufcd for /..-nh.jlie : 

“ Prayers prevail not with a 71/1;.;/ difdain.” Mai.one. 

’ — botd up your h-a.t. tinJ inincc. ] 'i'o wince is to walk with affeifl- 
vd delicacy. .Sn, in t '.c of ymicr': ■ 

“ turn two vlineiny^ llcjls 

“ Into a niar.ly llii..c." Si eevens. 

VoL. III. O be 
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be known- to-night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
midnight, at Herne’s oak, and you ihall fee wonders. 

Ford. Went yoii not to lier ycilerday. Sir, as you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fal. I went to her. Matter Brook, as you fee, like a 
poor old -.man: but 1 came from her, Matter Broolc, like a 
poor old woman. That fame knave, Ford her hulband, 
hath the fineft mad devil of jealoufy in him. Matter Brook, 
that ever govern’d frenzy. 1 will tell you. — He beat me 
grievoufly in the fliape of a woman ; for in the fhape of 
man. Matter Brook, 1 fear not Goliah with a weaver’s beam ; 
becaufe I know alfo, life is a fliuttle. 1 am in hatte ; go 
along with me ; I’ll tell you all. Matter Brook. Since I 
pluck’d geefe, play’d truant, and whipp’d top, I knew not 
, what ’twas to be beaten, till lately. Follow me : I’ll tell 
you ttrange things of this knave Ford ; on whom to-night 
I will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife into your hand. 
— Follow : JStrange things in hand. Matter Brook ! follow. 


SCENE II. 

IVhidfor Park. 

£n/er Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Page. Come, come ; we’ll couch i’ the cattle-ditch, till 
we fee the liglit of our fairies. — Remember, fon Slender, my 
daughter *. 

a/eri. Ay, forfooth ; I have fpoke w'ith her, and we have 
a nay-word how to know one another-i 1 come to her in 
w'hite, and cry, mum ; flie cries, ludget ; and by that we 
know one another. 

Shal. That’s good too ; But what needs cither your mum, 
or her budget ? the white will decipher her well enough. — 
It hath ftruck ten o’clock. 

Page. The night is dark ; light and fpirits will become 
it well. Heaven profper our fport ' No man means evil but 

5 _ OTji daughter. ] The word daughter was inadvertently emitted 
in the firft folio. The emendation was made by the editor of the fc- 
cond. Malone. 

3 — a nay-’ivvrJy^'l i. c. a watch word. Mrs. Qnickly has already 
vfed it in this fenfe. Steevens, 

— the 
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the devil and we fliall know him by his horns. — Let’s 
away ; follow me. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

’The Street in IVmdJor. 

Enter M'tjlrejs Page, Mrs. Ford, and Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Mafler Dotlor, my daughter is in green : 
when you fee your time, take her by the hand, away with 
her to the deaner)’, and difpatch It quickly ; Go before into 
the park ; we two mull go tdgctlier. 

Caius. I know vat 1 have to do; Adieu. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, Sir. [A'-v// Caios] Mv 
hulband will not rejoice fo much at the abiife of Fa!il?ff, 
as he will chafe at the doftor’s marrying niy daughter; but 
’tis no matter ; belter a little chiding, than a great deal of 
heart-break. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and Iter t;%r>p of fai- 
ries ? and the Welch devil, Hugh ^ i 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch’d In a pit liard by Herne’s 
oak*, with obfeured lights; which, at the very indant rtf 
Falllaff’s and our meeting, they will at once difplay to the 
night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot choofe but ama/c him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will he mock’d ; If 
he be amazed, he will every way he ntock’d. 

. Mrs. Ford. We’ll betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page. Agalnll fuch lewdllers, and tluir lechery, 
Thofe that betray tlicm do no treachery. 

» 

♦ man means evil but the ievit, ] In the ancient ii’t,-.”ludcs and mo- 
ralities, the beings of fupreme power, exctlicncc, or ciejiravity, arc oc- 
cafionally ftylcd men. So, in Aiucb AJo about Kotbinu, Di^gbcrry lays, 

“ God’s a good man," Again, in 'jeronimo, or tie h'irjt Part of liie 
■Spanijh TraaeJy, 1 605 : 

“ You’re the lad man 1 thought on, fave the d.vit.” SrErvrs s. 

5 — and the t’/cUb devil, Hugh -G So afterwards ; “ Well laid, fairy 
JJugb." The old copy rtad.s — and the Welch eicvil Horn.-. 'J'hcchald 
faw the error, and (uhftituted Malone. 

I fuppefe only the letter Jd. was let down in ti e Mf; and therefore, 
inftead of Hugh (which f. tms to be the true reading,) the editors fub- 
ftituted Sieevens. 

* — in a ynt hard Ly Herne’s oal:, ] .\n W'hich may he al- 

luded to by Shaklpeare is ftill Handing < lole to a in Windfor i o- 
rdl. It is yet fhcwit as the cu/ »/■ A'ci/.c. Sjecvl-ns. 

O 2 3Trs. , 
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ATrs, Ford, Tiie hour draws on ; To the oak, to the 
• [_Exeiint, . 

SCENE IV. 

Windfor Parh. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, and Fairies, 

Evans, Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remember your 
parts ; be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the pit ; and 
when I give the watch-’ords, do as I pid you ; Come, come ; 
trib, trib. {^Exeunt* 

SCENE V. 

Anoihsr Part of the Parh, 

Enter Falstaff dif^uis^dj with a lucPs head on, 

Fal, The Windfor bell hath ftriick twelve ; the minute 
draws on; Now, the hot-blooded gods allHl me ! — Remem- 
ber, Jove, tliou wall a bull for thy Eiiropa ; love fet on thy . 

' horns. — O powerful love I that, in fome refpedls, makes a 
bcafl a man ; in fome other, a man a bead. — You were alfo, 
Jupiter, a fwan, for the love of Leda ; — O omnipotent love ! 
how near the god drew to the complexion of a goofe ? — A 
fault done full in the form of a bcafl ; — O Jove, a beaflly 
fault ! and then another fault in the feniblance of a fowl ; 
think on’t, Jove ; a foul fault. — When gods have hot backs, • 
what (hall poor, men do^ ? For me, 1 am here a Windfor - 
llag ; and the fatted, I think, i’ the forell : Send me a cool 
rut-time, Jove, or wdio can blame me to pifs my tallow ^ I — . 
Who comes here ? my doe ? 

-Enter 

7 J'Vheti ^o:h h'fve hot h tch^ nchat JhaU poor men do ? ] Shakrpearc had 
perhaps in his thoughts the argument which Chcrca employed in a.fimi- 
lar fituation. 'Fer. Run, A6l iii. fe. v : 

« ■ ' '■ Quia ccnfimilem luferpt 

« Jam oiim 111c luclum, impendlo magis animus gaudebat mihi 
“ Deum fefc in homincm convertifTe, atcpie per alienas tcgulas 
■“ Veniffe clanculum per impluvium, fucum fadum mulicri. 

“ At quern deum ? qul templa codi fumma fonitu conuitit. 

Rfro homuncio hoc non fjcercm f hgo vero illud ita feci, ac lubens/* 

A t anflation of Terence was publiflicd in 1598. 'I'he fame thought • 
is f«und in Lily’s 1580; “ I think in thofe d ys love was 

V cll ratified on eartli, when lad was fo full authorized by the gods in 
heaven.” Ma lo n e. 

♦ Send 
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Enter Mtjlrefs Ford, and Mijlrefs Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John ? art thou there, my deer ? my male 
deer ? 

Fal. My doe with the black fcut ? — Let the iky rain 
potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves ; hail 
kiffing-comfits, and fnow eringoes ; let tliere come a tempeil 
of provocation’®, I will (belter me here. 

\^emhraclng ler. 

Mrs. Ford. Miftrcfs Page Is come with me, fweet- 
heart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck*, each a haunch : I 
will keep my fides to myfelf, my (boulders for the fellow of 
this walk ’, and my horns I bequeath your hulbands. Am I 
a woodman -5? ha! Speak 1 like Ileriic the hunter? Why, 

new 

* Sent me a cool rut-time, Jove ; or v)o con tlame me to pifs my tal- 
l6\v ? ] This, I find, is technical. In Tuberviile’s Jtoole of Huntin-^, 
t 57 J! “ During thf time of their rut, the liarts live witii fmall ful- 
ttnance.— The red mulhroome helpeth well to make them p\_fe their 
greace, they are then in fo vehement heate, &c.” pARMtii. 

In Ray’s Collegian of Provcrii, the phrafe is yet further explained : 
“ He hat pifs'd hit tallow. This is fpoken of bucks who grow lean aftcT 
rutting-time, and may be applied to men.” Ste».ven5. 

9 Let the Jky rain potatoes ; — /jail killing-comfils, and fnow erinnnei ; 
lei there come a temp. f of pun'ocation,— '\ I'otulues, when they v/crc firll 
introduced into England, were iuppofed to be (Irorg provocatives. 
See Mr. Collins’s note on a palTage in Troilui and CrrjJiJa, Adf v. fc. ii. 
KJJiug-comJits were fugar plums, perfumed to make the breath fvveet 

Holinfhed informs us, that in the year 1583, for the entertainment 
of Prince Alafeo was performed “ a verie ftetelie tr.agedie named 
Dido, wherein the Queen’s banket (with ^Tancas’ narration of the 
deftrinftion of Troic,) was livelie deftribed in a marebpainc patterne,— • 
the tetnpeji wherein it Ljiled fmall coifeih, rained rofe-nvater, and fnew an at- 
tifcial hind of fnow, all (Irange, marvellous, a.id abundant.” On this 
circumftance very_ probably, Shakfpeare was tiiinking, when he put 
the words quoted above into the moutli of I'alllalT. Steevd.-cs. 

' — lile a brib’d buck,] Thus all the old copies, mifiakir.gly : it 
muft be bribe-buck ; i. e. a buck fent for a bribe. Theobald. 

* — my Ihouldcrs to the felkw of this walk,] A walk is that diflridl 

in a foreft, to which the jurifdidlion of a particular keeper extends. 
So, in l.odge’s P.ofalyndc, 1592 • “ Tell me, forefler, under wh(iiii 

maintained thou thy walkef" Malone. 

To the keeper the Jhouldert and humblet belong as a perquilite. Grey. 

So in Holinfhed, Ij8<), vol. i. p. 202. “ The keeper by a cullora — Itatli 
the Ikin, head, Bwi/ej, chine, lenA Jhouldert." Steevens. 

3 Am I a woodman ? ] A woodman in its original fignification meant 
as arsher; but in our author’s time it was fometimes ufed in a wanton 

O 3 fenfe. 
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now is Cupid a child of confciencc ; he makes rcflitlition.— - 
As I am a true fpirit, welcome ! [NoiJ'c nvilhln. 

Airs. Fa^e. Alas! wl;at noife ? 

A irs. Ford. Keaven forgive our fins ! 

Fd. What (hall this be > 

Airs. Ford. 


Airs. Fa^e. 


j- Away, 


away. \flhey run rdf. 

Fid. I think the devil will not have me damn’d, left the 
oil that is in me ftiould fet hell on fire ; he would never elfe 
ciofs me tl'.us. 


Enter Sir liven Evans, lile rt futyr ; IJrs. Quickly, /? n .7 
Pistol; Anna Pack, us the Fuir\ Ffucen, attended Ly 
her brother and others, drijjld lihe fairies, nvith waxen la- 
fers on their heads ■*. 

f fhiieh. Fairies, black, grey, green, and wliitc, 

1 You mocn-fiiiiie revellers, and (hades of night, 

'■ You orphan-heirs of fixed d^lllny 

Attend 


fi rfr. (to I,nc-io Tiys of the Pid e, in ^Ze.if'‘re for Ideifjrt. “ a 

brill r u oo t..iun than tiiiTi taktil him lor.” It teems in the bcfjre 

us to lisvc lotli fciil'.s. Mau'KK. 

s J lis iVrge dIree“ioii 1 !.a/e lomifd on fl at cf the oIJ quarto, cor- 
rcdled l y ferli circiniiilantt* as tlie iiott introJiiced wiien he new-mo- 
dfli'd ills pl-'.y. In the folio there is no ciredtion whatfoever. Mrs, 
QiicMy and Piftol fet in to have bctigl ut ill fuited to the delivery cf the 
friothcs here aftrihuted to them; nor are cither of thofe peifonag.s 
named by hold ill a former feene, v. here llie imended plot acaiiUt 
I'alllair i» mentioned. It is highly jiroLahlc, (as a modern editor has 
111 fervi d,) that the performer v\ ho liad reprefer. ted 1‘illo!, was aftcr- 
waidi, from neccfllty, emjdoy'-d among the fairies; and that his name 
thus crept into the cujiies. lie Jiere ripiifiiits /’.o/, a part which in 
the old quarto is given to Sir 1 lugh. '1 he iiitrodudliim of Mrs Quickly, 
however, cannot be accounted for in the fame manner; for in the firft 
fkctch in quarto, {he is particularly defcrihtd as iLc ^r,v;i of tie Fai~ 
rics; a part w! jeh our author afierivuri’s al’otted to rvnnc Page. M.m.one. 

S You or\\\ xi.-Lars of fixat ttf.r.yA Dr. W'arhu'toii corrtiSs oi/.Ijj;;, 
to miplieii ; and not without plaufibiliry, as the word ouf-Lcs occurs both 
before and aftenvards. But, 1 fanty, in aiquiifecnce to the vulgar 
doclrine, the addrefs in this line is to a part of the treop. as mortals hy 
birth, hut adopted by the fairies : orphans in refpedl of liieir teal parents, 
and now only depemUrt on i.'yf/ny herfelf. A few lints from Spcnfir 
B. iii. C. 3. ft. 26. edit. Ijyo, will fufficicntly illuftrate this pafi'uge : 

“ The man whom hmvens have or.tnynj to bee 
“ 1 he fpoiife of Hritomart, is Arlhrp^all. 

“ He wonneth in the land of Fayerec, , 

~ “ Yet is 110 Fary borne, ne fib at all 

“ T» 
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AtteniVyour office, and your quality *■—) 

Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Pi/l. Fives, lift your names ; filence, you airy toys 
Cricket, to Windfor chimneys (halt thou leap : 

Where fires thou find’ll unrak’d, and hearths unfwept, 

1'here pinch the maids as blue as bilberry ’’ : 

Our radiant queen hates fluts, and fluttery. '' 

Pa/. They are fairies ; he, that fpeaks to them, fiiall die : 
I’ll wink and couch ; No man their works muft eye. 

[Lies down upon his face. 

r.vans. WliOr’s Pee/s ? Go you, and wliere you find a maid. 
That ere ftie fleep, has thrice her praycis laid, 

Raifc up the organs of her "antafy, 

{deep ft-.e as found as carelcfs infancy ; 

But thofe, as fleep, and think not on tlicir fins. 

Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ftioulders, fides and Ihins *. 

“ To hut rprong of ferd tmiflrin!!, 

" And wliilomc l y Lhl- Fahiet ftolcn uway, 

“ Whiles yet in iniant etuUle ho did crull, etc.” FaiiMGR. 

Dr. Warhurtoii objedls to their being Idrs to Delliny, who wan Itill 
in bcirg. But Shakljrcarc, I believe, uies ie/i t, with hi« tfual laxity, 
fe'r elilJrcn. So, to in.'.'erit is ufeJ in tlie itnfe of to p'jJ'ji. Malonh. 

* — and yaur quality. J See p. 1 7, n. y. and p. lOc, n. 6. 

' Malone. 

® Cfter FJohjalUn, trjie the fP:yy c-yei. 

Fives, lij} yors‘ natnes ; Jilcnce, \au airy ivys.l Thefe two lines wero 
certainly intended to rhime together, as the preceding and liiUequent 
couplets do : and accordingly, in the old editions, tlic final words of 
each line arc pruited, c.y.-j and toyes. 'this t'urtforc is a ftriking in» 
llunce of the inconveniene'e which has arifttt from modernizing the or- 
thography of Sliaki'pearc. Tvkwhitt. 

1 — as bilberry : ] 'I he LiiUrry is the •ze/jorF.ietry. Fairies were 
always fuppofed to have a ftrong averfion to fluttery. Thus, in the old 
tong of Fohin Gaod Fellow. See Dr. Fcrcy’s FeUques, &,c. Vol. Ill ; 

“ When houfe or hearth doth lli.itilli lye, 

“ 1 pinch the maidens black and blue, &c." Steevens. 

* — Go you, and ii'here you find a maid, 

Tuat, ere Jhr f.e p, hath thrive her prayers /aid, 

* Faife vp the organs of hi r fautafy. 

Sleep Jhe as found as carelfs iufuuey ; 

FuS thofe, us Jleep, and think not cn their fns, 

Pineb thim, arms, legs, Laeis, fooUets, ftdes, and fhlns,'\ i. c. 
Oo you, and wherever you And a maid r.lleep, that hath thiicc prayed 
to tlie deity, though, in eonfequence of lur innoter.ee, Ihe fleep as found- 
ly as an infant, elevate her fancy, and amui'e her tranquil mind with 
Ionic delightful viCon ; but thofe whom you find afleep, without hav- 
ing previoufly thought on their fins, and prayed to hcavea for forgive- 

O 4 ntft, 
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^icL ^ About, about ; 

Search Windfor caftle, elves, within and out : 

Strew good luck, ouphes, on every facred room * 
i hat it may ftand till the perpetual doom, 

In date as wholefome **, as in ilate ’tis fit j 
\Vorthy the owner, and the owner it. 

The feveral chairs of order look you fcour 
"With juice of balm, and every precious flower* j- 
Each fair inflalment coat, and feveral crcft. 

With loyal blazon, evermore be blett ! 

And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you fingff 
Elke to the Carter’s compafs, in a ring ; 

Tlie exprcffurc that it bears, green_kt It be. 

More fcrtile-frefli than all the field to fee ; 

And, Honi Soil ^ui Alai y Petje; write, 
la emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white ; 

Elke faphire, pearl, and rich embroidery. 

Buckled below fair knight-hood’s bending knee : 

Fairies ufe flowers for their characlery 
Away ; difperfe : But, till ’tis one o’clock. 

Our dance of cuflom, round about the oak 
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget. 

nefi, pinch, &c. It fhould be remrmbertd, ib.it thofe perfons vrhc* 
fleep Very foundly, fcldom dream. Hcocc tlie injunction “ to raile 
up the orj’iuis of her fantafy,” ■' Sleep ibc, &c.” i. c. though Ihe fleep- 
at found, ike. 

The. fantafies with which the mind of the virtuous maiden it to he 
amufed, are the revtrre of thole with wldcli Oberen d.fiurbs Titania in 
A Ivliu/umurcr-hvijiLt'i Jjrr.im : 

“ Tliere ilecpa 'l itania ; — 

“ With the juice of this I'll flreak her eyes, 

“ And make her full nihatju! fintufies” Mai one, 

Ur. Warburton, who appears to me to have totaliy niifundcrrtocd 
this paffage, reads — -Mein up, &c. i.a which he has liien followed, iu 
njy opinion too huflily, by the fjhCtqnent editors. Maione. 

• — on rvery fjcrjJ roonr ; ] .See Cliaucer’s Cunt. TuUt, v. 3481, 
edit. Tyrwhitt. “ On fourc halves of the lions aboute,” &c. 

Malone. 

5 — as •whoLfome,'\ IVLohfotne here figniSes c/i/cf.-r. He wiflies the 
caftle may ftand in its prefent ftate of peifcdion. VV’AEacKTON. , 

* ‘The fmeral chain of order loot you fcour 

U'iih juice of halm, &c.] It whs an article of our ancient lumry, ' 
to ruh tables, &c. with aromatic herbs. Pliny informs us, that the 
Romans did the fame, to drive away evil fpirits. Steevens. 

^ — /or Mf/r charaefery. ] I'or die matter with which they make 
Fetters. JOUNSON. 

Evans ‘ 
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Evans, Pray you, lock liand in hand ; yourfelves in or- 
der fet : 

And twenty glow-worms fliall our lanthorns be, 

To guide our meafure round about the tree. 

But, flay ; I fmell a man of middle earth ?. 

FaL Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy I left ho 
transform me to a piece of cheefe ! . 

Pt/}. Vile worm, thou waft o’cr-look^d even in thy birth 
• ^ick. With' trial-fire touch me his finger-end : 

' If he be chafte, the flame will back defcend, 

And turn him to no pain * ; but if he fta>t. 

It is the flefh of a corrupted heart. 

PjJ}, A trial, come. 

3 — of middle earth.'] Spirits are fuppofiid to inhabit the ethereal regi- 
ens, and fairies to dwell under ground ; men therefore are in a middle 
ftation. Johnson. 

So, in the ancient metrical romance of Syr Guy of Warueicky bl. I, 
no date : 

“ Thou mayeft them flea with dint of fwcarde, 

“ And win the fayreft mayde of middle erdeP 
Again, -ill Gower, De ConfeJJione Amantisy fol. 26 : 

“ Adam, for pride, loft His price 

Ixi myddell erthd' ' Steevens. 

Middle earthy fays the Gloflarift to Gawin Douglas’s Tranflatioil of 
Virgil, is only this earth, ab A. S. myddan card, mundus. Malone. 

^ Vile ix'orm^ thou tvaf o*er-lovh'd e’ven in thy birth, j The old copy 
reads — vild. That Wt/, whiih fo often occurs in thei'c plays, was not 
an error of the prefs, l)Ut the old fpclling and the pronunciation of the ^ 
time, appears from thei'e lines of Heywood, in his Flecfunt Dialogues • 
and Dramas y 1 63 7 : 

Earth. What godd(fs, or how ftyVd? 

“ r*. GE. Age am I call’d. 

'Earth. Hence, falfe virago K‘Hd !'* 

Rdwever, as the fpclltng of the original copy of our autlior’s plays 
has nol been adhered to in the modern editions, there is ih» reafon why 
this in particular fhould be preferved. In a palfage in the Tempfiy ( 
have inadvertently retained the old fpelling of tliis word. Malone. 

* And turn him to no pain : ] This a])pcars to have been the common 
phrafeolcgy of our author’s time. So again, in 'The Tempef : 

“ O, my iicart hheds, 

“ 'I'o think of the teen that 1 ha\e turn d you toP 
Again in K. llemy VI. P. iii. 

“ Edward, what fatisfudHon canft thou make, 

“ For hearing arms, for ftirring up my fubjeCls,- 
“ And all the trouble thou haft tufn'J me lot 

Of this line there is no trace in the original play, on W'hlcl\^thc Third 
Part of AT. Henry I'D was formed. Malonl. 
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Evans, Come, will this wood take fire ? 

\_Ehey burn kirn ^vullh ihc'ir tapers,. 
FaL Oh, oh, oli ! ' 

^ick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire ! 

About him, fairies ; ling a fcornful rhime : 

And, as you trip. Hill pinch him to your time. 

Song. Fie on fwful phanlafy ! 

• Fie on Itiji and luxury ^ ! 

Lujl is but a bloody Jire 
Kindled zuith unchajle defircy 
Fed in heart ; zuhofe Jlames afpire^ 

As thoughts do blovj therny higher and higher. 

Pinch him, fairies y mutually ; 

Pinch him for his villainy ; 

Pinch himy and burn himy and turn him about y 
Fill candlesy and Jlar-Ughty and moonfldne he out. 

During this fongy the fairies pinch FalftafF^. Dodor Cains 
comes one zuayy and jlcals azuay a fairy in green ; Slender 
another *wayy and takes off a fairy in zuhiie ; and Fenton 
coines and Jleals a way Mrs. Anne Page. A noife of hunt ^ 
ing is made within. All the fairies run away, Fal{lafFy>w//j‘ 
off his buePs heady and rifes. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, Page, and Mrs, Ford. Fhey 

lay hold on him. 

Page, Nay,‘ do not fiy : I think, we have watch’d you 
now ; 

Will none but Herne the hunter ferve your turn ? 


5 — and luxury!] Luxury Is here lifed for incontirence. So, In 
K, Lear : “ 'I'o’t luxury^ pcll-mel!, Icr I lack foltllcrs.” Steevk.ns. 

^ Luji i< but a bloody y/rf, ] -V bloody fre^ means a fre in the .blood. 
In K. HsiT'} P. il. Act Iv. the fame ex predion occurs: 

“ Led on by bloody yoi th,” &c. 
i. e. fangulne youth. Steevens. 

So alfo, in the 'Te/npefl : 

“ — the llrongcil o::ths are draw 
“ To the f. re i ’ tl»e b/o:>d ” A-I A L o N E . 

Tn Sonnets by H. C. [Henry Conftable.j 1594, \vc find the fame 
image : 

“ 'LuP is a f.re., that for an hour or twaine 
“ GiVeth u fc(’rching blaze, and then lie dies; 

“ Jiovc a continual furnace cloth niaintaine,” See. Malonf, 
7 — t/ir'fairics pinch So, in Lilly’s Endymion, 1591. 

The failles daace, and with a feng pinch him ” Stclvens. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Page. I pray you, come ; hold up the jell no 
' higher : — * 

Now, good Sir John, how like you Windfor wives? 

} See you thcfe, hulbaiid ? do not thefe fair yokes 

Become the forell better than the town * ? 

Ford. Now, Sir, who’s a cuckold now ? — Mailer Brook, 
FalllafPs a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here arc bis horns. 
Mailer Brook : And, Mailer Brook, he hath enjoyed no- 
• thing of Ford’s but his biick-balket, his cudgel, and 
twenty pounds of money ; which mull be paid to Mailer 
Brook ^ ; his horfes are arrellcd for it. Mailer Brook. 

Airs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, but I 
will alwajs count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive, that I am made an afs. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are extant. 

, Fal. And thefe are not fairies ^ I was three or four times 

in the thoiiglit, -they were not fairies : and yet the guilti- 
; nefs of my mind, the fudden furpiizc of my powers, drove 

i the groIFncfs of the foppery into a receiv’d belief, in defpight 

I of the teeth of all rhime and reafun, that they were fairies, 

j See now, how wit may be made a Jack-a lent ', when ’tis 

upon ill employment ! 

I Evans. Sir John FaldalF, ferve Got, and leave your de- 

^ fires, and fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid, fairy Hngli. 

Evans. And leave your jcaloufies too, I pray you. 

Ford. 1 will never mllhuil my wife again, till thou art 
able to woo licr in good Engllib. 

* Sfc \o!i t/o A'?/ fy'.lr yt-V(.‘S 

* -o/AV t!jf b.Utr Sbitn tie to'Xii J Ivirs. meaning is this. 

t'vcir-.g rhe lion.s (ci:c types ci cueK.'n.'kii.ni j in i'aui.-.n’s haitu, the alts 
J ir hulbaiid, wlictlicr tiiofe yokes art net more j roptr in the JurcJl 
than in Ire tnifn ; i. c tl'.an in his ov.ii Ijn ily. 1 uhv.balo. 

The- editnr t)f the fecond iclio cliangol , to — 0. »•/. htALONE. . 

, V — JiijJl.-r iir(>ui. 1 ] We oiiglir rutluT le reael v. ith me e>lel tiuartti, 

— " which nuift he pa-d to iMal. r /wu.” !or as herd, to mortify Fal- 
ii.ifT, addreffes him tiire'Lieht.ut tills ipeeeii l.y the- nahic of Uieei, ti e 
. defcrihing himielf hy the lame ii^me tre-ates a ci iifuflon. A modem 

editor plaufihly eiimigh read •' wliiel mufi L-- paid.'.>o. Mailer Brook;’’ 

t ut the fall ikitch Aiews that u is right; lor the feiitcuec, as it llai.eis 
in the (]U«r o, will not -admit 'eo. Mai one. 

I s — io-wvei/ may tt-ua-ii a Jaek-a-Ient,J tec p. “ j I, n. S. Maione. . 

I 

FuL 
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Fill. Have I lay’d my brain in the fun, and dried it, 
that it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o’er-reaching as 
this ? Am I ridden with a Welch goat too ? Shall I have 
a coxcomb of frize ’ ? ’tis time 1 were dioak’d witli a piece 
of toaftcd cheefe. 

Evans. Seefc is not good to give putter; your pelly is- 
all putter. 

Fill. Seefe and putter ! Have 1 lived to (land at the taunt 
of one that makes fritters of Englifh ? This is enough to be 
the decay. of lull and late-walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you 'think, though we 
would have thruft virtue out of our hearts by the head and 
ihouiders, and have given ourfclves without fcruple to hell, . 
that ever the devil could have made you our delight ? 

Ford. What, a bodge-pudding i a bag of flax ? 

jMrs. Page. A puff ’d man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither’d, and of Intolerable entrails ? 

Ford. And one tliat is as flanderous as Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Ford. Aiul^as wicked as his wife ? 

Evans. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
lack, and wine, and meiheglins, and to drinkings, and fwear- 
ings, and ftarings, pribbles and prabblcs ? 

Pal. Weil, I am your theme ; you have the ftart of 
me; I am dejefted ; I am not able to anfwcr the WtlJi. 
flannel ’ ; ignorance itfelf is a plummet o’er me ■* : ufc me as 
you will. 

* a coxcomb of friKC ? i. e. a foci’s cap maile out of Welch mate- 
rials. Wales was famous for th:s cloth. b rtcvKNs. 

3 .the AKc/ci flannel ; ] The very word is derived from a JVeUb . 

one, fo tliat it is ahnoft umKceffary to add that fsnucl was originally 
the raanui'adlure of Wales. Si eevens. 

It probably might make part of Sir K.-gh’3 drefs. Kdwabds. 

♦ Ignorance itfelf ii a plummet o'er me.-] The meaning mav be, 1 am fo • 
enfeebled, tliat ignorance itfcf weighs me down and opj reffes me. 

Johnson, 

Perhaps Falftaffs meaning may be this ; “ Ignniance itfc’f is a plum- 
met o'er me : i. e. above me ignoi'ance itfelf is not fo low as 1 am, by 
the length of a ptummei^line, *1 yhwhitt. 

Dr. Johnfon, for plummet, prnpofes to rc.ad plume; Dr. Fanner fug- 

jrofts phuel. 'I’iie latter tonjeaurc (fays Mr. Stcevens) derives fome 

Inpport from a paffage in K. Peaty VI. where Queen Margaret liiys, 
tliat SuiTolk’s face 

“ rul’d life a wand’ring planet over me.” 

1 am fa£i.,.'ied with tte old reading. MaEcne. 

Fc:d. 
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Ford, Marrj', Sir, wc’ll bring you to WIndfor, to one 
Mailer Brook, that you have cozen’d of money, to whom 
you Ihould have been a pandar : over and above that you 
have fufFered, I think, to repay that money will be a biting 
affliftion. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, hulband let that go to make amends : 
Forgive that fum, and fo we’ll all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here’s my hand : all’s forgiven at laft. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight : thou lhalt eat a poflet to- 
night at my houfe ; where I will defire thee to laugh at my 
wife that now laughs at thee : Tell her. Mailer Slender 
hath married her daughter. 

Mrs. Page. Doftors doubt that ; if Anne Page be my 
daughter, (he Is, by this, Doftor Caius’ wife. \_/lfide. 

Enter Slender. 

Slen. Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page ! 

Page. Son! how now? how now, fon ? have you dif- 
patch’d ? 

Slcn. Difpatch’d ! I’ll make the bed in Gloucellerflurc 
know on’t ; would I were hang’d, la, elfe. 

Page. Of what, fon ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry Millrefs Anne 
Page, and Ihe’s a great lubberly hoy : If it had not bteni’tl e 
church, I would have fwingcd him, or he fliould have Twing- 
ed me. If I did not think it had been Anne Page, would I 
might never llir, and ’tis a pod-mailer’s boy. 

Page, lipon my life then you took the wrong. . 

Sltn. What need you tell me that ? I think fo, when I 
took a koy for a girl If I had been married to him, 
for all he was in woman’s apparel, I would not have had 
him. 

Page. Why, this is your own folly ; Did not I tell you, 
how you Ihould know my daughter by her garments? 

S Mrs. Ford. Nay. bvJijnJ, &c.] This and the followir'g little 
jpecch I have inferted from the old quartos. The retrenchment, I pre- 
fume, was by the players. Sir John EaLTaff is fuflicitntly punilhed, in 
being riifappointcd and expofed. The expetSation of I’.is bein<r profe- 
cuted for the tv;cnty pound.., gives the conclufion too tragical a turn. 
Bifides, it is poetical juJVue tliat Ford Ihould fuftain this lofs, as a fine 
for his uiireafouable jealoufy. Tueodald. 

® — lavgL at mywift,'\ The two plots arc excellently conneidcd, and 
the tranlition very artfully made in titis fpetch. Jou.nson. 

Slen. 
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Slc’/i. I went to her in white ^ , and cry’d mum, and flic 
cry’d budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; and yet it was 
not Anne, but a poil-mafter’s boy. 

Evans, Jefhu I Mailer Slender, cannot you fee but marry 
boys ® ? 

Page. O, I am vex’d at heart : What lhall I do ? 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry : I knew of 
your puipofe ; turn’d my daughter into green ; and, in- 
deed, Ihe is now with the Dodtor at the deanery, and there 
married. 

Enter Gaius. 

Caius. Verc is Millrefs Page ? By gar, I ?m cozened ; I 
ha’ married un gargon, a boy ; un pwfan, by gar, a boy ; it 
is not Anne Page : by gar, I am cozened. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you take her in green ? 

Cains. Ay, by gar, and ’tis a boy : be gar. I’ll raife all 
Windfor. \^Exit Caius. 

Ford. This is llrange ! Who hath got the right Anne ? 

Page. My heart mifgives me : Here comes Mailer Fen- 
ton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

riow now, Mailer Fenton ? 

yinne. Pardon, good father ! good my mother, pardon ! 

Page. Now, Millrefs ? how chance you went not with 
Mailer Slender ? 

Mrs. Page, Why went you not witli Mailer Dodlor, 
maid ? 

Pent. You do amaze her ; Hear the truth of it. 

You would have married her moll IhaineKiliy, 

^Vhere there was no proportion held in love. 

The truth is. She and I, long lince contradled. 

Are now fo furc, that nothing can dill'olve us. 

The offence is holy, that Ihe hath committed ; 

And this deceit lofes the name of craft, 

7 — In white, ] The old copy, by the ihadvertcncc of cither the au- 
thor or trenferiber, rcJils — in grtea ; and ;ii the two fubfoijucnt fpeechc* 
of Mrs. Pac;e, inllcad of green we find •white. The corrections, which 
are fully ju'lificd by wliat has preceded, (fee p. 2ii3,) were made by 
Mr. Pope. M.ti.o.NE. 

® — nurry ho';.< ? \ This and the next fpeech arc hkewife reflorations 
from the old ipuurto. Sieevens. 
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Of difobcdience, or unduteous title ; 

Since therein (he doth evitate and fliun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed hours, 

Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

Ford. Stand not amaz’d : here is no remedy : — 

In love, the heavens themfelves do guide the ftate ; 

Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

Fal. I am glad, though you have ta’en a fpecial Hand to 
llrike at me, th at your arrow hath glanced. 

Page. Well, what remedy '' ? Fenton, heaven give thee 

joy ! 

What cannot be efehew’d, mull be embrac’d. 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all forts of deer are chas’d '. 
Evans. 1 will dance and eat plums at your wedding *. 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will mufe no further: — Mailer 
Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days ! — 

Good hulband, let us every one go home. 

And laugh this fport o’er by a country fire ; 

Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo : — Sir John, 

To Mailer Brook, you yet fhall hold your word; 

For he, to-night, lhall lie with Millrefs Ford {^Exeunt, 

5 Page. iVell, •what remdy ? — ] In the firft ficctth of this play, 
■which, as Mr. Pope obferves, is much inferior to the latter performance, 
the only fentiment of which 1 regret the omillion, occurs at this critical 
time. Vv'l.cn Fenton brings in his wife, there is this dialogue: 

Mrs. Ford. Coire, li/iijlrefi Pag:, J mijl b: UU iiilli you, 

* 'Th f’iiy to ^art love that it Jo true. 

Mrs. Page. [Afidc.] Ailhougb that I Lave mit'd in try intent, 

Tet 1 ,im giaJ n:y hrjh tnJ's viat.h is ertjs\/, 

— Here Fenton, tale her — 

tvans . C.roe. lAaJ.er Page, you muji needs agree. 

Ford. }' fu.th, .Sir, come, you fee your vife h f leas'd. 

Page. / e.innot tell, and yet ray heart is eas'd ; 

And yet it doth me goo., the Jue'ior mjs'd. 

Come iith'r, Fenion, and eowe hither, dauglt r. JoiIXSON. 

* — all Jolts oj d.er are c/ajV. ] Young and old, docs as Well as 
bucks He alludes to I'eutcu’s having jull ran do-aen Anne Page. 

Malone. 

* I vill dance, &c. ] Tills fpcech was reftored from the fiifl quarto by 
Mr. Pope;; but iii.h-cted iinpn pcrly In fore tiiat of F.dllaff, which fccnis 
to have licen in cn.lcd to ihline with the preceding line. Malone. 

^ Ot this play there is a tradition preftrved by Mr. Rowe, that it was 
written at the command of Qnetn F.iizabcth, wlio wasfo deliglited with 
the charadler of i'ailia/f, that ihc whOv d it to be difTiifcd tbrongh more 
plays; but fufpeiHing that it might p..!! by continued •.mlfurmity, dirciScJ 
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the poet to dlvcrfify his manner, by fhcwinp him in love. No talk is 
harder than that of writing to the ideas of another. ShHkfpearc knew ' 
what the queen, if the ftory be true, feems not to have known, that by 
any real paflion of tendcrnefs, the felfilh craft, the carelcfs jollity, and 
the lazy luxury of b'alflafif muft have fuffered fo much aoatcmcnt, that 
little of his former call would have remained, balftalf could not love, 
but by ceaCng to be FalllafF. He could only counterfeit love, and his 
profeflions could be prompted, not by the hope of pleafure, but of mo* x 
ney. Thus the poet approached as near as he could to the work en- 
joined him; yet having perhaps in the former plays completed his own 
idea, feems not to have been able to give FalftalT all his former power of 
entertainment. ' 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and number of the perfon- 
ages, who exhibit nv>re characters appropriated and diferiminated, than 
perhaps tan be found in any other pl.iy . 

Whether Shakfpeare was the firll that produced upon the Englilli 
ftage the cITeift of language dilloi ted and depraved by provincial or fo- 
reign pronunciation, I cannot certainly decide *. This mode of forming 
ridiculous charadlcrs can confer praife only on him, who originally dif- 
covered it, for it requires not much of either wit or judgment ; its fuc- 
cefs muft be derived almoft wholly from the player, but its power in a 
fkilful mouth, even he that de pifes it, is unable to refill. 

The condudl of this drama is deficient ; the aiftion begins and ends of- 
ten before the conclufion, and the diiTcrcnt parts might change places 
without inconvenience ; but its general power, that power by which all 
works of genius lhall finally be tried, is fuch, that perhaps it never yet 
had reader or Ipciftator, who did not think it too foon at an end 

JOIINSCK. 

The ftory of 'The tivo Ltmtri of P:fj, from wliich (as Dr. Farmer 
has ohfcrveii ) Falflaff’s adventures in this play feem to have been taken, . 
is thus related in ‘Tarleton'a Nowos on! of Pur^jtorie, hi. let. no date. 
[Entered in the Stationer’s Books, June l6, l.t^O J 

“ In Pifa, a famous eiltie of Italyc, there liued a gentleman of good 
linage and landcs, feared as well for his wealth, ashonouied for his ver- 
tue ; but indeed well thought on for both ,* yet the better for his riches. 

'I'his gentleman had one onelye daughter c..lied bTargaret, who for her 
beauty was liked of all, and defired of many ; Imt neither might their 
futes, nor her owne preuai'e about hci fathers icfoUition, who was deter- 
myned not to marrye her. but to fuch a m-n as fliould be able in abun- 
dance to m liut.iin the excellency of her beauty. Diuers yotirg gentlemen 
proffered large feoffments, hut in vair.c; a maidc ll'.ee muft bei ftill; till . 
at laft an oKle dodlor in tne towiic, that prolVffcd pliiackc, became a 
futortoher; who was a welcome man to her father, in that he was one 
of the wclthicff men in all Pifa. A tall ftrijntling he was, and a proper 
youth, his ape about feurfeore ; his head as white as niiike, wherein for 
o.ffencc fake there was left neucr a tooth ; but it is no matter; what he 

* In the Ti.rto iMies of i.ooJi-k, i.tSt, is t'’.e charaOcr rf an llaluvi mercli.Tnt, 
very (Irn- aly marked by foreign prominci.itiou. br. D'l.hy.if ia the comedy 
which beaishls name, 's, like O 'r.u, a Kreneli pliyl'cian. '1 liis pieec apiicared at 
lean a yc.ar before tile y/.-rrv Tne hero of it fpeaks ri..:h another 

jargon ae the aniai’oreit of fit Huyh, and like him is cheated of lus niidrrl's. In fe- 
ver. 1 other piiccs, mere ancient than liie c.uhcit of Slukfiie.trc'b, pivviudal cln- 
lateCiS are intioducui. Stu'utii). 
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wanted in perfon he had in the purfc ; which the poore gentlewoman 
Lttle regarded, wiflung rather to tie hcrfelf to one that might fit her 
content, though they liued meanely, then to him with all the wealth 
in Italyc. But ftice was yong and foreft to follow >hcr fathers diredlion, 
who vpon large couenants was content his daughter fhculd marry with 
the do(9;or, and whether (he like him or no, the match was made up, 
and in fhort time Ihe was married. The poore wench was bound to 
the ftake, and had not onely an old impotent man, but one that was 
fo jealous, as none might enter into his houfe without fufpicion, nor 
Cie doo any thing without blame : the leaft glance, tl>e fmallcft coun- 
tenance, any fmilc, was a manifeft inftance to him, that Ihee thought 
of others better than himfclfe; thvs he himfelfe lined in a hell, and tor- 
mented his wife in as ill perplexitie. At lall it chaunced, that a young 
gentleman of the citic comming by her houfe, and feeing her looke out 
at her window, noting her rate and excellent proportion, fell in louc 
with her, and that fo extreamclye, as bis palTious h.ad no means till her 
fauoiir might mittigate his hcartiickc difeontent. The young man that 
was ignorant in amorous matters, and had neuer bccnc vfed to courte 
anye gentlewoman, thought to reueale ids paffions to fome one freend, 
that might glue him cour.failc for the winning of her louc; and think- 
ing experience was the fureft inailler, on a daye feeing the o!dc doefor 
walking in tlie charche, (that was Marg.arets hufband,) little knowing 
who he WuS, he thought this the fitted man to whom he might difcoiier 
Ids palTions, for that hce was oldc and knewe much, and was a pldfition 
that with his drugges might hclpe him forward in his purpofes : fo that 
feeing the old man walke folitary, he ioindc vnto him, and after a cuts* 
teous falute, tolde him he was to impart a matter of great import vnto 
1dm ; wherein if hee would not oneiy be fccrcte, but indcuour to plea- 
lure him. Ids pains faould bee euery way to the full confidered. You 
mud imagine, gentleman, quoth Mutio, for fo was the dodlors name,, 
that men of our profedion arc no blabs, but hold their fecrets in their 
hearts’ bottome; and therefore reueale what you pltafe, it Ciall not 
emcly be concealed, but cured; if cither my art or cour.failc may do it. 
Upon this Lionello, (fo was the young gentleman called) told and 
difccurd vnto 1dm from point to point how he was falne in loue with a 
gcntlew Oman that was married to one of Ids profclhon ; difeouered her 
dwelling and the Iioufc ; and for that he was vnacqtiainted with the 
woman, and a man little experienced in louc matters, he required his 
fauour to further him with Ids aduife. Mutio at this motion was dung- 
So the hart, knowing it was his wife hee was fallen in loue withal : yet 
to conccale the matter, and to experience his wiue’s chadity, and that 
if die plaidc falfe, he might he rcuengde on them both, he diflcmbled 
tlie matter, and anfwcrcd, that he knewe the woman very well, and 
commended her highly ; but faide, die had a chiirle to her hufband, 
and therefore he thought die would bee the more tradlable : trie her 
man, quoth hee; faiiite hart neuer woonne fair lady; and if dice will 
not be brought to the bent of your bowe, I will provide fuch a potion 
as diall difpatch all to your owne content; and to giue you further in- 
llruiSUons for opportunitie, knowe that her hufband is foorth euery af- 
ternoonc f.''om three till fixe. Thus farre 1 haue aduifed you, becaufe I 
pitty your padions as my felfe being once a louer : hut now I charge 
^icc, reueale it to none whomfoeuer, lead it doo difpange my credit, 
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to meddle in amorous matters. The young gentleman not oncly 
mifcd all carefull fecrecy, but gauc him harty thanks for his good coun- 
fcll, promifing to meetc him there the next cay, and tell iu'm \\hat 
newes. 'I'hen hee itft the old man, who was almcfl mad for fcare his 
wife any way fhould play falfe. He faw by experience, bruue men 
came to beHegc the caflle, and feeing it was in a womans cuilodic, and 
had fo weakc a gouernor as himfeife, he doubted it would in time he 
deliuered up : which feare made him almoil franticke, yet he driude of 
the time in great torment, till he might heare from his liuul. l^ioncl- 
lo, he hades him home, and futes him in ins hrauerye, and goes downc 
towards the houfc of Mutio, where he fees her at lii-r windowc, whom 
he courted with a paiTiciiate looke, with fuch an humble falute, as fiKe 
might perceiue how the gentleman was afiedionate. Margarctta lock- 
ing earnelllye upon him, and noting the perfection cl his prf.pcrtion, 
accounted him in her eye the flower of all Pifa; th-nl.te her feife for- 
tunate if fhe might haue him for her frceiul, to fuj'ply thole dcfaultes 
-thiit llic found in Mutio. Sundry times ti'.at afternoone he pad by her 
window, and he call not vp more loiiing lookes, then he recciued gra- 
'timis fuuours ; which did lo incourage him,^ that the next ebye betweene 
three and iixe hcc went to her heufe, and knocking at t!;e dom e, dcfiud 
to fpeake with the miftris ol tb.c lioui'e, who hearing' hy licr maids de- 
f:ri])tion %vhut he v as, ccnunaunded him to come in, where Ihc iiC.cr- 
teined him with all ciirteiic. 

“ 'i‘he youth that ncucr before had glucn the attempt to ccuet a la- 
dye, began his exordium with a bkrne ; and yet went forward fo well, 
that hoc difcouril vnto her howe hce loued her, and tlrat if it miglit 
pleafc her fo to accept of his feruice, as of a freende cucr vow'de in all 
ductyc to bee at her commaunde, the care of her honour fliould bee 
deerer to him then his life, and hce would be ready to prifs her difecn- 
tent v/ith liis blond at all times. 

“ 'I'he gentlewoman was a little coye, but before they part they 
concluded that t)ic next day at foure of ihe clock hce fliould come thi» 
ther and eate a pound of cherries, wliich was relolucd on with a fuccado 
CCS labres; and i'o with a loath to depart they tooke their leaues. I..i- 
eiicllo, as joyful a man as might be, lived him to the church to meets 
his olde dotitlor, where hce found him in his olde walki What nev/es-, 
fyr, quoth Mutio? How haue you fped ? liven as I can wiflie, quoth 
Lionello; for I haue been with my millrcfle, and haue found her lb 
tradlablc, that I hope to make tiie olde peafant her hufliand looke broad- 
headded by a paire of brow-antleis. How deepe tills flrookc into Mu- 
tics hart, let them imagine that can conjeblure what icioufie is; info- 
much that the olde cloiT^or afkte, when fliould be the time : nvirry, 
quoth Lionello, to morrow at foure of the clock in the afternoone ; an.l 
tlien Mailler Doctor, quoth hee, will I dub the olde fquirc knight of 
the forked order. 

“ 'l l. us they pafl on in chat, till it grew late; and then Lyoncilo 
went home to his lodging, and Mutio to his houfe, couering all his 
forrowes witli a merrye countenance, with full refolution to rciiengc 
them both the next day with extremetle. He pafl the night as pati- 
ently as he could, and the next day after dinner away hee went, watch- 
ing when it fhould bee four of the clocke. At tlie houre iuflly came 
i^yonello, and was intertained with all curtefic ; but fearfe had they 
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Icift, crc the maidc cried out to her miilrclTc that h r mailler was at 
the doore; for he hafted, knowing that a home was but a little while 
in grafting. Margaret at this alarum was amazed, and yet for a Ihifte 
chopt Lyoncllo into a great driel-tie full cf feathers, and fat her downc 
elofc to her woorke : by that eamc Mutio in blcwnig; and as thcugli 
hee came to looke fomewhat in halte, called for the t- yes of his c):am- 
bers, and looked in euerye place, fcarcliing fi' narrow'ye in tucrye 
corner of the houfe, that he left not the vtry piiuic vnfeurebt. Seeing 
he could not finde bim, hee faide nothing, hut fayiiin^ Innifelf not well 
at cafe, ftayde at home, fo that poore l.ione!lo was faine to flaye in 
the drif'tte till the olele churlc was in bcel with his wife : and then the 
niaide let him out at a batke doore, who went heme with a Ilea iu 
his eare to his lodging, 

“ Well, the neat daye he went againe to niecte his doelor, wheme 
hee found in his wociitcd walkc. Wliat news, ejueth Mitio? How 
haue you fped * ? A pexe of tlie olde f!..ue, qi oth Lieneilo, I was no 
I'ooner in, and had giuen my milircflc one kille,' but the icahnis alTe was 
at the door; the maidc fpie-d him, and, cryed, i/uiljhr: fo that the 
poore get’.tlev.’oman for verye Ihifte, was faine t a put me in a driefatte 
of feathirs that iloode in an o’lie chamber, a.id there I was f.ine to t.ar- 
ric while he was in bed and afleepie, and then the n:-Ide let me out, 
and I dej'.arte’d. 

“ Hut it is no p'.attcr; 'ttvr.s but a ehaunce ; Sr.d 1 lurpe to crye 
quittance with him ere it be long As hov/, quoui Mutio Many 
thus, quoth Lionello : flic fent me woord by her niai !c this daye, tliat 
upon Thurfday next the old chuilc fut^peth with a p atient of his a mile 
out cf Pifa, and tlisn 1 fears net but to quittc him for all. It is v/ell, 
quoth Mutio; fortune bee your freende. 1 thank you, quoth Lionello j 
and fo after a little more prattle they departed. 

“ To be ftiorte, Tburflay cr.m.e ; and about frte of the elocke foorth 
goes Mutio, no further than a frceiuhs houfe of his, from whence hee 
might deferye who w'cnt into his houfe. Straight hee fawe l.ioncllo 
enter in; and after goes hee, inft.muehe that hee was fcarfelye fitten 
downc, before the mayde ciytd out againe, mj-f.cr comes, 'The good 
wife that before had provided for afterchrs, had found out a priiilc 
place between two feelings of a piauncher, and llicre flie thruil Lionello; 
and her hufband came fweting. What news, quoth fliec, driues you 
home again fo foonr, hufliand ? Marrye, fwcete wife, (quoth he) a 
fcarfuil dreame that 1 had this night, which came to my remembrance; 
& that was tl.is t Methought there was a villeinc that came fccretly into 
my houfe with a naked poinard in his hand, and hid himfelfe ; but I 
could not finde the place i with that mine nofc tied, and I came hacke; 
and by the grace cf God 1 w'ill feeke cury corner in the houfe for ths 
quiet of my minde. Marry, 1 pray you doo, hulband, quoth flic. With 
that he lockt in all the doors, and began to fearch euery chamber, eucry 
hole, eucry cheft, euery tub, the very W'ell ; he ftabd euery fetherbed 
through, an.l made hauocke, like a mad man, which made him thinke 
all was in vaine, and hee began to blame his cies that thought they 
faw that which they did not. Upon this he refle halfc lunaticke, aii4 
all night he was very wakeful!; that towards the morning he fell into 
a dead fleepe, and tlien was Lionello conuciglicd away. 

s See T)ie Merry ff'ives of fr'.n d for, p. 265. 
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“ In the morning when Mutio wakened, hce thought how h'y n<» 
meanes hee Ihould be able to take Lyonello tardy : yet he laid in his 
head a moll dangerous plot, and that was this. M’ifc, quoth he, I 
mull the next Monday ride to Vycenfa to vifit an oldc patient of mine ; 
till my rcturne, which will be fome ten dayes, I will haue thee flay at 
cur little graunge houfe in the countrey. Marry very well content, 
hufband, quoth (lie; with that he kid her, and was verye pleafant, as 
though he had fufpcdled nothing, and away hee flinges to the church, 
where hee mectes l^ionello. What Sir, quoth he, what newes.^ Is ycur 
miftrefl'e yours in pofTellion ? No, a plague of the old llaue, quoth he ; 

I think he is either a witch, or els v/ooikes by magick; for I can no 
fooner enter in the doors, but he is at my hacke, and fo he was agaiiie 
yciler-night ; for 1 was not warm in my feat K fore the maide cried, 
my ma':J!cr cumes ; and then was the poore foule faiiic to conuiegh me 
between two feelings of a chamber in a fit place for the purpefe : wher 
1 lauglit hartely to myfdf, to f*e how lie fought every corner, ranfackt 
ruery tub, and Ilabd euery featherbed, — but in vaine; I wasfafe enough 
till the luornlngy and then when he was fad adeepe, 1 lept out. For- 
tune frowns on you, quoth Mutio; Ay, but I hope, quoth Lionello, 
this is the lad time, and now Ihee will begin to fmilc ; for on Monday 
next he rides to Vicenfa, and his wife lyes at a grange houfe a little of 
the towne, and there in his ahfence I will reuenge ail forepafled misfor- 
tunes. God fend it be fo, quoth Mutio ; and took leaue. Thele two 
loners longed for Monday, and at lalt it tame. Early in the morning 
Mutio hord himfclfe, and his wife, his maide, and a man, and no 
more, and away he rides to his grange houfe ; where after he had brok 
his fad he took his leaue, and away towards Vicenfa. He rode not far 
ere by a falfe w'ay he returned into a tliicket, and there with a company 
of cuntry pcafauts lay in an amhufeade to take the young gentleman. 
In the afternoon comes I.ioncllo gall-ipping; and alfoon as he came 
within light of the houfe, he f;nt hack his horfe by his boy, & went' 
eafily afoot, & there at the very entiy was emertained by Margaret, 
who led him vp ye daircs, and cenuaid hi.m into her bedchamber, fay- 
ing he was welcome into fo mean a cottage ; but quoth die, now 1 hope 
fortune -fhall not enuy the purity of our loues. Alas, alas, midris, 
(cried the maid,) beer is niy maider, and 100 men with him, with 
hils and daiies. We are betraid, quoth l.ionrl, and I am but a dead 
man. Fcare not, quoth die, but follow me; and draight die carried 
him downe into a lowe parlor, where doode an old rotten ched full 
of writinges. She put him into that, and couered him with old paper* 
and euidences, and went to the gate to meete her hulband. Why Sig- 
nlor Alutio, what means this hurly burly, quoth lie? Vile & Ihame- 
lefle drumpet as thou art, thou lhalt know by and by, quoth he. 
Where is thy loue All we haue watcht him, & feen him enter in : 
now quoth he, dial neither thy tub of feathers nor thy feeling feme, for 
pcridi he (hall with fire, or els fall into my hands. Doo thy word, 
jealous foolc, quoth die; I aik thee no fauour. With that in a rage he 
befet the houfe round, and then fet fire on it. Oh ! in what a perplexi- 
tie was poore Lionello, that was diut in a died, and the fire about his 
cares And how was Margaret paflionat, that knew her luuer in fuch 
danger? Yet die made light of the matter, and as one in a rage called 
her maid to her and faid ; Come on, wench ; feeing thy maider mad 
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Tv'ith leloufic hath fct the houfc and al my- lining on fire, I will he rc- 
>uenged vpon him; help me heer to lift this old cheft where all his writ- 
ings and deeds are ; let that hi.rne firft ; and afloon as I fee that on fire 
I will walk towards myfixends: for the old foolc wil be beggard, and 
1 will refufe him. JVIutio that knew al his obligations and fiatutes lay 
there, puld her back, and bad two of his men carry the chell: into the 
feeld, and lee it were fafe; himfelf Handing by and feeing his houfe 
burned downe, ftickc and Hone. Then quieted in his minde he went 
•home with his wife, and began to flatter her, thinking afiuredly y^ he 
had bui nd her paramour ; caufing his cheft to be carried in a cart to his 
houfe at Pifa. Margaret Impatient went to her mothers, and complained 
to her and to her brethren of the iealoufic of her hufliand; who maintain- 
ed her it be true, and defired but a dales refpite to proue it. Wei, hec 
•was bidden to fupper the next night at'her mothers, Ibe thinking to make 
her daughter, and him freends againe. In the meane time he to his 
woonted walk in the church, & there prater expcBationetri he found Ti- 
onello walking. V/ondrIng at this, he ftraight enquires, what news? 
Whftt newes, Maifter Doeftor, quoth he, and he fell in a great laugh- 
ing; in faith ytftcrda'y 1 fcapt a fcowring; for, fyrrah, I went to the 
grange houfe, where I was appointed to come, and I was no fooner got- 
ten vp the chamber, but the magicall villcine her hufband hefet the 
houfe with bils and ftaues, and that he might be fure no feeling nor cor- 
ner ftiould fnrowde me, he fet the houfe on fire, and fo burnt it to the 
ground. Why, quoth Mutio, and how did you efcape ? Alas, quoth 
he, wel fare a womans wit ! She conueighed me into an old cheft ful of 
writings, which ihe knew her hufband durft not burne; and fo was I 
faued and brought to Fifa, and ycfternlght by her maide let home to my 
.lodging. I’his, quota he, is the pleafanteft left that euer I heard; and 
vpon this 1 hdue a futc to you. I am this night bidden foorth to fupper; 
you fliall be my gueft; onelye I will craue fo much favour, as after fup- 
per for a pleafant fporte to make relation what fucccll'e you haue had in 
your loues. For that I will not fticke, quoth he ; and fo he carried Li- 
onello to hk mcther-in-lawes houfe with him, and difeoured to his 
wines brethren who he was, and how at fupper he would difclofe the 
whole matter; for quoth he, he knowes not that I am hlargarets huf- 
band. At this all the brethren bad him welcome, & fo did the mother 
too; and Margaret Ihe was kept out of fight. Supper-time being come, 
they fell to their vidals, & Lioiiello was carrowft vnto by Mutio, who 
was ve'ry pleafant, to draw him to a merry humour, that he might to the 
ful difeourft the efl'cCl: & fortunes of his lone. Supper being ended, Mu- 
tio requefted him to tel to the gentlemen what had hapned between him 
& his miirreffe. Tioneilo with a fmiling countenance began to deferibe 
his mlftreffc, the houfe and ftreet where flie dwelt, how he fell in louc 
with her, and how he vied the counfell of tills do<51 or, who in all his 
affaires v/as his fecrctarye. A'largaret heard all this with a great feare ; 
& when he, came at the laft point ihe caufed a cup of wine to he given him 
by one of her fillers wherein was a ring that he had giuen Margaret. A& 
he had told how he cfcapt burning, and was ready to confirm all for a 
troth, the gentlewoman drunke to him; who taking the cup, and feeing 
the ring, hauing a quick wit and a reaching head, Ipidc the fetch, and 
perceiued that ail this while this was his loners hufljaiid, to wheme hce 
jiad rcucaled thefe efcapes. At this drinking wine, and fwallowing 
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the ring into his mouth, he went forward : Genilemcn, quoth he, how 
like you of my loues and my fortunes? Wei, quoth the gentlemen; I 
pray you is it true ? As true, quoth he, as if I would be fo fimple asjto 
reaeal tsdiat I did to Margarets hufband ; for know you, gentlemen, that 
I knew this Mutio to be her hufband whom I notified to be my louer ; 
and for y' he was generally known through Pifa to be a iealous fool, 
therefore with thefc tales I brought him into this paradice, which indeed 
are follies of mine owne braine ; for truft me, by the faith of a gentle- 
man, 1 neuer fpake to the woman, was neuerin her conipanyc, neither 
doo 1 know her if I fee her. At this they all fell in a laughing at Mu- 
tio, who was aftiamde that Lionello had fo fcoft him ; but all was well, 
— they were made friends; but the iefi; went fo to his hart, that he 
fhortly after died, and Lionello enjoyed the ladye; and for that they 
two were the death of the old man, now arc they plagued in purgatory, 
and he whips them with nettles.” 

It is obfervable that in the foregoing novel (which, I believe .*!hak- 
fpeare had read,) there is no trace of the buck-balkct. — In the firll talc 
of Fortunate^ ibc and UnforUtnaie Loven^ (of W'hich I have 

an edition printed in 1684, but the novels it contains had probably ap- 
peared in Englifii in cur author’s time,) a young ftudent of Bologna is 
taught by an old doflor how to make love ; and his firft eflay is pradlifed 
on his inftruftor’s wife. The jealous hufband having tracked his pupil to 
his houfe, enters unexpcdedly, fully perfuaded that be fliould detetfl the 
lady and her lover together ; but the gallant i> protedled from his fury 
by being concealed under a heap of linen half-dried-, and afterwards informs 
him, (not knowing that his tutor was likewife his miftrefs’s hufband,) 
what a lucky efcape he had. It is therefore, I think, highly probable 
that Shakfpeare had read both ftorics. M.s con e 
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J^EHSONS REPRESENTED., 


Vlncentio, duke of Vienna. 

Angelo, lord deputy in the duke^s ahfence, 
Efcalus, on ancient lardy joined 'iuith Angelo in 
Claudio, a young genilnnan, 

Lucio, a fantajlic. 

Two other like gentlemen, 

Varrius *, a gcnllcmany Jervant to tie duke-. 


Provojl, 


Thomas, 

Peter, 



yf jujlice. 

Elbow, a Jimple conjlahle. 

Froth, a foolifh gentleman, 

Clowuy fervant to Mrs. Overdone. 
Abhorfon, an executioner, 
Barnardme, a dijfolute prijoner. 


the deputcMlm, 


Ifabella, fijler to Claudio. 

Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 

Juliet, beloved by Claudio. 

Francifea, a nun, 

Miflrefs Overdone, a bawd, 

* 

Pordsy gentlemcuy guardsy ojpeersy and other attendants. 

/ 

S C E N Ey Vienna. 

♦ Varrius might be omitted, for he is only once fpoken to, and fay? 
nothing. Jounsoji. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Room in tk: Duke’s Palact. 

I 

RnUr T>v«.s, Escalus, Lai-ds and Attendants. 

Duhe. Efcalus — 

Efcal. My Lord. 

Duhe. Of government the propeili’es to unfold, 

Would feem in me to affedf fpeedi and difeourfe ; 

Since 

' The ilory is taken from Cinthio’s Xovels, DecaJ. 8. Novel J. 

Pope. 

We are fent to Cinthio for the plot of M.-apn for Alcjfure, and 
Shakfpcarc’s judgment hath been attacked for fomc deviations from him 
in the condiuft of it, wlien probably a 1 he knew of the matter was from 
K’ladam Ifabella, in the lifptamcron ol H’o.ljlcrr, i,ond. 4to. IJi8l. — 
She reports.^ in the fourth dayes Txereite, the :aio Hfjrie of Promot and 
Cajfandra. A marginal note informs ns, that IVh.-tJiore was the author 
of the Comtd.-e on that fubjedt; which lihewife had probably fallen into 
the hands of yhakfpeare. Farmer, 

There is p. thaps not one of Shakfpeare’s plays more darkened than 
this by the peculiarities of its author, and tb.e nnacilfuiiicls of its editors, 
by dilli rtions of phrafe, or negligence of tr.infcriptlon. Johnson. 

•Sh.ikfpeare took the falile of this play from the Promos ani Cafjnir.t 
of O Whctflone, puLlilhcd in 1578. Sec 1 heobaid’s net: at the end. 

A hint, like a feed, is more or Itfs prolific, according to the quali- 
ties of tiie foil on which it is thrown. This Ifoiy, which in the liatids 
of Whetftone produced little more than barren infipidity, und.r tite cul- 
ture of ijhakfpeare Ik came f.rtile of ei.tcrtainnn nt. '1 he cm ions rea.icr 
will find that the old pi. y of Psonso. and Cojfjndsj cthibits an almoll 
compl-tc cmhryi' of M- fire for Ilf jfire; yet the hints on which it is 
formed are fo f: ^'.it, that it js nearly as inijH.r.ihle to dctccf them, as it 
is to point out in the acoru the future ra.niiicatlj.is of ilic oak. 

Vox.. 111 . P The 
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Since I am put to know that your own fciencc 
Exceeds, in that, the lills 3 of all advice 
My ftrength can give you : Then no more reinains. 
But that to your fufficiency ** as your worth is able, 
And let them work *. The nature of our people. 


Oi 


The reader wid find the argument of G. Whetftone’s Promi^s Caf. 
funJr., at the end of this play. It is too bulky to be inferted here. 
'.Sec likewife the piece itfelf among S,x oJ Flays on nvLs.b bhalfpsart 
'foundo.!, &c. publifhed by S. Lcacroft, Charmg-crols. &i sevens 
^ Metfvrt fur Meafurl I believe, written in 1603. bee an At- 
Umpt to afsortaus tbr order of SbakfpearF s plays, ante. Ma LON E 

» Sinfo I am put to tnono,— ] I am pat to Inonss may mean, / am obi, god 
to adao-wU^o. So, in KUm Hoary HI. Part II. fc. i : 

O had 1 f.rll been p,.t to fpcak my mind. Steevens. 

3 —lijls'i Bounds, limits. Jonsso.s. 

^ hnt uo tt.ot'c rcfiiuifts^ 

Eat that to your fajficirney ' * as your -u-ortb ss able, ^ 

AndlottlJJrL]lh..cusx thefma lell doubt that the compofi- 
tor’s eye.glanccd from the middle of the fecond of tliefe lines to that 
1 ■ • xAf ind till* 1 )V this mcens two halt lines have bem 

omitted. "The very fame error n.ay be found in Madoth, edit. 1632: 

« — which, being tuuglit, return, 

“ y’o plague the rijrreJiaits of our pc foa ,l dd,.e 
“ To our own lips. ’ 

liificzul of - 

(( — wliicb, being taught, return, 

“ To plague the superior. ‘This even-bamU jufhe 
“ Corsrmestds the ingredients of our poifon d chalicc, &c. 

in Mud ado about Nutbir^rpe, \\t.i 6 i:,. P->*o: „ 

“ And I will break w.th her. W a, t not to tins end, &c. 
jiiUcad ^ Break with her, aid nsth her father, 

“ And tboujh l b.,'je b,r. Was’t not to this end, ike. 

Ae'aln, in Romeo and yu/set, folio, 1623 . 

“ » And hither flvdl he come, and tliat very night 

“ Shall Romeo,” bic. 

■inflcad of ..... s s s t 

“ And hither Ihall he come, and be assd 1 

“ WHl nvatd tby -a nlmo, and tint very nigi.t - 

“ Shall Romeo,” &c. 

Mr. Thcolnld wonbl iV.pply the d jfeift thus : 

But that to your li -icieney you add _ 

Hue sH.'i^euee, as your worth is able, Sic. 

Sir T. Hanmcr reads : 

But that to your fufTKiciiey youjosn 

yi as your worth is a.de, fee. 

The following palTage, in K. Henry JH. P. 1. which is conflrii e 

in a manner fomewhat limilar to tne prefent wd. n correoled ap, e r, 

me to f.rengthen the fuppofuion Uiat two half nnes have bee.a^l , 
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Our city’s inditutions, and the terms 
For common juftice you are as pre.jnnnt in 
As art and praftice hath enriched any 
That we remember: There is our conimifTion, 

From which we would not have you warp. — Call hither, 

I fay, bid come before us Angelo — \_Exit an altaidant. 

AVliat figure of us think you he will bear ? 

For you mull know, we have with fpecial foul ’ 

Elected him our abfence to fupply ; 

Lent him our terror, dreft him with our love ; 

And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power ; What think you of it ? 

Efcal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo fuclr ample grace and honour. 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Enter A\oklo. 

DuLe. Look where he comes. 

adng. Always obedient to your Grace’s will, 

•I come to know your pleafure. 

“ Send djnger from the eall unto tljc wed, 

“ So honour ciofs it from the nortii to fouth, 

** And let them grapple *’ 

is fkill in government; ability to execute his office. And 
/r/ //v'/t wor/’, a figurative expreffion ; Lh then: ferment. Malone. 

Slime words feem to have been loit here, tlie fenl'c of wliieh, perhaps 
tnay be thus fuppiied : 

•~.the/i nrj more remain!, 

lint that to your fufieieney you-'iut 

A zeal as willing as your meirih ii able. Sec. Tyrwuitt. 

S and lie terms 

I'or common jnjtier,^ Terms ntcans the technical Iangu.rge of the 
courts. An old honk called I.es 'Termes :'e la Ley, (written in Henry 
the Eighth’s tlmel was in Sliakfocare’s days, and is now, the accidence 
of young lludents in the law ELACKs roNr.. 

* — as pregiKint in,] Ftesn.vit is ready, knowing. Johnson. 

' — nuith f'eeia! fnl] By tlic wovils -dth fyeci.-.l jr.nl e'eeied Urn, I be- 
lieve, tile poet m- ant no more than that he %ias lit. i.u.ne. iate eloice of his 
hsari, So, in the 'Ttmprj! : 

“ lor feveral virtiu;* 

“ II ivt I I ’;’d fe 'Crul women, never any 
“ With fii [.lit font. loit fome dcfe6l,” &c. Stlevzns. 
Again, in Trnilus and Ci.fi.'.i ; 

“ never did young man fanev 

“ Vv'i.ih fo eternal and foj.'jiV Mason. 

This feems to be only a trunll'tioji of rlic nfu d formal words Irfertc 1 

■in all royal grants ; “ dv gralia noltra f>etiaii, ct ex mero moU: — 

Malone 

1 , F 2 Duke 
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To one that can my part in him advertife ’’ ; 

Hold therefore, Angelo ® ; 

In our remove, be thou at full ourfelf ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Efcahis, 

Though firll in queftion is thy feeondary ; 

Take thy cominilUon. 

Ang. Now, good my Lord, 

I.et tlierc be fome more tell made of my metal, 

Ilefore fo noble and fo great a figure 
Be [lamp'd upon it. 

DAe. No more cvallon : 

We have with a leaven’d and prepar’d clioice* 

Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honoui sr 
Our halle from hence is of fo quick condition, 

That it prefers iticlf, and leaves Unqiieltion’d 
Matters of needful value. We fliall write to you, 

»v,> thrji f in iny part in him H/hurll^-s 1 T helievr tlie Hierrir;^ 
is, — I am taK.iiijt to one who is himhif already fuftiritiitly convcH'aiit 
with the natarc and antics of uiy ol'aee ; — .if that cj”.-.:, -ziLilIj 1 Lujt 
H01V deUtrzUed to ii.ti, 

So, in Timon oj' yllhcns : 

“ It is our/>-r/, ami promil'c to the Athenians, 

“ To fpeal; with Tim.m,” 

® }1oU ihcrrfnre, yiogr/o : ] is, continue to be Angelo; bold 3.9 

thou art. Johnson. 

I believe that — Hold tberr/ore Angelo, are the words which the dnlie 
utters on tendering his conrnuflion to him. He concludes with — 'Faie 
iby oovnnijfion. Si EEVtNS. 

If a full point be put after therefore, the duVe may be underftood to 
fpeak of himf'elf. HoU therefore, i. e. Let me therefore hold, or ftop. 
And the fenfe of the whole pallage may be this, 'i'he duke, who has 
begun an exiiortation to Angelo, checks himfelf thus, “ But I am 
fpeaking /o o.ie, that can in bin [in, or hy himfelf] apprehend my part 
[all that I have to fay ] : I will therefore fay t!o more [on that fub- 
Jeift].” He then merely figiiiiies to Angelo his appointment. 

Ttrwuitt. 

® — frift in quejiion,'] That is, firk called for; Crft appointed. 

Johnson. 

* }Ve have avith a leaven’d and prepared choice'] Leaver*' d choice is one 
of Shakfpeare’s Iiarfli metaphors. Kls train of ideas feems to be lea- 
vened, When bread is leavened it is left to ferment ; a leavened choice is 
therefore a choice not hafty, but confidcrate, not declared as foon as it 
fell into die imagination, but luffered to work long in the mind. 

Juu.ssosi 

P3 As 
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As time and our coiiccrnings Hiall importune. 

How it goes with us ; and do look to know 

V/hat doth befall you here. So, fare yoii^wcll 

To t'lie hopeful execution do I leave you 

Of your commifiions. 

yhig. Yet, give leave, my Lord, 

That we may bring you fomething on the way 

Duke, Jviy Lalle may not- admit it ; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 

With any fcruple : your fcope ^ is as mine own ; 

So to inforce, or qualify the laws, 

As to your' foul feems good. Give me your hand ; 

’ Pll privily away: 1 love the people. 

But do not like to ilage me to their eyes ; 

Though it do well, I do not relilk well 

Their loud applaufe, and aves vehement 

Nor do I 'think the man of fafe difcrction, 

« , 

That docs affecl it. Once more, fare you well. 

The lieavens give fafety to your jnirpofe^! 

F.fcaL, I.ead ft>rth, and bring you back in happinefs ! 
.Duke, I thank you : Fare you well; 

Efcal, I Hi'dll deiire you. Sir, to give me leave 
1\> have free fpecch with yen ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 

A' power I have; but of what Ilrength and nature 
I am not yet iiillrucad. 

Ar.g, ’Tis fo v. ith me : — I.et us withdraw together, 

At. lid we may foon our fatisfaCliun have 
I’ouching that point. 

EJcliL I’li wait upon your honour. \_Extnnt,^ 

SCENE n, 

A Slreet, 

Euier I.ucio, iwd i'lvo Gentlemen. 

Lit no. If the Duke, with the other dukes, come not to 
compufition with the king of Hungary, why then all the 
dukes fall upon the king. ^ 

2 — l,ring yfiu foffreilutig on tie ivay.l i. c. accompany you. 'I'he famt^ 
mode of cxprcfTioii is to be found in almck every writer of the times. 

Reed. 

* your fcope — J -That is, your amplitude of power. Johnson. 

\Jl, Cent,^ 


\ 
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\Jl. Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king of 
Hungary's ! 

2(i. Gent, Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concludell like the fanftimonious pirate, that 
went to fea with the ten commandments, but fcraped one 

out of the table. , 

2(i, Gent. Thou Hialt not Real ? 

lAicio. Ay, that he razed^ 

\Jl. Gent. Why, ’twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the reft from their fundions ; they put forth 
to Ileal : There’s not a foldier of us all, that, in the thankf- 

giving before meat, doth relilh the petition well that prays 
for peace. 

2cl. Gent. I never heard any foldier diOike it.- 

Lucio. I believe thee ; for, I- think, thou never waft 

where grace was fud. 

2(1. Gent. No ? a dozen times at leail. 

ijl. Gent, What? in metre** ? 

Lucio, ^ In any proportion, or in any language 

I/?. Gent. I think, or in any religion. ^ > 

Luck. Ay! why net? Grace is grace, defpight of all 
controverfy ^ : As -for example ; • Thou thyfelf art a wicked* 
villain, defpight of all grace. 

1 /?. Gent. Well, there went but a pair of flieers between- 

us i 

Luck. I grant ; as there may. between the lift and the 
velvet : I'hou art the lift. 

\Jl. Gent. And tliou the vedvet : thou art good velvet ; ■ 
thou art a three-pil’d piece, I warrant thee ; 1 had as lief be ’ 
a lift of an Englilh kerfey, as be pil’d, as thou ait -pil’d, for* 
a. French velvet^.- Do 1 fpcak feelingly now? 

Luck. ‘ 

\ ^ 

4 //, ntetref] In the primers, .there are metrical graces, futh as, I 

fuppofe, were ufed in Shaklpeare’s time. Johnson. 

•> Grace h grace., defpight of all controverfy The qiicftion is, whether 
the fecniid gentleman. has ever heard grace. 1 he firll gentleman limits 
the queftion to ^race in vietre, Lucio enlarges to grat.e in any form or 
laiKTuage. 'Fhe firft gentleman, to go beyond him, fays, or in any rcli~ 
gioj/y which Lucio allows, becaufe the nature of things is uiialtcraldc ; 
"grace is as ImlTiutably grace, as his merry antagonift is a ’ivuked ’villain. 
Difference. in religion cannot make grace not to he grace^ a grayer not 
to be holy ; as nothing can make a ’villain not to be a ’villain. This 
feems to be the meaning, fuch as it is. Johnson. 

— i/jgre ’zvent hut a pair of feers bctxveai i/j.] "VV'e are both of tl.£ 
fame piece. Johnson. 

P 4 - 7 —^pii*dy 
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J^uno. I think thou doll ; aiid, indei’d, with mod pain* 
ful feeling of thy fpecch : I will, otit of Uiine own confcflion, 
lenrn to begin thy health; but, whiltl I live, forget to 
drink after thee. 

ijl. Gent. I think, I have done myftlf wrong ; have I not ? 

2,7. Gent. \ ts, that tlicu hail; wliether thou art tainted 
or free. 

ijl. Gait. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation 
comes “ ! I have purchafed as ir.any difeafes under litr roof, 
as come to — 

2 i/. Gent, To what, I pray ? 

j/7. Gent. . Judge. 

2 i!. Gent. H'o tlirce ll.oufand dollars a year®. 

J/?. Gent. Ay, aiid more. 

I. new, A i'leuch crown more *. 

ijl. Gent. Thou art always figuring difeafes in me : but 
thou art full of error ; I am found. 

J new. Nay, not as one would fay, hcakhv ; but fe> found, 
as things that are hollow : thy bones arc hollow ; impiety 
h..s made a feail of thee. 

Enter Bawb. 

j7. ^rnt, ITovv now? \Vliieh o.*" your hips has the mod 
profound fcialica ? 

^ as thou art jiV d, for a Fren.l vi'vft ] 'I'lie i.-ft sibnut tire 

pile of .1 Frcrch velvet aili crs to ihe lots of huir in t!,o I'mich ililcafc, 
a very frefjucnt topic of cur aud.cr's jocuini ify. J.ucio iimiiny; that tlie 
jrentitmr.n ui.tlcrllancls the tlilUiiiper fo wed, an! mentions it f J:el~ 
lu^ly, proinifes to rerucniotr to arinh liis h.-ali.b, but to forget to urink 
ujttr hias. it was tlie opinii’ii of bhalifpearc's time, tliat tlie cup of an 
ii-.f (Sell ptifon was toiitaj> ious. Johnson. 

'1 lie jeft lies between the liniilar fcmid of the words j til'd and pil'd. 
Tiiis 1 have eif.-wheie explained, under a palTagc in Hcnty I'lll; 
“ pi'itll thou licit.” Stesvens. 

** Jtcbcld, behold, ni'hrre dAad.,m IvCitianfir.n eotucs ! 1 Fn the old eor.y 
this fpei ch, and the next hut one, are attributed to l.ucio. The pre- 
• feut leguiation was fuptrefied hy Mr. Pope. What l.ucio fays after- 
wards, “ n. trench crown more,” proves that it is right. He vs-onid 
not utter a fatcjfm agaliut himfelf. M.vlone. 

9 To thr,e tho iftind ehlldrs a year.~\ A (quibble intended between dollji s 
iiwA eiolours. liA.sMKW. 

The fame jctl occurred before in the Tenprj}. J 0 HN.S 0 N. 

* A French cronvn rnorej L.UC10 means here not the piece of nroncy 
fo called, but that venereal feab, which amor g the furgeons is flyleU 10- 
rvna h'enetis. TuEOB.SLP. 
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Baiud. Well, well; there’s one yonder arreftcd, and car- 
ry’d to piifon, was worth five tlionfand of you all. 

ijl. Gent. Who’s that, I pr’ythee ? 

Baiud. Marry, Sir, that’s Claudio, Signior Claudio. 

iJl. Gent. Claudio to prifon ! ’lis not fo. 

Baivd. Nay, but 1 know, ’tis fo : I faw him arrefted ; 
faw him carry’d awav ; and, which is more, within thefe 
three days his head’s to be chopp’d off. 

Lucto. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 
fo : Art thou fure of this ? 

Bail'd. 1 am too fure of it : and it is for getting Madam 
Julietta with cliild. 

Ludo, Believe me, this may be : he promifed to meet me 
two houis fince ; and he was ever precife in promife-keeping. 

2d. Gent. Befidcs, you know, it draws fomething near to 
the fpeech we h id to fuch a purpofe. 

ijl. Gent. But moll of all agreeing with the proclama- 
tion. 

Ludo. Away ; let’s go learn tlie truth of it. 

\_E.\eunt Luc 10 and Gentlemen. 

Baivd Thus, what with the war, what with the fweat 
wnat with tl;e gallows, and what with poverty, I am cuf- 
tom-lhruak. How now ? wh.at’s tlic news with you ? 

E'i.'cr Clown 

CAoivn. Yonder man is carry’d to prifon. 

Bai^ 1 . Well; whut !ius he dune ? 

^ — ivl-.a nith tic fn'trttE^ may to i\'.e fcveit’n^ f:ckncfcj 

cf v.’h'.;!i tlie nunwry wr.s very f . (h in ;he time of Si.al.lj eare ; Init 
pir.rc yroh.i! ly to t.hr mi tirol of cure then u!’.d for the difeafes con- 
fratV.'d in hrodH.-.. J ins'so.v. 

, 2 Enter C'.ir.vn. 1 A- tiiip 13 the firH r.hr.-./ '.vho makes hi' app'ar.mrc 
in the piaya o; <nn- author, i: nriy no' be rr. hora a pafiV.oe in 'Turt- 
t' l's AV-’ J ’jut ■ f Eu'-ct'..'', to point (•.; mr i.f ti:e ar.civiit rircilts inv 
proi'riatvi to the chir.ieler; “ — I i v't' one attiicd in rufiVt, witli a ’ 
•• huttoti’d ru|) on l.is head, a ha^ l>; h's ii'.lc, ati l a prong hat in lus 
“ hand; fo art ifciaily atcired ior a .■.’.ware, ue f began to call Tarltoti's 
*' wonnied (hape to ri-numhranrc.” H-raLvrN!. 

SnJi ncrh.ap.s was the drifs of the ( Sown in yi!!': {!'.!! ll.'t rmts H'. ’l 
and T’w.'fth A go,'; 'J’nii ;hft. nc in .'Is yon Lsle it, c'.c. Trc prefet 
cl iw.) ho'.vcver fas an unriny .lues writer Isas (.hf.rvcd) iS oi ly tiie t’ap- 
fter of a btctccl, and probably w.sn ij appar jLd. AIalone. 

E y C.’ Il'l 
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Clotvn. A woman 

Baivd, But what’s his ofTcnce ? 

Clown. Gropinjr for trouts in a peculiar river 

Bawd. What, is tlicre a maid with child by him ? 

Clown. No ; but there’s a woman with, maid by him ; — 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Bawd. W’hat proclamation, man ? 

Clown. All houfcs in the fuburbs * of Vienna mull, be 
pinch’d down. 

Bawd. And what lhall become of thofe in the city ? 

Clown. They fltall hand for feed : thay had gone down 
too, but that a wife burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. BuJ (hall all our houfes of refort in the fuburbs 
be pull’d down ’ ? 

Clown. To the ground, Miftrefs. 

Bawd. W^hy, here’s a change, indeed, in the common- 
wealth ! What (hall become of me ? 

* — JVhat hat h: done ? 

Clown. A noMan.] The anciciit meaning of the verb to Jo (though 
tow obfoKtc ) may be gucfs’d at from the following patVage; 

“ Cihon. 'I'hou haft undone our mother. 

“ Ajton. Villain, I’ve donr thy mother.” Titui AnJroni.-u:. 

Again, in Ovid’s EUgioi, traullated by Marlowe, printed at Middle- , 
beurg, no date; 

“^he ftnimpct with the ftraiigrr will not Jo, 

“ Before ti e room is clear, and doer put to.” , 

Hence the name of Over-AKf, which Shakfj-eare has appropriated to 
Ills Coi-MNS. 

5 — in a peiuliar r'ntr.'\ i. e. a river belonging to an individual; m t 
public property. Malone. 

® All bo;if:itnthcfitburhi — ] This is furcly too g( neral an exprcffion, 
unlels we li'.j'pofe that a// the houfes in the liihuibs were iw.t Jy-Loujii . 

It appears too, from w hat the iatei/ fays below, “ Jli.ljb.ill alt our l.o:.J', i 
if rzj'ort in the fuburbs he pulLd down that the clown had been jv.r- 
ticulr.r in his defeription of the houfes which were to he pulled down. I 
am tl'.eicfore inclined to believe that we (hculd nad lure, all iun-i’y- . ‘ 
Lm.fit, or alt houfes of rrfert in the fuburbs. 'I'v R wiiri r.' 

7 JiuS fcall all our loufes of rfurt in the ful tirhs be paW d doivn ? Til’s , 
will he underftood from the Scotch law of J onis’a time, coucernii g 
luires (whores); “ that comoun women be put at tlie alncj} ri.Jrs of 
io\anes, queirc le.tft perril of fire is.” Ilciice Vijiil.i the jog-weman,. 
in li aril- Mome w-t' air : “ 1, I, gamcllert, mock a j lain, plump, iolt 
wench tf the Juhurbs, do! hARt'iER. 

See Martial, v,harc funnieeniana, ar.el f.Lailaiia are applied to profti- 
tutes. Steevens. 

The licenced houfes of refort at Vienna are at this time all in the 
fuburbs, uadcr the permiOitm of the CuattuiUeC cfchaftity. S. W. 

CIl wn , , 
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Clown. Come ; fear not you : good counfellors lack no 
clients : though you change your place, you need not change 
your trade ; I’ll be your tapfter ilill. Courage ; there will 
be pity taken on you ; you that have 'worn your eyes almolt 
out in the fervice, you w’ill be confidered. 

Bawd. What’s to do here, Thomas Tapfter? Let’s 
withdraw. « •> 

Clown* Here conjes Signior Claudio, led by the Provoft: 
to prifon : and tliere’s Madam Juliet. \^Exeunt* 

\ 

SCENE III.- 

« 

T’he fame. 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers; 
Luc 10, and two Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why doft thou Ihew me thus to the 
world ? 

Bear me to prifon, where I am committed. 

Prov. I do it not in evil difpolition. 

But from Lord 'Angelo by fpccial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority, • 

Make us pay down for our ofTence by weight. — 

The words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it will ; 

On whom it will not, fo ; yet ftill ’tis juPc "*. 

Lucie* 


* 'Thus tan the authorhy^ '• 

Ahak* us pay dozen for our o fence l\' zveif.t . — 

The avords of heaven / — on nehoTn it zvilf it nvill ; 

On ii-hom it nviil natj fo ; yet ftill 'tis J/ji. ] The demi-^od^ Anthorii\\ 

. makes us pay the full penally of our offence^ ami its decrees are as little to be 
queficned as the zcords of heaven^ ichich pronounces its plea fire thus: — I punijl* 
and remit pnnifement aeeordiiu^ to my onvn unccnlroiilaUe nviH ; and yet nvho can 
fay^ nvl at doji thou ? — Male , s pry dm n for o ;r ofj'ence by xveight, is a fine CX- 
prclTioii to lignify payi’.ig the full penalty. The metaphor is taken from 
paying; money by whieli is always exact; not fo hy talcy on ac- 

count of the ?;>ruillice of viiminiHiing the fpecits. Wareurjon. 

I fufpccl that a line is lofl:. Johnson. ^ 

It may he read, .'/T fword (f heaven. 

‘I bus can the demi-^ody Authority^ 

P^lake us pay dozen for our (fjcnce^ /y zvc'^Li ; — 
Thci'S’OxAofbea'vcti; — on nchom^ 8<Q. 

Authority ;»thcn poetically called thefword cf heaven^ which will fonre or 
punifli, as it is commanded. The alteration is fii‘j!;t, being made only 
by taking a firgle letter fiom the end of the word, and placing it at 
the beginning. 

This 
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Lucio. Wliy, how now, Claudio ? whence comes this rc- 
flraiiit i 

Claud, From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 

As fiirfcit is the father of much fall. 

So every fcope by the immoderate ufe 
Turns to rellraint : Our natures do purfue 
(Like rats that ravin ® down their proper bane,) 

A thirlly evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

hucio. If I could fpcak fo wifely under an arreft, I 
would fend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to fay 
the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 

the morality' of imprifonment. \V hat’s thy offence, 

Claudio ? 

Claud. What, but to fpeak of would offend again. 

J.ucio, What is it ? murder ? 

Claud, No. 


J.ucio. Lechery ? 
Claud, Call it fo. 
I^rov. Away, Sir ; 
Claud. One word, 
you. 


you mud go. 

good fnend : — Lucio, a word 
^JTakes him 


with 

aj'dc. 


This very infrenious and rlen^aiit emendation was fujgeflcd to ii'.c b 
the Rev. Dr. Roberts, of Eaton ; and it may he countenanced by the 
following pafliige in the Crb'er's I’nf'hecy, ; 

“ —In brief they are ly /Vaew; to punifli.” 

Sir JV. Tlaven/mt, who incorp na eti this jdiiy of Sh.iLfpeare svith Much 
edo about Isalbing, and formed out of them a '1 rai;:-c<.medy called ‘JCr 
J.a-zv agaiij} Lovers, omits the two lull lines of tliis fpecch ; I funpofe, on 
, ctcount el their feeming obfeurity. Si ei:\ exs. 

Th.c very ineenious emendation propofrd 1 y Dr. F.oherts is yet more 
Unwgly fiipportcd ' y anoti./r p-iTage ia the play before us, where this 
phrai'e occurs | Ac: iii. fc lull j ; 
f “ He wild n f /'re . rfy' /jfarfn will hear, 

“ Sliouhl be as holy asfcvirc;” 
yet T believe the old copy is right. M.\eo.\’e. 

Notwitliftamling Dr. Roberts’s ingenious cor.jcclure, the text is cer- 
tainly right, ylutbority being abfolute in Angelo is fiiiely liiltJ by 
(.leiidio, :he To h.s untontrcidal ic power, tlic poet applies 

; paff.igc from St. I'julto ti;c Ronmns, ch. ix. v. i <:, i", which he pro- 
perly ftilcs, the luords oj Leaven; lor iic fa.tli to Mofis, I will ha' e mercy 
0.0 whom I will have iii. rcy, fc. Anti again, Tl.eieforc hatli he mercy 
on svhom he will have imrcy, Ac. HaKi.Ey. 

'S Lite rail iLal r.:v:n, Ac.] 'I'o rav'u was formcily nfed for eagerly 
t't voracioully dcvonnng any thing. .Keku. 9 

J’cW/i is an auciu.l word for/i/iv. brcEVEUs. 

t — as Mr morality — j 'I'he old copy \;3.% iiartar.ly. It was corrcdlcd 
by C t Wdliani Davenai.t. IvIalc.nc. 

I.LCIO. 
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Lucio. A hundred, if they’ll do you any good. — 

Is lechery fo look’d after ? 

Claud. Thus Hands it w’ith me : — Upon a true contraft, 
I got poflenion of Julietta’s bed ’ ; 

You know the lady ; (he is fait my wife. 

Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 

Only for propagation of a dower * 

Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 

From whom wc thought it meet to hide our love. 

Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 

The Health of our moH mutual entertainment, __ 

With charafier too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 

I^ucio. With child, peihaps? 

Claud. Unhappily, even fo. 

And the new deputy now for the duke — 

Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of newnefs * ; 

Or whether that the body politic be 
A b.orfe whereon the governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, let’s it Hraight feel the fpur : 

Whether tlte tyianny be in his place. 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

I H.aggcr in : — But this new governor , 

Awakes me all tlie enrolled penalties, 

V I net fej ef ’j J'uit i' s h i, &c ] T'.i': fpetth is farcly too inefeir* 
C2te to be Ipokca tUiiceriiin^ T'-hrt, before J.cr face, for flic appears to 
be broi'gli.t in with tlic reil, ihough the has nothing to fay. The Clown 
j niiits lur out Bs th y cater; erd yet from Cl.iudio’s telling l.ncio, 
ti- u he htc-.fi ih Ij ’m, CV.C. o’le would tlviik fne w.is not meant to have 
made her pctli n.d aj’pe.trani't on the feene. Stkevuns. 

, C/a'.idio may he ij; pt'ltd to .t;eak to i.'jcio ajjart. Malo.'jf. 

3 ihih fjt piopeg.itnn ^ j uuTi . r — J The meatiing of the fpeaher is 
fuiSciently e’ear, yet this term aj'ptars a very (Iraiigc one. Sir Wil- 
liam Uavetiatit feems al o to have thought fo; for he reads 
“ Only fir the aCuraiicc rf a Asi-rv.” 

Perbaj'S wo Ifionb! read — fir prorop.it'.on — . Maione. 

* V/> iher it he tie fau't an.! gfmpfe ef iien'i: ft ; ] I-'uult, 1 ajjprehftid, 
does not re'’ei to atty eii.irr.io.ts aet done by the d' puty, (as Dr. Jolin- 
foii fecnis to have thoti,^ht) hut to ne-u-n fj. 'I'hc fa.iit and 'fitnpfe is the 
faille as tie fiul'y .-\n.I tl'.e ;n ar.iatr feems to be — .i htiher it be 

the fault of i.cv. n Is, e fault rri/inn frem tie n, ':n<i u. inn dazzled by it novel 
aatherity, cf avLieh the neat' noverntur has yet had vrdy a glimpfe — has yet 
tele/! c 'd'i a haf.e jarvey ; or aiitth.r, i\Z. bt.a’afpeare l.us many Hmilar 
exjireliions. Maione. 

/ ' Which 
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Winch have, like unfcourM armour^, hung by thc-wall^^. 

So long, that nineteen zodiacs have gone round. 

And none of. them been worn ; and, for a name, 

Now puts the drowfy and negledted a£f 
Freflily on me^‘: — *tis, furely, for a name. 

Lucio, I w'^arrant, it is : and thy head • (lands fo tickle 7 
on thy fhoulders,. that a milk-maid, if Ihe be in love, may 
iigh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 

Claud, I have done fo, but he is not to be found. . 

I pr’ythee, Lucio, do me this kind fervicc : 

This day my . filler (hould the . cloifter enter, 

And there . receive her approbation®: 

Acquaint her wdth the danger of my (late ; 

Implore her, in my voice, .that (he make friends • 

To the ftridl deputy ; bid berfelf aflay him; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone. and fpeechlefs -dialedl . 

Such’. 

_ « 

5 — like unfeoitr'd ^rwowr, J _ So, in T'roSlus and CrrJTida : 

“•Like rujly mail in monunieiital mockery.” Steevens,.-. 

* But this ne'iu governor ' 

Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 

Which like unfLOur' d atihour, liung by the wall, , 

iyo loner 

u\'otv f uts the drowfy and neglected a6i- 

Frefvly on me:] Lord Staiiord, in the conclufion of his Lcfer.cc'^ 
In die Houfc of Lorils, had, perhaps, thcfc lines in his thoughts : 

“ It is how full two hnndrtd and forty years fince any man wa.s 
touched for tills alledged crime, to this height, before mvi'cif. — l.et ut - 
reft contented with that which cur fathers have left us; and not a-zvake 
ihofc Jicc/.i/ig WonSy to cur ov\ n dclli uCilon, by raking up a jenv muf.y • 
tw<>rdsy il.ai have lain fo many a^es iy tie 'liuZ/j, ipoLC for^ti.en ami 
glUhd." MaI.ONE. 

7 — fo iiUle] i. c. ticklifh. I'lils word is frvquenriy alcd by our edd- ' 
di'cmatic authors; St e evens. • 

® — her approbation:] i. c. enter on lier trohatieny or noviciate. So c 
agrdn, in this play : 

“ I, in prohaihn of a fifterhood” — . 

Again, in The Alerry Devil of Eumonlotiy I 6o8 : 

“ Madam, for a twelvenioinh’s approbuilony 
“ We mean to make tiie trial of our ch.ild.” Malonk. 

^ — prone* and ffctcilcfs a'icilcdi,] I'roney I believe, is ufed here for •' 
prompt y f^n f canty exprefive (theugh fpecthkfs), as in cur atitl.or’s Pape 
of Lutn\e It means urdtuty he a.i-f i ongy rulhing forward to its objeiil ; . 
“ O that prone luh. fln-ukl ftain lb pure a Leu!” 

Again, in Csmheline: “ Unlefs a man would marry a gallows, and 

' beget young gibbets, I never law any one fo /ro/.e.” Malone. 

Pt or.Cy 
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Such as moves men ; befide, fhe hath profperous art, 

When (he will play with reafon and difcourfe, 

And well (lie can; perfuade. 

Luclo. I pray, (he may : as well for the encouragement 
of Uie like, which elfe would Hand under grievous impoli- 
tion * ; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be 
forry (houlcl be thus foolilhly loH at a game of tick-tack *. , 
I’ll to her. 

Claud, I thank you^ good friend Lucio.. 

JLucto, Within two hours — . 

Clflud, . Come, officer, away, . , 

4 

S C E N E IV. . 

A ' Monaflery , .. , 

I 

Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 

X 

Diile, No; holy father; throw away that thought 
Believe not that the dribbling dait of love 
Can pierce a complete bofom ^ ; why I defire- thee 
To give me fecret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends ^ 

Of burning youth,.. 

% 

Prone^ perhaps, may Hand for humhlc; as a prone pojiurc is a pojlure of. 
fiipplication. So, in the Opportunity^ by Shirley, 1640; 

“ You have projlrate language.” 

'I'hc fame thought occurs in the IV inter's Talc: ■ 

“ The filence often of pure innocence 
“ Perfuades, when fpeaking fails.” 

ST IP, D' Avenant, in his alteration of the play, changes prone ta 
fzvtet. I njentiou fomc of his variations, to fiicv/ that what appear dif 
ficiiltics to us were dinicultlcs to him, who, living nearer the time of 
ShaUlpeare, might be fuppofed to ha.ve uiiucrilood his language ‘nioj c 
intimately. Steevens.. 

^ — under grievous impofuion ; ] I once thought it (liould be inquifiiion ; 
bnt the prefent reading is probably right. The crime ivould be undir 
grievous penalties impofed. Johnson. 

^ — lojl at a game of tick-tack.] Ticl^tack is a game at table 6. 
“ Joutr au trio-true" is ufed in French, in a wanton fenfe. Malone. 

T’he fame phrafe, in Lucio’s Wanton fenfe, occurs in Lafy luventus, 

Stelvens. 

3 Believe not that the drllhling dart of love 

Can pierce a complete bufom : \ Think not that a ' bread completely 
armed can be pierced by- the dart of love, that conics f uttering ivitbout 
force, JouxsoN,. 

FrL. 
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Fri. F. May youi grace fpeak of it ? 

Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d ♦ ; 

And held in idle price to haunt afiemblies, 

Where youth, and coft, and witlcfs bravery ^ keeps. 

I have deliver’d to Lord Angelo 

(A man of ftrifture **, and firm abflinence) 

My pbfolutc power and place here in Vienna, 

And he fuppofes me travcll’d to Poland ; 

For fo I have llrew’d it in tf»e common ear, 

And fo it is receiv’d : Now, pious Sir, 

You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri. F. Gladly, my Lord. 

Duke. We have drift ilatiites, and mod biting laws, 
(The needful hits and eurhs to head-drong deeds,) 

Which for thefe fourteen years we have let fleep ’’ ; 

Even 


* — tie I’fe remov’d ;] i. e. a life of retirement, a life removed from 
the bullle of tlie world. SiEEVtNS. 

Sc, 111 Hiitiilct', “ It wafts you to a more rescoeei/ ground.” 

M.VLONE. 

5 — and tvitlfji bravery — ] Bravery in old language often means, 
Jflemkar of anfi. ^nj was fii])piicd by the fctor.d folio. Maeoni.. 

® yi man oj hridlure,] StnClare ir.x Jlriclref. Johnson, 
t IVe have firiB fatutee. and tarfi liiin^ iavi’S. 

f ‘Tie neeafa/ hits and curh to head-froa^ * 

JVll.h for tlefe fourtten years we lave let llte}i; j The old copy’ reads 
— bcr.(l-ftioiig nvieiis. and — let ftp. Both the emendations were made 
by Mr. 'I'htobald- '1 he latter may derive lupyi n (as lie has ohferved) 
from a fuhfcpuent line in thi.s jih y : 

“ "I he law h.:th not been dead, tl.cugh it liath ftpt," 

So, alfo, frotii a ) iflage in liamUt : 

“ - — How I'tand 1 then, 

“ '1 hat have a fatl.er kill’d, a mother ftain’d, 

” Eiicitimcnts c.f my r>.alon and my blood, 

“ And lei all feeps" 

f’l> be tile true l eading, (v. hicli, however, 1 do not believe,) the 
ftnfc may be — whieb ioi tlitle fourteen years we 1 ave iufUied to pafe 
unnoticed, or.ohferved ; foi fo tbe fame j'lirafc is iihd in Twetjih Ki.a l : 
” J e-l him let this matter /; y,, and I’ii give him my horfe, grey L'a- 
yukt.” 

Mr. 'I'hcobald altered fmnt.en to i:hitt,rn, to m.ske the l'u’’e’s ac- 
ceiint corral j oiul with a fye-cii of '.1. iidio’s in a hrnier feene, Lut with- 
out recrfliiy. Claudio would ii.ituiaUy rejielent the period duiing 
which the law had not been put in iiraclitt, greater than it really was, 

Mai.onf.. 

T.hectald’f ccrrcelion is mifplaced. If any corre£Ioc is really ne- 

ceUary, 
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Even like an o’er-grov.-n lion In a cave, 

Tliat goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fatliers 
Having bound up the threat’ning twigs of birch, 

Only to flick it in their children’s figlit. 

For terror, not to ufe ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock’d, than fear’d * ; fo our decree*, 

Head to infliilion, to themfelves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks juftice by the nofe ; 

The baby beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fti. T. It relied in your grace 
To unloofe this tied-np jtillice, when yon pleas’d : 

And it in you more dreadful would have feein’d. 

Than in I.ord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith ^ ’twas my fault to give the people fcope, 

’ Twoiild be my tyranny to (Irike, and gall them. 

For what 1 bid them do : For we bid this be done, 

When evil deeds liave their pennilTivc pafs, 

And not the puniilunerit. ’I’hercfore, indeed, my father, 

I have on Angelo impos’d the cfSce ; 

Who may, in the amhuHi of my name, ftrike home. 

And yet my nature never in the light, 

'i’o do it Hander ' : And to behold his fway, 

I will, as ’twerc a brother of your order, 

\’ilit both prince and people : therefore, 1 pr’ylhce, 

Supply me with the habit, and inllruci me 
Flow I inav formally in perfoii bear me ' . 

Like 

ceflary, it fr.ou’.d have bern made where Claudio, in a foregoing line, 
fays niMkeu years. 1 ara dilpi hd to take the Duke’s words. 

Whallev , 

® ' Becomes more moi-l'J, than fear^:'\ Becomes was added by Mr, 
Pope, to reftore ftnfe to the pafiage, foinc fuch word having been left 
out. Stsevens. 

V .Wi — ] i. e. fnice. Sieevens. 

' 'To do it J’uruler:'\ The original copy reads — To do in flandcr. 
The emendation was Sir Thomas Hanmrr’s. In the preceding line 
the firft folio appears to have — : which feems to be countenanced 
by the words amhojh and f.rile. Si^bt was introduced by Mr. Pope. 

Malone. 

Hanmer’s emendation is fupporteJ by a palTage in Henry IK. P. i : 
“ I>o sne no Jlander, Douglafs, I dare fight ” Steevens. 

* — in perfon bear me ] Me, which feems to have been accidentally 
omitted in the old copy, was infertsd by Mr. Stccveni. Malone. 

So 
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I.ike a truf friar. More reafons for this action, 

At I ur more leifiire fhall I render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precife ; 

Stands at a guard ^ with envy ; fcarce confelTes 
Ti at his blood flows, or tliat his appetite 
Is more to bread than ftone ; Hence lhall we fee, 

If power change purpofe, what our feemers be. 

S C E N E V. 

Nunnery, \ 

LnUr IsAIiELLA tw:l FrANCISCA. 

Jful'. And have you nuns no fartiier privileges.^ 

Frcn. Are not theie large enough ? 

Jfiib.' Yes, truly: 1 fpealc not as di firing more j 
But rather vvlfliing a more llriit rtilraiut 
Upon the fifter-houd, the votariils of Saint Clare. 
l,ucio. [ Ho ! Peace be in this place 1 

Jjab. \Vho’s that which calls ? 

Fran. It is a man’s voice : Gentle Ifabella, 

Turn you the key, and know his bufinefs of him ; 

You may, I may not ; you are yet unfwom, : 

When you have vow’d, you mull not fpeak with men. 

But in the prefence of the priorefs : 

I'hen, if you fpeak, you mull not fliew your face ; 

Or, if you (hew your face, you mud not fpeak. 

He calls again i I pray you, anfwcr him. [E.v/V Fr,\n. . 
Ij'ah. Peace and profperity ! W ho is’t that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Li clo, Hail, virgin, if you be ; as thofe cheek-rofes 
Proclaim you are no lefs ! Can you fo Head me. 

As bring me to the fight of Ifabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair lifter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

Ifab. Why her unhappy brother? let me alk ; 

The rather, for I now mull make you know 
I am that Ifabella, and his filler. 

So, in the TcKifeJl: 

“ Tome good inllruiftion give, 

“ How I may here.” St£evens. 

^ Stanc't at a guard — J Stands on terms of defiance.- Johnson. 

Luc:0.^ 


Digitized by Google 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


331 

Luc'w. Gentle and" fair, yoiir brother kindly greets you : 
Not to be weary with ^ou, he’s in prifon. 

Jfab. ^\'oe me ! For what ? 

Lucio. For that, which, if inyftlf might be his judge 
He fliould receive his punifhment in thanks ; 

He hath got his friend with child. 

Ifah, Sir, mock me not : — your ftory 

Lucio. ’Tis true: — 1 would not*. — Though ’lls my fa- 
miliar lin 

With maids to feem the lapwing^, and to Jed, 

Tongue'far from heart *,■ — play with all virgins fo, 

I hold 

♦ For that, which, if irvfulf mi^ht le Us Perhaps thefe words, 

were traiifpofed at the prei’s. The fenfe feems to require — t hat, for 
wlikh, &c. Malont. 

5 air, make me net yr.ur /iory.'] Thus the old copy. I have no doubt 
that \vc ought to read (as I have primed,) .Sir, imni me uot : — your 
llory. 

t)0, in Mtcleib : 

“ Tliou corn’ll to ufe thy tongue : — thy Jlsry quickly.” 

Tn Kins Lear we have — Priy, do not most me.” 

1 bel'eecii you. Sir, (fays Ifahel) do not play upon my fears; referve 
this idle talk for fome other occafion ; — proceed at once to your tale. 
Lucio’s fubfequent words, [“ ’Tis true,”— i. e. you are right; I thank 
you for reminding me;] which, as the text has been hitherto printed, 
jiad no meaning, are then pertinent and clear. Mr Pope was fo feu- 
lible of the impoffibility of reconciling them to what preceded in the old' 
copy, that he fairly omitted them. 

Wiiat Ifabtlla fays afterwards, fully fiipports this emendation : 

“ You do blafphcme the good, in ss/oiiln^ me.” 

I have ohferved that almoll every palfage in our author, in which 
t’ncre is cither a broken fpeedi, or a fudden tranfition without a con- 
necting particle, has been corrupted by the careleffnefs of cither the 
traiifcriLcr or compoCtor. See a note on Love's Labour's Loji, Adt ii. 
fc. i : 

“ A man of — fovt reign, peerlefs, he’s ellecm’d.” 

And another eui Coriolanus, Act. i. feene iv : • 

“ You fhames of Rome! you herd of -Boils and plagues 
“ Plaiftcr you o’er !” Maloni;. 

® I tvouU not.} i. e. Be alTurcd, I would not mock you. So after- 
wards : “ Do not believe it;” i. e. Do not fuppofc that I would mock 
you. Malonk. 

^ H'ith maiJs to fern the laptvinr,} The lapwings fly with feeming 
fright and anxiety far from their nclls, to deceive thofe who feek their ^ 
young. Hanmck. 

See Rdy’s Proverbs; “ The lap-wing cries, tongue far from heart," 
The farther flic is from her nell, where her heart is with her young 
ones, llie is the louder, or perhaps all tongue. S.mitu. 

See the Comedy of Errors, Adi iv. fc. iii. GrET. 

* Though 'til my familiar ftn 

With.. 
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I hold you as a thing enfliy’d, and faintv-d ; 

By your renouncement, an immortal Ipirit ; 

And to be talk’d with in lincerity, 

As \‘ith a faint. 

Jfjb. You do blafpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio, Do not liclievc it. Fewntfs aiid truth ’tis thus: 
Your brother and his lover have embrac’d ‘ : 

As thofe that feed grow full ; as bk.(f. mi. g time, 

'I'liat from the leednefs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon, even fo her plenteous womb 
Exprefreth his full tilth and hufbandry *. 

JJal, 


jyiil) r?tatJi to f.\'m tit: ntnl to 

7'c:j^oe fur font heurt — fuy ovttb uU rirfitj fo^ tsV. j T’f.ii pr.flr^C 
bus b.'cii pt'inted in the niodtin ctlitior.s thus : 

“ ’ i is trut j — I would not Mhi ugh 'tis my ftmiliar fm 
“ With maids to I'ciin the lapwing, nnd to jolt, 

" I'Drigue tar from heart) play With ull vii^ius fo} 

'* I hold you, &c. 

Acenreinp to this pum2uation, Lucio ia made to deliver r fintlmcnt 
directly cppofitc to tliat winch the author intended. 't'u 

to,nmot\ pruH'uc to jjt xoith and to dative all vlftiJ, 1 tvovlJ not fo p.'oy wi.'i 
till out tattle. 

The fct.fc, as the text is now regulateil, appears to me clear and cafy. 
’Tis very true, (l.’*ys he) J ovftt indeed^ uj yoit fiyy to proceed at onee to 
my P'try. He nffurrd, I v, Muld not mod you. T hough it is my familiar 
praf.ice to jilt wiih m.ildrn*, and, like the lajiwing, to deceive them 
by toy infiiicere prattle, iLouj^k, I f:y, it it my oiJitiury aud hahituat 
pfudiiic to fport in this mamicr with all virgins, yet I Jlouid never think 
of treating you f ; f^r 1 confider you, in confcipience of your having re- 
nounced the world, as an immortal fpirit, as one to whom I ought to 
fptak with as much finctrity as if 1 were uddrelling a faint. Malone. 

® Fewnefs and troth f i. e. in few vtordj, and thole true ones. In 
few, is many times thns ufed by Shakfpearc. St e evens. 

‘ Tour Lrother and Lit \o\'CT — J i. e. hismiftrefs; lover, in our author’s 
time, being applied to the female as well as the male fex. 'J'hus, one 
of his poems, containing the lamentation of a del'eried maiden, is enti- 
tled “ A Lover t Complaint ” 

So, in 'I'arleton’s Id ewes out of Purgatory, bl. 1. no date; “ — he 
fpldc the fetch, and perceived that all this while this was his lover's buf- 
b«nd, to whom he had revealed thefe efcapes.” Malone. 

* as hlojfonting time. 

That from thr feednef, the bare fallow briagt 
To teeming foyfon ; fo her plenteous womb 

£xpreJfsthLisfullt.i\t\\ and Imjhandry.^ This fentcncc, as I)r. John- 
fon has oblervcd, is apparently ungrammatical. I fufpeiS two half lines 
have been loft. Perhaps however an imperfeiS fcntencc avas intended, 
of which there are many inftanccs in thefe plays; — or, as might have 
been ufed in the fenfe of lite. Teeming foifon is abundant plenty. Tilth 
Vitilluge, 

So 
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JJah. Some one with child by him ? — My coufin Juliet i 

Lttcio. Is (lie your coufin ? 

Ifab, Adoptedly ; as fchool-maids change their names, 
By vain though apt affc6\ion. 

Luclo. She it is. 

Ifab. O let him marry her ! 

Lucio. This is the point. 

The duke is very ftrangely gone from hence ; 

Bore many gentlemen, myfelf being one, 

In hand, and hope of adlion ’ ; but we do learn 
By thofe that know the very nerves of (late. 

His givings out were of an infinite diftance 
From his true-meant defign.^ Upon his place, 

A nd with full line * of his authority, 

Governs Lord Angelo ; a man, whofe blood 
Is very fnow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton (lings and motions of the fenfe ; 

But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, lludy and fall. 

He (to give fear to ufe ^ and liberty, 

Wiiicli have, for long, run by the hideous law. 

As mice by lions,) hath pick’d out an a£l. 

Under whofe lieavy fenfe your brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrefis him on it ; 

And follows clofe the rigour of the ftatute. 

To make him an esauiple : all hope is gone, 

Unlefs you have the grace ** by your fair prayer 
To foftcn Angelo : and that’s my pith 
Of bufinefs ’’ ’twixt you and your poor brother. 

So, in oiir author’s Sonnet; 

“ 1-or who is fne fo fair, whofe unear’d tcomA 
“ liiidaiiis the .'//I'.wf of my hulbaiidry ?” hlsi-ONE. 

3 B(/rc rttan\ 

In hnnd and ofie nf acHon : j To h.'ar in land is a common phrafe for to lap 
in expiUut'u:! and d.-p.-ndtmo ; but Wc filould read, 

— with iupt of ttCiir.n. joiiNsotJ. 

♦ And •with full lint — ] With full extent, with tlie whole length. 

Johnson. 

S — to five fear to ufe — ] To intimidate t/i-, that is, pradliccs long 
countenanced by cufom. Johnson. ' 

® UnUft you hn-ue tlr oraci — ] That is, the acccptahlenefs, the power 
of gaining favour. So, when flic ma’iccs her fuit, the Provoft fays : 
Heaven give thee moniog graces ! Johnson. 

7 mv pith 

Of bvftnft — J The inmoftpart, the main of my mclTage. Johnson. 

Ifab 
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Ifiih. Doth he fo feck his life ? 

hucw. Has ceiifnr’d him * 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provofl hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Ifah. Alas! what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Aflay the pmwer you have. 

Jfiib. My power ! Alas I I doubt — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 

And make us lofe the good we oft might win. 

By fearing to attempt : Go to Lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens fue. 

Men give like 'gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 

All their petitions are as freely theirs ^ 

Af they thcmfelves would owe them ’. 

Ifab. I’ll fee what I can do. 

Lucio, But, fpeedily. 

jfetb. I will about it ftraight ; 

No longer Haying but to give the mother * 

Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 

Commend me to my brother: foon at night 
i’ll fend him certain word of my fuccefs. 

Lucio. I take my leave of you. 

Ifab. Good Sir, adieu. \_Exciinl.. 

* YIm cenfur'd hhr. ] Wg jTiould read, I flunk. He h.is cdifurcd 

t!u!, &c. In the Mfs. of our autlior’s time, and fieijiicntly in the print- 
ed copy of thefe plays, i.- hut, whe» intended to be contradted, is written 
— h'ut. Hence, prohalxy the millake here. 

So, in Q'heUo, ^to. 162Z : 

“ And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my fliccts 
“ H'at done my office.” 

Again, in AU'j IV ell that Ends IVe'l, p. 147, folio jfiz", we find 
El'at twice, for He hat . See alfo Ttvelfth p. 258, edit. 

162,}.- “ h'ai been told fo,” for “ he ha> been told Jo.” 

Malon E. 

— cenfur’d him — ] i. e. fentcnced him. So, iu Otldlo; 

“ to you, lord governor, 

“ Remains the cenfureoi tl.is hell fit villain.” Stceveks. 

^ All tleir piEthm are ue freely ihiirs] All their retjucUs are as free- 
ly granted to tl'.cm, are granted in as full and beneficial a manner, as 
they thenifelves could wifh. 'J he editor of the fccond folio arbitrarily 
reads— <Tj truly thein ; whiclihas been follotved in ail the fuhfcqucnt ce- • 
jiics. Malone. 

' — irmU owe tbem.'] To m<e f.gniCes in this place, as in m; B/ ot r-, 
to poffiefr, to have. Steeve.ns. 

* — th: m.t!:crl The abhefs", or priorefs. John to. V. 

ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE r. 


* A Hall in Angelo’* Iloufe. 

Enter Angelo, Escalus, a Justice, Provost OJjicers^ 
* and other Atteudiints. 

Ang. We mufl not make a fcare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey 
And let it keep one fliape, till cuilum make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Efcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 

Than fall, and bruife to death : Alas! this gentleman. 
Whom I would fave, had a mod noble father. 

Let but your honour know 

■(Whom 1 believe to be moll ftralt in virtue,) 

' That, In the working of your own affeiflions. 

Had time coher’d with place, or place with williing. 

Or that the refolute adling of your blood‘d 
Could have attain’d the ell'cdl of your own purpofc. 

Whether you had not rometime in your life 

* /'rovy?,] A provoft is generally the executioner of an army, 

' '^TKeVEKS. 

“ A Provoft martial” Minfhru explains “ Prevol des Marefehaux : 
" PratleCtus rrr.v/n ra/i/ta/VuM, pr.xtor rermn capltaliiini.” Kef.d. 

A prifon for military ofl..ndcrs is at this dtiy, in fome places, called 
the Prevot. Malone. 

i — to fear the hirdi of To fear is to affright^ to terrfy. 

S I EttVF.NS. 

* Tboo fall, and to death .] i. c. fall the axe ; — or rather, let the 
criminal fall, &c. M.alone, 

dhakfpeare has ufed the fame verb adlive in the Comedy <f Errots, and 
As‘you L<ie it. SrEEVENS. 

i Let hut your honour ioowl] To i/ionv is here to examine, to tale 
nfn.r. So, in W Ltidfummer Night's Iheam : 

“ Therefore, fair Hermia, quejiion your deftres ; 

Know of yo.ir truth, examine nvett your tdoi-d-" Johnson, 

® — of your Old copy — ovr Llood. Correeted by Mr Rowe. 
The fenfe undoubtedly requires, “ — which now you can ere him 
hut the text certainly appears as the poet left it. 1 have tlfcwhcrc Ihawn 
th.it he frequently ufei thefe elliptical e-rprcllions. Malo.se. 

Eif’d 
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Err’d in this point which now you cenfure him 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

ylrt". ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Efcalus, 

Another thing to fall. I not deny, 

The jury, pafiing on the prifoner’s life, , 

May, in the fworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What’s open made 
To |ullice, that juftice feizes. What know the laws. 

That thieves do pafs on thieves®? ’Tis very pregnant * 
The Jewel that we find, we Hoop and take it, 

Becaufc wd fee it ; but what we do not fee. 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not fo extenuate his offence. 

For I have had fuch faults ', but rather tell me, - 
When I that cenfure him do fo offend. 

Let mine own Judgment pattern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial Sir, he mull die. 

F.fcal, Be it as your wifdom will. 
jing. Where is the Provoil ? 

I’rov. Here, if it like your honour. 
jing. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 

Bring him his confeffor, let him be prepar’d ; 

For that’s the utmoll of his pilgrimage. {Exit Provost. 

Efial. W’ell, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us all ! 
Some rife by fin, and fame by virtue fall ’ : 

Some 


7 — txih'uh no7v you cenfuro bim^ Some word feems to be wenliper to 
make this line fenfe. Puhaps, we Ihould read — ^vhich now you cen- 
lurc him for. StfLvv.NS. 

® IV' Lat krr,o.i the tjivsy 

Th.it fhievej Jo pafs on thieo’et i'y How can the admininrator of 
the laws take cogi izaiice of what I have ji.ll memiomd ? Hosv can they 
know, whether the jurynun \\\.a JedJe on tlic i;fe or death of tiiievts 
be tl ciiifelves as criminal as tl dfe whom they try? To finfs on is a 
forciilick term. So in tlie wcll-l nown proviuen of M.tr.N A Charta; 
— “ ntc fiifi.r enm il,w,us, me filler mm mittcinns, niii per legak judi- 
cium pariuni fuoruni, vel per hgem tcrix.” Maloke. 

9 'Th mery j re -n.int,} ’Tis that we niuft a& with bad as w ith 

good ; w i i.ir.lli the faults, as we take the advantages, that lie in cur 
way, ami what wt tin nut fee w cannot note. JohNfo.v. 

* For / kill buJ f.cb Juulh,] 'I hat is, heecife, iy re. fa thut I have 
liad fuch faults. Johnson. 

* iWe rife A'c.j 'J liis line is in the firft folio printed in Italics, as 
a quotation. All the IV.lios read in the mxt line; 

Soji.e run Jiom btakei of tmd emfiver none. JoiINSON. ^ 

A brake 
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Some ran from brakes of vice, and anfwer none ; 

And fome condemned for a fault alone. 

I 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, OJicers, iife. 

Elb, Come, bring them away : if thefe be good people In 
a common-weal, that do nothing but ufe their abufes in com- 
mon houfes, I know no law : bring them away. 

y!ng. How now. Sir ! What’s your name ? and what’i 
the matter? 

‘Elb. If It pleafe your honour, I am the poor duke’s con- ' 
liable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon juftice. Sir, 
and do bring in here before your good honour two notorious 
benefaftors. . i , 

jing. Benefa£lors? Well; what benefaflors arc they? — 
Are they not malefaftors ? 

Elb. If it pleafe your honour, I know not well what 
they are; but precife villains they are, that I am fure of; and 
void of all profanation in the world, that good Chrillians 
ought to have. 

Efcal. This comes off well ^ ; here’s a wife officer, 

N. 

A Irahr anciently meant not anly a f.at^ lit. a fnaffu. but alfo tlie 
engine with which farriers confined the legs of fuch unruly horfes, as 
■would not otherwife fuhmit themlehcs to be fhod, or to have a cruel 
tiperation performed on them. This in fome places isftill called a fmitli’s 
Irate. 1 likewilc find from Molii,!hcd, p. 670, that the brake was an 
engine of tortiine. It was called ihe Duke of Kxeh r’s daughter. Sec 
Elackftoue’s CowMKNT. IV. 320, 311. 

If Siiakfpeare allu,led here to this engine, thefenfeof this pafTage will 
be ; Some lua more than once from eralnet of punijkment. and anfirer no inter-^ 
rogatories; nvhile fome are condemned to f tffer fora fnfe trrfpaf. 

A yet plainer nieanihg n.ay be d.-dnci d from the fame words. A brake 
meant a bnlh. liy brji.i of vice, therefore, may be meant a colleAion, a 
number, a iLickel of viccr,. 

Mr. Toilet is of opinion that, by bialrs of vice, Shakfpeare means only 
the thorny patin of vi.e, Ktff.vKNS. 

I am rot fatisiied with eitli-r the oH or prefeiit rending of this very 
dilheult pallage ; yet have iiothir.g better to pr iptde. 'I he modern read- 
ing, vice, wi's iinrodi'ct d by Mr. Rowe. In K. Her. Vlll, we have 
” ’Tis lint the lace of place, and the rough brake ^ 

“ That mult go throepfn.” .M.\i,on». 

^ Tfir comes off tec// ; I '1 hia IS nimbly fpoken ; this is volnl-ly ut- 
tered. Jotl S'SON. 

'fhe fame phrafe is emjiloycd in ‘Tin.-rn ef Adn-nt, and tlfcvhere ; 
bat in tlie pr.feut irhinee it is ulUl ironically. The niei-.ing of it, 
when fcrioully ap; ii-d to fpcetb, is — This is well delivered, this liory is 
Will told, hrns'.aas. 

i ^ 

VoL. III. Ang. 
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ylng. Go to : What quality are they of ? Elbow Is your 
name ? Why dolt thou not fpcak, Elbow ■* ? 

Clo'wn. He cannot,. Sir ; he’s out at elbow. 
ytnjr. What are you. Sir? 

Elb. He, Sir ? a tapfler. Sir ; patcel-hawd ^ ; one that 
ferves a bad woman ; whofe houfe. Sir, was, as they fay, 
pluck’d dowm in the fubnrbs ; and now (he profelTcs a hot- 
houfe *, which, I think, is a very ill houfe too, 

Efcal, How know you that ? — 

Elb, My wife, Sir, whom I deleft ’ before heaven and 
•your honour — 

Efcal. How ! thy wife ? 

Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, 1 thank heaven, is an honeft 
•woman ; — ' 

Efcal. Doft thou deleft lier tlierefore ? . . 

hlb. I fay, Sir, I will detcil myfelf alfo, as well as (he, 
that this houfe, if it Ije not a bawd’s houfe, it is pity of her 
life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efcal, How doft ihou know that, conftable ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife ; who, if (he had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accufed in fornica- 
tion, adultery, and all imcleannefs there. 

Efcal. By the woman’s mcatis ? 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miftrefs Overdone’s means * :• but as 
(lie fpit in liis face, fo (lie defy’d him. 

Clown. Sir, if it pleafe your honour, this is not fo. 

■* d'fi t’jou twt Jbcnlt. I.H^ow?] Says Angelo to tbc conftabic. 

“ He cannot, Sir, tjuolh the Vlmvn, lie’s oi.t a! I knew not win- 

ther this quibble be generally obfervod ; lu i.s mit at tl.e word and 

out at the f/ic7v of his coat. The Coy.jltilc, in bis account of IVIaftir 
Froth and the Clown, has a (Iroke at the puriUtm, \vl;o were very zea- 
lous againft the ftage about tbi'- chne. “ 1‘recHe villains they ure, tl.at 
“ 1 am furcofj and void of rdl piofiinaiion in the wotbi, that good 
“ Chriftians ought to have.” l'.\iiMi:it. 

< — a tepfer. Sir ; f,irrrl-t.;-ZLri ; J 1 his we fliould now ciyrefs by fay- 
ing, Ac is half-tapftcr, half--fca\vd. John SON. 

Thus in K. Henry IF-: “ a fared gilt gohltt ” Sm vens. 

<3 — Jke proff sahot-honfe ': ] A hel-hooje is an £iig!dh name for a 
bagnio . JOH.VSoN. 

7 'u-Lom I (Utcfl — ] Ide means — -frotf. Malone. 

® dy. Sir, Iv Mfi’p Overilvii s tneans ; ] Here f.cqis to have been 
fome mention made of hrotli, who was to be accufed, and foine word* 
therefore may have been loft, uiihis the irregularity of the narrative may 
be better imputed to the ignorance of tlie conftable, Joii.nson. 


Elb. 
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Eli. Prove it before thtfe varlels here, thou honourable 
man, prove it. 

EfcaL Do you hear how he mifplaces ? f To y1n<rcIo. 

Clown, Sir, file came in great with child ; and longino- 
(faving your honour’s reverence,) for dew’d prunes^; Sir, 
we had but two. in the houfe, which at that veiy didant time ‘ 
dood, as it were, in a fruit-difh, a dilh of fome three-pence ; 
your honours have feen, fuch didies ; they are not Ciiir;a 
didies, but very good difiies. 

Efcal. Go to, go to ; no matter for the difij. Sir. 

Clown. No, indeed. Sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right: but to the point: as 1 fay, this Midrefs El- 
bow, being, as I fay, with child, and being great bclly’d, 
and longing, as 1 faid, for prunes ; and having but two in 
the dilh, as I faid, Mailer Froth here, this very man, hav- 
ing eaten the red, as I faid, and, as I fay, paying for them 
very honedlv ; for, as you know, Mader Froth, 1 could not 
give you three-pence again : 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clown. Very well : you being then, if you be' remem- 
ber’d, cracking the Uones of the forefaid prunes; 

Froth. Ay, fo I did, indeed. 

Clown. Why, very wxll : I telling you then, if you be 
remember’d, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were pad 
cure of the thing you W'ot of, unlcfs they kept very good 
diet, as I told you ; 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clown. * Why, very' well then, 

Ejlul. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the purpofe 

What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he liath caule to com- 
plain of? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to tlsat yet. 

F.fcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

'Clown. Sir, but you lliall come fo it, by your honour’s 
leave : And, 1 belecch you, look into Mailer 1 lolh here, Sii; 
a mail of louilco-.e pound a year; whofe latlier dv ’d at Hal- 
loaias : — Was’t not at il'allowmas, Mailer Froth? 

Froth, All-hulIoiiJ eve. 


0 — Jhiod primes ; 1 .'tlnvcd frimts were to he found in 'ever)’ hro» 
thel. See a note on the 3<J I'ecne of the 3d ael of the Firfl Part of A.'.v,r 
henry IV. Ill the old copy prunes are fpclt, according to vulgar gro^ 
uur.ciadon, pie'.v^ns, Stokvkms, 

'■ — at ih..: diftunt /;>/;< — ] Wo mzixs% infasit. Malonj. 


Q2 


CFwn 


Digitized by Coogle 



340 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


Clo'wn. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : He, 
Sir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair, ’ Sir ; — ’twas in 
"The Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to 
fit. Have you not ^ 

Froth. I have fo ; becaufe it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Clown. AVhy, very well then ; — I hope here be truths. 

ylng. This will lalt out a night in Ruflla, 

When nights are longed; there : I’ll take my leave. 

And leave you to the hearing of the caufe ; 

Hoping, you’ll find good caufe to whip them all. 

Efcal. I think no lefs ; Good morrow to your lordlhip. 

N [Exit Angelo. 

Now, Sir, come on : What was done to Elbow’s wife, once 
more ? 

(town. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. r befeech yon. Sir, alk him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Clown. I befeech yoi:r honour, ant me. 

Efcal. ^ Well, Sir; Wliat did this gentieman to her? 

Clown. I befeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman’s face : 
— Good Mader Froth, look upon his honour; ’tis for a good 
purpofe ; Doth your honour mark his /ace ? 

Efcal. Ay, Sir, very well. 

Clown. Nay, I befeech you mark it well. 

Efcal. Well, I do fo. 

Clown. Doth your honour fee any harm in his face ? 

Efcal. Why, no. 

Clown. I’ll be fuppofed ’ upon a book, his face is the 
word thing about him : Good then ; if his face be the 
word thing about him, how' could Mader Froth do the 
condable’s wife any liarni ? 1 w'ould know that of your ho- 
nour ? 

Efcal. He’s in the right : Condablc, what fay you to it ? 

Elb. Fird, an it lilee you, the honfe is a refpecled houfe ; 
next, this is a refpeifleJ Rllow ; and his midrefs is a refpecled 
woman. 

® — in a lotvcr chair, j One of the editors, ylaufihly enoi’oh, propofrs 
to read — in a lowci clumber, wliich derives fniiie rupport frem the fuhfe- 
quent words — '' tvlrrc, indeed, you have a delight to fit.” But the old 
reading is intelligiUe, and therjore fliould not be changed. A Uwer 
chair is a chair lower than ora’iuary, AdaroNE. 

^ rule fuppofed — ] lie means JkiALONr. 

Clo'CL 71. 
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Clown. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more rcfpcfted 
perfon than any of us all. 

£li. Vailet, thou liefl; ; thou lieft, wicked varlet : the * 
time is yet to come, that llie was ever refpefttd with man, 
woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, flie was rcfpedled with him before he mar- 
ry’d with her. 

F.fcal. Which is the wifer-hcre ? Juflice, or Iniquity '' ? — 

Is this tru£ ? 

Elh. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ' ! I refpedled with her, before I was marrj-’d to 
her? If ever I- was i'cfpe£led with her, or flie with me, let 
not your worfliip think me the poor duke’s officer : — Prove 
this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I’ll have mine ad'tion of bat- 
tery on thee. , 

Efcal. If he took you a box of the ear, you might have 
your adlion of Hander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thaiik your good worffiip for it ; Wiiat 
is’t your worihip’s pleafure I fliuil do with this wicked cai- 
tiff? 

Efcal. Truly, officer, becaufe he hath fame offences in 
him, that thou wouldft difeover if thou couldff, let him con- 
tinue in his courfes^ till thou know ’ft what they are. 

Elb. Many, I thank your worfliip for it : — Thou feefl, 
thou wicked varlet now, what’s come, upon thee ; thou art 
to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Efcal. Where were you born, friend ? [To Froth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Efcal. Are you of fourfeore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, and’t pleafe you. Sir ? 

Ffcal. So. — What trade are you of, Sir ? \fFothe Clown 

Clown. A tapfler ; a poor widow’s tapfler. 

Efcal. Your mlilrefs’s name ? 

Clown. Miftrefs Overdone. 

Efcal. Hath flie had any more than one hufband ? 

Clown. Nine, Sir ; Overdone by the lafl. 

♦ JuJlice, or Iniquily t ] Elbow, the officer of juftice, or Pompey, the 
inftrument of vice ? Mai.one. 

JuJlice and Iniquity were, I fuppofc, two perfonages well known to 
the audience by their frequent appearance in the old moralities. The 
words, therefore, at that time produced a combination of ideas, which 
they have now loft. Johnson. 

S ~ Hannibal^] Miftaken by the conftable for Cannibal, Johnson. 

0.3 ’ 
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Ffcal. Nine — Come hither to me. Mailer Froth. Mailer 
Froth, I would not have you acquainted with tapllers ; they 
will draw you Mailer Froth, and you will hang them : Get 
• you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your woriliip : For mine own part, I 
never come into any room in a taphoufe, but I am drawn in. 

Efcal. Well ; no more of it. Mailer Froth ; farewell. 
Come you hither to me, mailer tapller ; what’s your name, 
mailer tapfter ? 

Clo-wn, Pompey. 

- EfmL Whatelfc? 

Clwjjn, Bum, Sir. 

Efcal. Trotli, and your hum is the greateil thing about 
you; fo that, in the beaillleil fenfe, you are Pompey the 
great. Pompey, you are paitly a bawd, Pompey, hotwiocvcr 
you colour, it in being a tapller : Are you not ? Come, tell me 
true ; it ihall be the better for you. 

Cloivii, Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 

F.Jlal. How would yon live, Pompey ? by being a bawd ? 
"What do you think of ilic trade, Pompey j is it a lawful 
trade ? 

C’oivn. If the law will allow it, Sir. 

F^hal, Bubthe law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor It fnall 
not be allowed In Vienn.a. 

CloTjn. Does yoiir woriliip mean to gtlJ and fpay all the 
youth of the city ? 

Ffrr!. No, Pompey. 

CIozi'Tt. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will to’t 
then: If your woriliip will take order tor the drabs and the 
knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Efcal, There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell you : 
it is but heailing and hanging. 

Clonvn. If yon head and hang all thato.ifend that way but 
for ten year together, you’ll be glad to give out a commiiSoii 

6 — thry -wit! draw you, "] Draw has here a cluftor of ferfes. As it re- 
fers to the tapfter, it fi.ijnifies h drain, to emf^fy ; as it is related to ,’jamr^ 
it means to bt eun-otyrd to execution on a latd'.e. In Vroth’s anfwer, it is 
tjje fame as to bring along by fume motive or O'lieer, John son. 

7 — orealej! thing about you\\ This faihion, of whicii, perhaps, fome 
r< mains t' trc to he found in the age of Shakfpcarc, feems to have pre- 
vailed orijiijj!ly in that of Chaucer, who, in the Perfonet 7h/e fpeak? 
cf it thus ; “ Some of hem ihewen the bofle and (hape, Ac. in the 
wrappping cf hir hofen, and etc the bnttvlles of hem hehinde, Ac.” 
Giceuv, in one of his pieces, niciitions the^rea/ bummt 'f Paris. 

Steevens. 

for 
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for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna ten year, I’ll 
rent tlie falreft hoiife in it, after three pence a bay “ : If you 
live to fee this come to pafs, fay, Pomjjcy told you fo. 

Efcal. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of your 
prophecy, hark you, — I advife you, let me not find yoii before 
me again upon any complaint wlmtfoevcr, no, not for dwelling 
where you do; ff 1 dof Pompey, I (hall beat you to y'ourtent, 
and prove a fnrewd Casfar to you ; in plain dealing, Pompey,^ 
I fliall have you wliipt : fo for this time, Pompey, fare yoa 
well. 

Cionrn. I thank your worflu’p for your good counftl ; but 
I fhall follow it, as the flelli and fortune fiiall better de- 
termine. 

• Whin me ? No, no; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. [ Exii. 

EfeeJ. Come hither to me. Mailer Elbow, come hither, 
mailer conllable. idow long have you been iii this place of 
conilablc ? 

Seven year and a half. Sir. 

Efcal. I thought, by your rcadinefs ® in the oCice, you 
had continued in it feme time : You fay, feven years toge- 
ther ? 

Ellf. And a half. Sir. 

Efcal. Alas! it hath been gr’at pains to you ! They do 
you wrong to put you fo oft upon’t : Are there not men in 
your ward fufiicient to ferve it ? 

Elb, Faith, Sir, few of any wit in fuch matters as they 
are chofen, they' are glad to ch6ofe me for them; I do it lor 
fome piece of money, and go through with all. 

Efcal. Look you, bring me in the nam.es of fix or feven, 
the moll fnfficient of your pari/h. 

Elb. To your worihip’s houfe, Sir ? 

Efcal. 'Po roy' houfe ; Fare you well. — ^\Vhat’s o’clock, 
think you 

jfajl. Eleven, Sir.. 


® I'll mt tie ftirejl houfe h it, efter three pence a bay :] A bay of 
building is, in many parts of England, a common term, of which the 
bed conception that I could ever attain, is, that it is the fpace between 
tie main beams of the roof; fo that a barn croffed twice with beams i» 
a barn of three Johnson. 

® — by your readlnefi — ] Old Copy — the readlncfs. Corredled by 
Mr. Pope. In the Mfs. of our author’s age, if®, andyf. (for fo they 
were frequently written) were eafily confounded. M.slone. 

0,4 Ffcal. 
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F.fcal, I pray you home to dinner with me. 
yuj}. I humbly thank you. 

Jifcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 

Eiit there’s no remedy. 

y/v/?. I^ord Angelo is fevere. 

Efcal. It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itfelf, tint oft looks fo ; * 

Pardon is Hill the nurfe of fecond woe : 

But yet, — Poor Claudio ! — There’s no remedy. 

Come, Sir. \_Exeunl. 

SCENE II. 

Another Koym in the fame. 

Enter Provost, ami a Servant. 

Serv. He’s hearing of a caufe ; he will come llraight ; 

I’ll tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. [.C.v// Servant.] I’ll know 
^ His plcafure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 

He hath but* as offended in a dream 1 
Ail feds, all ages fmack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it ! — 

Enter Angelo. 

yln^. Now, what’s the matter, Provofl ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio fliall die to-morrow? 

Did I not tell thee, yea ? haJll thou not order ? 
Why doft thou afk again ? 

Prov. Lcll I might be too rafli : 

Under your good corredlion, I have fcen,_ 

When after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er bis doom. 

^ng. Go to ; let that be mine : 

Do you your ot&ce, or give up your place. 

And you fliall well be fpared. 

Prov. I crave your honour’s pardon. — 

* What fhallbe done. Sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 

She’s very near her hour. 

Ang. Difpofe of her ' 

To fome more litter place ; and that with fpeed. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. Here is the filler of the man condemn’d, 

Defires accefs to you. 
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Ang. Hath he a After ? 

Prov. Ay, my good Lord ; a verj' virtuous maid, ' 

And to be fliortly of a fifter-hood, 

If not already. ^ 

Jfng. Well, let her be admitted. [^x/V Servant. 

See you the fomicatrefs be remov’dj 
Let her have needful, but not lavifti, means ; 

There fliall be order for it. 

Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

( 

Prov. Save your honour ! * {offering to retire. 

■/Ing, Stay a little while '. — ^to Ifah,~\ You are welcome ; 
What’s your will i • 

1 am a woeful fuitor to your honour. 

Pleafe but your hortour hear me. 
ying. Well ; what’s your fuit ? 
ffaL There is a vice, that moft I do abhor. 

And moft defire fliould meet the blow of juftice ; 

' For which I would not plead, but that I mirft ; 

For which I miift not plead, but that I am 
At war, ’twixt will, and will not 
yfng. Well ; the matter ? 

Ifah. 1 have a brother is condemn’d to die : 

I do bcfeech you, let it Ue his fault, ' 

And not my brother h- 

• Save your honour i Vour honour, which is fo often repeated in this 
feciie, was in our author’s time the ufual mode of addrefs to a lord. 

It had become ami<;uatcd after the Refloration; for .Sir William 
IVAvenant. in his alteration of this play, has fublfitutcdyi>«)- cxceUeme in 
the room of it. Mai.o.vk. 

‘ Stay a UnU nviile.] It is not char w hy t!ie provoft is bidden to ftay, 
nor when he jtoes out. Joiimson. 

Slay a little nrUte is faid by Angelo, in ar.f.vcr to the words “ Sav: 
your hi. ierrr;" which denoted the Ih ovo.'Ts intention to Ifabeliti 

ufesthe fame words to Aiisfe'.o, when fue out, near the conclufion 
of thisfccne. ' So alfo, when file offers to retire, on finding her fuit in- 
cffedlual: “ Heaven Iteep your honour !” .Malone. 

^ J'or nfhlih I inujl not plead, hut that T am 

/It rimr, 't-.vixt wiM, and will not.] i. e. for which I mufl not plead, 
but that there is a coniiid in my brcail betwixt my affcdlion for my bro. 
tber, which induces me to plead fo.'- him, and my regard to virtue, which 
forbids me to interaede for one guilty of futh a crime; and 1 find the ^ 
former more powerful than the latter. Malone. 

^ let it he his fat It, 

And not try hrothir.'] i. e. let his fault he ccrdcmncd, or extirpated ; 
but let not my brother himfclf fuffer. Malone. 

P, e- 
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Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces f 

ylng. Condemn the fault, and not the atlor of it ! . 

^Vhy, every fault’s condemn’d, ere it he done : 

Mine were the very cypher of a funftion, 

To fine the faults^, whofe fine (lands in record. 

And let go by the a£lor. 

Ifab. O juft, but fevere law ! 

I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[retiring. 

Lucio. Give’t not o’er fo : to him again, intreat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 

You are too. cold : if you (hould need a pin, 

You could not with more tame a tongue defire it : 

To him, I fay. 

Jfab. Muft he needs die ? 

^ng. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jfab. Yes; I do think that you might pardon him. 

And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the nuicy. 

■/Jng. 1 will not do’t. 

Ifab. But can you, if you would ? 

^ng. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Ifab. But might you do’t, and do the world no wrong, 

IT fo your heart were touch’d with that remorfc ^ 

As mine is to him ? 

■/Jng. He’s fentenc’d ; ’tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. [To Ifab. 

Jfab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do fpcak a word. 

May call it back again ^ : Well believe this 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs. 

Not the king’s crown, nor the deputed fword. 

The marftial’s truncheon, nqr the judge’s robe. 

Become them with one half fo good a grace. 

As mercy does. If he bad been as you. 

And you as he, you would have dipt like him ; 

But he, like you, would not have been fo ftem. 

♦ To fine the y<ju/0— J To fine means, I think, to pronounce tlie fne 
or fcntcnce of the law, appointed for certain crimes. Mr. ’Ihcrbald, 
without neceflity, rezds fiiJ. The repetition is much in on: author’s 
manner. Malonp.. 

5 — with that temerfe^ Ketnerfe in this place, as in many others, is 
phv. See Oioe/in, A(3. lii. Etkevins. 

° JW.'V it hack ••] Tiie word was itd'rtcd hy the editor 
tf ti'i- fecotid folio, for the fake of the metre. Mai.one. 

1 Well Le.'ie-ve ibis, ^ Be thoroughly allured of this. TuEoEA'.n 

Ang. 
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jing. Pray you, be gone. 

Ifab. I would to heaven I had your potency. 

And you were Ifabel ! fhould it then be thus ? 

No ; I would tell what ’twere to be a judge, 

And what a prifoner. 

Lucto, Ay, touch him : there’s the vein. 
jing. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 

And you but wafte your words. 

Ifab. Alas ! alas ! 

Why, all the fouls that were ®, were forfeit once ; 

And he that might the vantage bed have took, 

I'oundout the remedy : How would you be. 

If he, which is the top of judgmeiU, (hoiild 
But Judge you as you arc ? O, think on that ; 

And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 

Like man new made-®. 

ying. Be you content, fair maid : 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 

Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fon. 

It fl’-ouid be thus with him ; — he mull die to-inorrow. 

Jfal. To-morrow ? O, that’s fiidden ! Spare him, fparc him. 
He’s not prepar’d for death ! Even for our kitchens . ' 

We kill the fowl of feafon ; fliall we ferve heaven 

With lefs refpeft-than we do miniiler 

To our grofs felves ? Good, good rny lord, bethink you : 

Who is it that hath died for this ofi'tnce ? 

There’s many have committed it. 

Ay, well faid. 

ylng. The law hath not been dead, though it hath hep t ; 
Thofe many had not dared to do tliat evil, 

If the-fii'il mail that did the cdidl infringe 

* ail the fiult that vrtTCyj This -is Life dwiiiiry. We niou’d read, 
are. WaRSURTON. 

* And mtr y then ^vl/i tiithin your I'jis. 

J.iit man nnv made.'] Veu will then ap) ear as. tender-hearted and 
nurcifal as the firft man was in his days of innocence, imnudiatcly after 
his creation. Mai.onk. 

I rather think the m.aning is. Ton r ill c! arge tie feverlty of your 
prejent charaiier. In familrar Iptccii, I 'oa Oillt he quite another man, 

, Johnson, 

• ’The la-w lai. not leen dead, tioagl it LalJ f .pl So, in ‘lie lipanifa 

Tragedy, l6c.? : , 

“ Nor dies revenge, althtngh he fleer, av.i.itc." 'vlACoNr. ' 

’ Jfthefr man, &C.J The- wore- trnr |■.r^:l) i ecu fap; lied !.y tl.c mo— 
dera editors. *I would r.'.thcr read, If hv, f/y/, &c. Tvuwiutt 
dlrfaw was introduced by Mr. I’< pc. M-vloni:. 

IL.d 
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Had anfwer’d for his deed : now, ’tis awake ; 

Takes note of wliat is done ; and, like a prophet, 

Hooks in a glafs *, that fliews what future evils, 

( Either now, or by rcmiffntls new-conceiv’d, 

And fo in progrefs to be hatch’d and born,) 

Are now to have no fucceffive degrees. 

But where they live, to end 

Ifiib. Yet, Ihew fome pity. 

I (hew it mofl of all, when I (liew jullice ; 

For then 1 pity thofe I do not know''. 

Which a difmifs’d offence would after gall ; * 

And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong. 

Lives not to adl another. Be fatislied ; 

Yortr brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Ifab. So you mud be the firft, that gives this fentence ; 

And he that fuffers : O, it is excellent 

To 

* - — anJy tiie a prophsty 

hooks in a glisfs — ] See HTjc’/etby iv. fc, i. 4STCEvrN3, 

This alludes to the fonperies of the beril, much ufed at that time hy 
cheats and fortune-tellers to prcdiifl by. Warbukton. 

The hcrit, which is a kind of cryftal, hath a weak timSure of red irt 
it. Among other tricks of aftrologers, the difeovering of pall or future 
events was fuppofcJ to be the confequence of looking into it. See ^ 
Aubrey’s Mifcellames , p. l6j, edit. I 721. Reid. 

3 But, where thry Hw, to enJ.^ The old co)iy reads — ll\!t, h-re they 
live, to^iid. Sir d'homas Haiimcr fubftituted err for if/ c; but luLcrc 
was, I am perfuaded the author's word. 

So, in CorioUsiits, A(il V. fc. v. 

hut /ierf to suit, 

“ Where he was to begin, and give away 
“ '1 he benefit of our levies.” &c. 

Again, in ’Julius Ctrfur : 

“ A nd w 11 E 'R E 7 diJ h'oln, there fc.dl I «;</.” M s Lo n r. 

Tie prephecy is not, that future evils flioul.l end, tre, or before, they 
are bi rn; or, in other words, that there (licidd be no more evil in the 
world (as Sir T. Hanmcr byT.is a't-rafijn feenis to have imdcr'.lood it) ; 
hut, that they n. mild end wurkf. they he^.sn, i. e. with the criminal; 
who being punilhed for his firfl oS'eiicc, could not ptocced iyyuf.r/^itf 
dtotees, in wiikeducfs, nor excite others, by hisiinpuuiiy, to vice. So, in 
the next fpeeeh ; 

“ And do 'aim right, tint, anfvvtring one foul wrong, 

" I.ivcs not toadl ar.other." 

It is more likely that a letter fnould have been omitted at the prefs, 
than th It one (liouhl have been added. 

The fame miilake has happened in ihe ^'errhant of .Vrsil e, Felio, 1627, 
p. 'lyj-col. 2: — ‘ ha, ha, here in Genoa.” — intlead of — ‘ ■ui.eiet la 
Genoa.'” M.slone. 

R 7 Jhezv It trCjl of tdl, tvl en Ifeiv jujl'ce. 

For then 1 pify thfe I do «».' fi/e-i-,] This Was cnc of Ilulc’s memo* 

rials.. 
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To have a giant’s ftrength ; but it is tyrannous. 

To ufe it like a giant. 

Lucto, That’s well faid. 

I fab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himfelf does, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 

For every pelting petty officer. 

Would ufe his heaven for thunder ; nothing but thunder.— 
Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather, with thy (harp and fulphurous bolt. 

Split’ll the unwedgeable and gnarled oak *, 

Than the foft myrtle ; — But man, proud man ’ ! 

JDteft in a little brief authority ; 

Moll ignorant of what he’s moll alTur’d, ‘ 

His glafly elTence, — like an angry ape, ' 

Plays fuch fantallic tricks before high heaven. 

As make the angels weep ® who, with our fpleens. 

Would all themfelves laugh mortal *. 

Lucio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 

He’s coming ; I perceive’t. 


rials. When Ifnd myfclf fwayed to mercy, let me tememher, that there is a 
viercy Itkeivife due to the country, Johnson. 

S — petting — ] i e. paltry. Steetens. ■ \ 

So, in the Tzvo jhhohie Kinfmen, 1634! 

“ 'I'hou brinjf’rt fuch pelting feurvy news continually, 

*• Thou art not worthy life.” Mai.one. 

* - gnarled oaf,] Gnat re is the old Englilh word for a knot id -wood, 

Ste EVENS. 

So, in Antonio's Revenge, l 6 o 2 t 

“ Till by degrees the rough and gnarly trunk 
Be riv’d in funder.” 

t ’Than the foft myrtle ; — But man, proud man /] The defedlivc metre 
of this line thews tliat fome word was accidentally omitted at the prefs; 
prohalily foine additional epithet to man ; perhaps zueak ; — “ but man, 
■tveak, preud man — .” ’J he editor of the fccond folio, to fupply the dc- 
ie&, reads — 0 but man, See. which, like almoft all the other emenda- 
tions of that copy, is the worft and the moll improbable that could have 
been chofeii. Malone. ' ^ 

" As make the iinoels nueep 0 The notion of angels weeping for the 
fins of men is rabbinical. — Oh pectatum fentes angelos inducunt liehrccorum 
magifri. — Grotius ad S.Lueam. 'J heobai d. 
kt xvho, zvith our fpleens. 

Would all thtmTelves laugh mortal.'^ i. e. who, if they were endued 
with th; organs of man — with our fpleens, would laugh themfelves 
out of in’.n’.oitality ; or, as wu fay in common life, laugh themfelves 
dead. Theobald. 

Thc^ancic^.t 5 thought that immoderate laughter was caufed by the 
bignefsof the ipleen. WAmiyuTON. 

Prov. 
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Prov, Pray heaven (he win him ! 

I/aL We cannot weigh our brother with ourfelf * ;■ 

Great men may jeft with faints ; His wit in them j 
But, in the lefs, foul profanation. 

Lucio, Thou'rt in the right, girl ; more o’ that. 

Ifah, That in the captain’s but a choleric word’, ' 

Which. in the foldier is flat blafphemy. 

Iaicio. Art avis’d o’ that ? more on’t. 

Why do you put thefe fayings upon me ? 

Ifab. Becaufe authority, though it err like others. 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfclf. 

That llcinsthe vice o’ the top; Go to your bofom ; 

Knock there ; and aik your heart, what it doth know 
That’s like my brother’s fatdt ; if it confefs 
A natural guiltinefs, fuch as is his, 

Let it not found a thought upon your tongue 
Againil my brother’s life. 

ylfig. She fpeaks, and.’tis 

Such fenfe, that my feiife breeds with it — Fare you well.' 

^ cannot our- bi-other ivith owv^cM i] mortals, prciui arid"- 

foolifli, cannot prevail on our paflions to nveigb or compare our trtubery ■ 
a being of like nature and like frailty, nuith ourfelf. We have different 
names and different judgments for the fame faults committed. by pcrfoiis 
of different condition. Johnson. 

The reading of the old copy, ■which Dr. Wai'burton changed 

to y ourfelf, is fupported by a paiVage in the fifth adf 

“ If he had fo offended, 

“ He would have •ivei^b'd thy brother hy bimfclf, 

“ And, not have cut him off.” Malone. 

^ — that my f-nfc breeds tvith /V.] That is, new thonglit.? are flirrincr 
In my mind, new conceptions are hai-.bed in my imagination, bo v-e 
, fay. to /rW over thought. Johnson. 

Sir W. Davenant’s alteration favours the fenfe oC the old reading- 
\hreeJs, winch Mr. Pope changed to bleeds] ; • 

- — She fjiealsfnh fefe 

yls ’vAib my reafon breeds fuch images • 

As Jhe has excellently form'd, SteeveNS. 

I rather think the meaning is — She deliver! her fentiments v/ith fuch 
propriety, force, and elegance, that my fenfual dejires are inflamed by 
what fhc fays. Serfe has been already ufed in this play -with the fame 
fignilication : * 

“ one who never feels 

“ The wanton flings. and motions cf the fenfed' 

The word breeds is ufed in the fame fenfe in The Tempfl: 

“ Fair encounter 

“ Of two mofl rare affedlioris ! Heavens rain grace 
“ On that which between them.” Malone. 

. IM- 
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Jfah. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang* I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow*, 

Jfah. Hark, how Til bribe you : Good, u^y lord, turn back- 
Ang. .How ! bribe me ? 

Ifab, hjy with fuch gifts, that heaven fhall fliare with you. 
Lucto» You had marr*d all elfe. 

Ifah. Not with fond (hekels ^ of. the tefted gold 
Or ftones, whofe raUs ^ a^e either rich, or poor. 

As fancy values them ; but with true prayers, 

That fliall be up at heaven, and enter there. 

Ere fun-rife ; prayers from preferved fouls 
From fading maids, w’hofe minds are dedicaU 
To nothing temporal. 

An^, Well: come to me tormorrow. 

Lucio, Go to; ’tis weU ; away. 

Ifah, Heaven keep your honour fafe ! 

Ang, Amen: 

For I am that way going to temptation. 

Where prayers crofs 


^Afile, to Ifal'i 


TAJlde, 

IJab. 


3 fend fi.-kcls\ Fond means very frequently in our sw^^.oT.fooUJl, 
It fignihesin this place -jolued or prized hy folly. Stervens, 

4 — teltcd y^old.] cupptlled, brought to tlft* ufly refined. Johnson. 
The cuppel is called by the refiners a tejl. Vide Harris’s Tex. Tech. 

Vocc Cupi’EJ.L. Sir J. Hawkins. 

5 'ivlofi rates — ] The old copy has— This neceflary emendation 
was made by Mr. Steevens. Malone. 

<5 — preferved fouls i. c. preferved from ^he corruptitm of the world. 
The metaphor is taken from fruits preferved in fu^ar. Warborton. 

7 Amen : 

For J am that •H'ay ^oinyr to temptation^ 

Vv’licre prayers cro Is. j Which way Angelo. Is going to temptation, we 
begin to perceive ; but how prayers crefs that way, or crofs each other, 
at that way, more tlian any other, I do not underftar.d. 

Ilabella prays that his honour may be fafe, meaning only to give him 
Ills tide ; his imagination is caught by the word honour : he feels tliat his 
honour is in danger, and theieforc, 1 believe, anfweis thu»: 

J am lh.it zvay going to tempiaiion. 

Which your prayers crofs. 

That is, 1 am tempted to lolc that honour of which thou implorefi: the 
prefervation. The temptation under which 1 labour is that which thou 
haft unknowingly tho.vartcJ with thy prayer. ,Hc iifesthe fame mode <If 
language a few lines lower, ifabella, parting, fays : Save your honour 
Angelo catches the word— it ! from nvbat ? 

From thee; even from thy virtue ! Johnson. 

The beft method of iiluftrating this palfage will be to quote a fimilar 
one from the FIcr chant of I'cnico^ Adi ill. fc. i. 

« Sal, 
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If ah. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordlhip i 
ytng. At any time ’fore noon. 

I/ah. Save your honour ! 

[^Exeunt Lucio, Isabella, anJ Provost, 

■yfng. From thee ; even from thy virtue ! — 

What’s this ? what’s this ? Is this her fault, or mine ? 

The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moll ? Ha 1 
Not Ihe ; nor doth fhe tempt : but it is 1, 

That lying by the violet, in the fun ®, 

Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 

Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be. 

That modelly may more betray our fenfe 

Th;in woman’s lightnefs'’ ? Having walle ground enough. 

Shall we defire to raze the fandluary, 

“ Sal. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes • 

“ Sola. Let me fay yimm bttimes, /j/? tht devil croft thy frayer." 
For the fame reafon Angelo feems to fay Amen to Il'abella’s praver ; 
but, to make the exprcllion clear, we Ihould read perhaps — VV’iiere 
are crojfcd. Tyrwuitt. 

I believe, the meaning is — May Heaven grant your prayer ! May my 
honour be preferved ! for I find I am going into ^hat way or road of 
temptation, where prayers only can tbnvart the temptation, and prevent 
it from overcoming me. 

To croft ‘ ‘a uled in the fame fenfe in Timon of Atbent : “ This devil 
knew not what he did, when he made man politic ; he crojfed himfelf 
by it.” Again, in the piay before us : “ I may make my cale as Clau- 
dio’s, to crof. this in t.he haft,” 

Or, perliaps, the fpeaker me.sns, — I am going into the road of temp- 
tation, into which we daily pray that we may not be led. Our Lord’s 
prayer may have been here in ShaU'peare’s thoughts. Malon s. 

■ - — ■ it it /, 

Tbat Ivlng it the violet, in the fun, fcc.1 1 am not corrupted by her, 
hut by my own heart, whi. h excites foul deiircs under the fame henign 
influences that exalt her purity, as the carrion grows putrid by thole 
beams which incrcafe the fragrance of the violet. Johnson. 

V Can it be s 

Tidt modify may more betray our fenfe 

7 bjn nvomun’t Hfjlnft .^] ‘io, in Promot ami Caffandra, 1578 : 

" I do protefl her ntodefl wordcs hath wrought in me a maze, 

“ 'I hough file be faire, the is not dcackt wnhgarilh fliewesfor gaze. 

“ Hir bewtie lures, her I jokescut o.T fondfuits with chart difdain. 

“ O God, I fccle a fodaine change, that doth my freedome chayiie. 

“ What didft thou fay {^c, Pr mot, fie. See." S tkevens. 

Senf- has in this paffage the fame lignificatioii as in that above 

— that my breeds witii it.” M.vlo.ne. 

And 
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And pitch our evils there ' ? O, fie, fie, fie ' 

What doft thou ? or what art thou, Angelo ? 

Doll thou dclirc her foully, for thofe things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : ^ 

Thieves 'for their robbery have authority, 

When judges Ileal themfelves. What? do 1 love her. 

That I defire to hear herfpeak again. 

And feaft upon her eyes ? What is’t I dream on ? 

O cunning enemy, that, to catch a faint, 

With faints doft bait thy hook ! Moil dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To fin in loving virtue : never could the ftrumpet. 

With all her double vigour, art, and nature, 

Once llir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite : — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I fmil’d, and wonder’d how 

SCENE III. 

A Room in a Prifon, 

Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Pkovost. 

Duke. Hail to you, Provoft ! fo 1 think, you are. 

Prov, I am the Provoft : What’s your will, good friar ? 

Duke. Bound by my charity', and my bltfs’d order, 

• pitch eur evils there?] So, in K. Henry VIII \ 

“ Nor build their e-Ms on the graves of great men.” 

Neither of thefe paffages appear to contain a very elegant allufion. 

F.vHs, in the prefent inftance, undoubtedly hands for Dr. Far- 
rner affures me he has fecn the word ufed in this fenfe by our ancient 
writers; and it appears from Harrington’s Metamorphofis of Ajar, &c. 
that the privies were originallyfo contrived, even in royal palaces, as to 
deferve the title of rt’i/r or nuifanccs. Steevens. 

No language could more forcibly exprefs the aggravated profligacy 
of Angelo’s paflion, wliich the purity of Ifabclla ferved but the more to 
inflame. — The defecration of edifices devoted to religion, by convert- 
ing them to the mofl abjcdl purpofei of nature, wis an eaflern method of 
exprefling contempt. Sec a Kings, x. 27. Henlet. 

One of Sir John Berkenhead’s queries confirms the foregoing obfer- 
vation : 

“ Whether, ever fince the Houfe of Commons has been locked np, 
the fpeakers chair has not been a clofe-Jtool I 

“ M'hether it is not feafonablc to flop the nofe of my evil? Two 
Centuries or Paul’s Church- VAED, 8vo. no date. Malone. 

' * / fmil'J, and •wonder’d bo-w.] As a day mufl now intervene between 
this conference of Ifabclla with Angelo, and the next, the aA might 
more properly end here,- and here, in my opinion, it was ended by the 
poet. Johnson. 

I come 
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I come to vlfit the affiidled fpirits 
Here in the prifon * : do inc the common right 
To let me fee them; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may miniftcr 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. I would do more than that, if more were needful- 
£nUr Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlew'oman of mine, 

\\'ho falling in the flames of her own youth 
Hath blifter’d her report : She is with child ; 

And he that got it, tentenc’d : a young man 
More fit to do another fuch ofTcnce, 

Than die for this. 

Duke. When mud he die ?. 


• I come io tie rJJt'F:e.i fpirits 

Hire in the This ia a litripturul cijprclTian very fnitahle tn- 

thc grave charaAcr whicli the Duke Jifiur.ies : “—by whith aijo he went 
and preached unto the ffir'.ii ia prifon.'' I Pet. lit. 19. 

Whallit. 

^ WLo In lie flamei ef her cu n youti. 

Hath blidcr'd her report; ] The ohi copy hai — -fianves. The correc- 
tion was made by Ur. Warburton. In fupport of this emendation, it 
Ihould be remembered, that fia-wee (for fo it was anciently, fpellcd) and 
fjmes H'.Sex only by a letter that is very frequently mii'taUenat theprefs. 
The fame niidakc is found in M.uleth, ACt ii. fc. i. edit. i6zj : 

“ — my Heps, which they «jy walk,” — inlU-ad of — which may. 
Again, in this pl.iy of Meefure for t,Icafore, Ail v. fe. i. edit. 1613 : 
— “ give 7 ve your hand inftcad of me . — In a former feene of the play 
before us w>e meet with — “ burning youth.” 

Again, in AH' r Well that Ends Ifeti : 

“ ^Yct, in his idle fre, 

“ To buy his will, it would notfeem too dear.” 

To fall IN, (not into) was the language of the time. So in Cym'oelir.ei 

“ Almoft fpent with liunger, 

“ I am fallen in offence.” Malo.ne. 

Sir W. Uavenant reads fames, inllead of foni-s, in his Laov agairf 
Lowers, a play almoff literally taken from Meefure for Meafure, aud 
EEucb Ado about Hotbing. 1 'a RMKR. 

Shakfpeare has faming youth in Hamlet, and Greene, in his Never 
too Late, 1616, fays — “ he meafured the fames of youth by his own 
dead cinders.” Blifer'd her report, is disfgured her fame. Blifer feems 
to have reference to the fames mentioned in the preceding line. A hmi-.' 
Ur ufe of this word occurs in Hamlet ; 

“ takes the rofc 

“ From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 

“ And feti a blifer there.” Steevens. 

Prov. 
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Pro’v. As T do think, to-morrow. — 

I have provided for you ; rtny a while 'Juliet, 
And you fliall be condncfcd. 

Dulc. Repent you, fair one, of the fia you carry ? 

Juliet. I do ; and bear the fhame moH'patiently. 

Duke. I’ll teach you how you lhali arraign your con- 
fcicnce. 

And try your penitence, if It be found, 

Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. I’ll gladly learn. 

Dule. Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong’d iiini. 

Duke. So then, it feems, your moll od'enceful a£l 
W as mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet. I do confefs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. ’Tis meet fo, daughter : lint kdl yon do repent *, 

As that the fin hath brought you to this fhame — 

V/hich forrow is always toward ourftlves, not heaven ; 
Shewing, we would not fpare heaven *, as we love it, 

But as we fiand in fear — . 

Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 

And take the fhame with joy. 

Dule. There reft 

Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow. 

And 1 am going with Inlluictlon to him ; i 

Grace go with you 1 Bcnedicite. ££:<it, 

Juliet. Muft die to-morrow ! O injurious love 

♦ But Irjl yev da refent,"] is only a Idnd of negative impcratiTC— AT* 
li ftnifect , — and means, repent not on tiiis account. STsr-vtNs. 

1 think that a line at Icafl is wanting after the firft of the Duke’s 
fpeech. It would be piefumptuousto attempt to replace the words; but 
the ftnfe, I am perfuaded, is eaCly recoverable out of Juliet’s anfwcr. 

I fuppofc his advice, in fcjbftancc, to have been nearly tbit : Take care, 
IrJl you repent [not fo much of your fault, as it is an evil,] at that tit.. 
J\n hath iraii_^bl you to this Jhame. Aecordingly, Juliet’s anfwer is eipU- 
eit to this point ; 

“ 2 do repent sue, as it is an evil, 

“ ytnd tale the Jhame ruUb joy-" Ttrwhitt. 

S Sieving, we •would not fpare heaven, J i. e. fparc to oJJ'end heaven. 

Malonc. 

There rej!."] Keep ycurfelf In this temper. Jou.vsoN. 
t 0 injurious tove,] O love, that is injurious in expediting Clau- 
dio's death, and that refpites me a life, which it a burthen to. me worfe 
than death! Tollet. 

Tliat 
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That rcfpites me a life, whofc'very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror ! 

Prov. ’Tis pity of him. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Ancjelo’s Iloufe. 

Enter Angelo. 

ying. When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To feveral fubjccts : heaven hath my empty words ; 

Whilft my invention hearing not my tongue. 

Anchors on Ifabel : Heaven in my mouth ', 

As if 1 did but only chew his name ; 

And in my heart, the (Irong and fuelling evil 
Of my conception : The {late, whereon 1 iludied. 

Is like a good thing, being often read. 

Grown fear’d and tedious*; yea, my gravity, 

Wherein (let no man hear me) I take piiile, 

Could I, with boot’, change for an idle plume, 

Which the air beats for vain. O place ! 0 form * I 

How 

* li'hHfl my invention,] By Inveniitn, 1 believe the poet means /W 

fhtitioit. SrrEVENs. 

£0 in cur author’s 103 d fonnet : 

“ a face, 

“ That overgoes my blunt invention quite.” 

Again, in AT. Henry V : 

O for a mufe of fire, that would afeend 
“ The brighteft heaven of invention!'’ Malone. 

* Anchors on Jfahet. ] We meet with the fame Cngular expreflion in 
Antony and Cleopatra : 

“ There would he anchor h\% afpc<5l, and die 
“ With looking on his life.” Malone. 

‘ Heaven in my mouth,] i. e. Heaven ieing in my mouth. Malone, 

* Grown fear’d and tedious ;] What we go to with relutSlance may be 
-faid to be fear'd. Johnson. 

a — with hoot,] Boot is profit, advantage, gain. Stievens. 

\4 change for an idle plume. 

Which the air heats for vain. 0 place ! 0 form ! &c. ] There is, 

I believe, no inftance in Shakfpeare, or any other author, of “for vain” 
being nfed for “ in vain.” Befides ; has the air or wind lefs effedt on a 
feather than on twenty other things f or rather, is not the reverfe of this 
the truth ? An idle plume affuredly is not shat “ ever-fixed mark,” of 
which our author fpeaks elfewherc, that looks on tempeds, and i> 
never fhakea.” The old copy has vaine, in which way a vane or wea- 
ther-cock was formerly fpelt. [S« Minjhsu's Dict. 1617, in verb. — 

S« 
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How often do(l thou with thy cafe thy habit. 

Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe feeming * ? Blood, thou Hill art blood ’’ : 

Let’s \vrite good angel on the devil’s horn ®, 

’1'is not the devil’s crelL 

Enter 


So alio, in Love Lahour* s Lojt, Act iv. fc. i. edit. 1623 t ** What vainef 
what weathercock?”] 1 would therefore read — vane. — I would ex- 
change my gravity, fays Angelo, for an idle feather, which being driven 
along by the wind, ftrves, to the fpciftator, for a vane or weathercock. 
So, in “Tbe ff^inler’i Tale ; 

“ 1 am a feather for each viind that blows.” 

And in the Merchant of Tenice we meet with a kindred thought ; 

“ I Ihould be ftill 

“ Plucking the grafi, to tno-w •where fits the wind." 

The omiflion of the article is certainly awkward, but not without ex- 
ample. Thus, in K. Lear : 

“ Hot qucftrills after him met him at gate." 

Again, in Coriolanut : “ Go, fee him out at gates." 

Again, in Titus Aadronicus : “ Afcend, fair queen. Pantheon" 

Again, in the H'inter's fate : “ ’Pray heartily, he be at palace '" 
Again, in Cynbeline ; “ Nor tent, to bottom, that.” 

The author, however, might have written — 

an idle plume. 

Which the air beats for vane o’ the place. — O form. 

How often dofl thou — &c. 

The pronoun thou, referring to only one antecedent, appears to me 
flrongly to fiipport fuch a regulation. Malone. 

s — cafe,\ For out fide; garb; external fhew. JouNso.v. 

^ H’rencb awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 

To thy falfe feeming? Here Shakfpeare judicioufly diftinguilhc* 
the different operations of high place upon different minds. Fools are 
frighted, and wife men arc allured. Thofe who cannot judge but by 
the eye, are eafily awed by lj>lendour ; thefe who confidcr men as well 
as conditions, are cafily perfuaded to love the appearance of virtue dig- 
nified with power. Johnson. 

1 — Blood, thou ftill art btoed ; ] The old copy reads — Blood, thou 
art blood. Mr. Pope, to fupply the fyllahle wanting to complete the 
metre, read.s — blood, thou art but blood ! But the word now introduced 
.appears to me to agree better with the context, and th.ercfore more 
likely to have been the author’s. — Blood is ufed here, as in other places, 

icsX temperament of body. AfALONE. “ 

* LeC s write ^ood angel on the devil's horn, 

’Tis not the devil's creji. ] i. e let the moft wicked thing have but a 
virtuous pretence, and it fhall pnfs for innocent. 'Warburton. 

It Ihould be rvmcmbcred that the devil is ufually n prefented with 
horns and cloven feet. — Dr. Johnfon would read — ’I'is yet the devil’s 
creft. He acknowledges, however, that the paffage may be underftcod, 
according to Dr. Warburton's explanation. “ O place, how doft thou 
iiupofe upon the world by falfe appearances! fo much, that if we write. 

good 
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Enter Servant. 

How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One Ifabel, a fifler, defircs accefs to you. 

Ang, 'l each her the way. Serv.~\ O heavens! 

Why does my blood thus mufter to my heart * ; 

Making both it unable for itfelf, 

And difpofTefiing all my other parts 
Of nCceflary fitnefs ? 

So play the foolifli throngs with one that fwoons ; 

Come all to help him, and fo Hop the air 
By which he (hould revive : and even fo 
The general, fubjeCi to a well-\vi(h’d king ', 

Quit 

gvoJ axgtl •" tbe drvll'i born, 'tis net taken any longer to be the dnil'i 
trej}. In this fenfe, Blood thou art, tkc. is an interji.’Cted exclamation.” 
—The old copy appcars_to me to require no alteration. 

Malonf.. 

9 — to /ny heart;] Of this fpeech there is no other trace in Brownes 
and Cajfandra than the followii;g : 

“ Both hope and dreade at once my harte doth touch.” Steevens. 
• "The general, fuhjiSl to a -,ui!l—ivijD d ling, ] General was, in our au- 
thor’s time, a word for people, fo that the general is the people, or multi- 
iade, fubjea to a king, to, in Hamlet: “ I'he play plcafed not the mil- 
lion : 'twas caviare to the J oii.vson. 

The ufe of this phrafe, “ the general," for the people, continued fo late 
as to the time of Lord Clarendon : — “ as rather to be confented to, than 
that the general Ihould fuffer.” Hill. B. V. p. 5JO. 8vo. Malone, 
7'wice in Hamlet our author ules fabjetl lor fubjeclt : 

“ So nightly toils the of the land.” ,\dli. fc. i. 

Again, Ad i. fc. ii : 

“ The lids and full proportions all are made 
“ Out of his fahjedt." STEEVENS. 

So the Duke had before (Acl i. feene ii.) expreffed his diUlkeof po- 
pular apf laufe ; 

“ I’ll privily away. 1 love the people, 

“ But do not like to Huge me to their eyes. 

“ Tliough it do well, I do rot rclifii Will 
“ Their loud applaufe and avet veiK-itient ; 

“ Nor do 1 think the man of fafe dilcrction, 

“ That does affect it.” 

1 cannot help thinking that Shakfi eare, in thrfe two pafT.igcs, intend 
ed to flatter that unkingly weaknefs of James the Firff, whicti made liim 
fo impatient of the crowds that flocked to fee him, cfpccntliy upon his 
lirft coming, that, as fomc of our hiftorians lay, he rcilraiued them by 
a proclamation. Sir Symonds D’Ewes, in his IVIenioirs ol his own I. he, 
(a Mf. in the Biitilh Mufeum,) has a rcinar’aabit pali'age with regard 
to this humour of James. After taking notice, that the hiug going to 

pj.ha- 
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Q^iit tkcir own part, and in obfcqiiious fondnefs 
Crowd to his prefence, where their untaught lore 
Muft needs appear offence. 

Entfr Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 

IJab. I am come to know your plcafao;» 

Ang. That you, might know it, would much better 
pleafe me. 

Than to demand what *tis. Your brother cannot live. 

Ijul. Even fo ? — Heaven keep your honour ! \_reliring. 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be, 

As long as you, or I : Yet he mull die. 

Ifah. Under your fentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 

Ifah. When, I befecch you ? that in his reprieve. 
Longer, or Ihorter, he may be fo fitted. 

That his foul ficken not. 

Ang. Ha ! Fie, thefe filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature flolen 
A man already made ’, as to remit 
Their fawey fweetnefs, that do coin heaven’s image 
In damps that are forbid ^ : ’tis all as cafy 
Fallely to take * away a life true made, 

parliament, on the joth of January, l6to-l, “ fpahe lovingly to the 
peoj.Ie, and faid, God blefs ye, God blcfs ye he adds thefe words, 
“ contrary to his former hafiy and paffionate cuftoin, wliich often, in 
Tiis fudden diftemper, would bid a pox or a plague on fuch as flocked to 
fee him.” I'yrwiutt. 

* ———th.a Lath from vaturt fnlrn 

.'I m^n alrcaily i. c. that hath killed a man. Malone. 

3 'Tl'oh f.'vcy fiverinefs, </j/ (fs heaven’s image 

/« ftamps th.it are forbiil ; ] We meet with nearly the fame words 
in Kinj EdivarJ lit. a tragedy, 1.596, certainly prior to this play; 

” - —And will )our facred Iclf 

“ Commit high treafon ’gaiurt the Ling of beavtuy 
'I'o fatnt' his image in forbid len metal 
The'e lines ate fpoken by the Countefs of Salilbury, wliofe chafliry 
(like ifabel's) was affailid hy her fovereign. 

Tl.cir fawey fiveetnfs Dr. W'arburton interprets, their frwey tndul’. 
genee ef the agftite. I’erhajis it means nearly the fame as what is after 
wards called ftveet iin.deani.rfs. Malo.SE. 

♦ I'alfcly /u /itif — J F..lfely is the fame with difionefly, illcgaV.y : fo 
falfe, in the next lines, illegal, illegitimate. Joil.NSON. 

As 
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As to put mettle in retrained means, • 

To make a falfe one • 

Jfcib, ’Tis fet down fo in heaven, but not in earth 
jing. Say you fo ? then I (hall poze you quickly. 

I Which had yon rather. That the moll juft law 
Now took your brother’s life ; or, to redeem liim 
Give up your body to fuch fweet uncleannefs, - 
As (he that he h;^th ftain’d ? 

^ yfs to put mettle in rejirained means, 

To make a falfe one. ] Mettle^ the reading; of the old ropy, which 
was changed to metalhy Mr. Theobald, (who has been followed by the 
fubfequent editors,) is fupjx>rted not only by the general purport of the 
palTage, (in which our author having already iilullrated tlie fentiment he 
has attributed to Angelo by an allufion to coining, would not give the 
fame image a fecond time,) but by a fimilar cxpreflion in Timon : 

“ thy father, that poor rag, - ' 

“ Muft be thy fubjed: ; who in fpite put fu/f 
“To fome (he-beggar, and compounded thee, 

“ Poor rogue hereditary.” 

Again, in the Winter^ s Tale : 

“ As rank as any flax wench, tirat puls to, 

“ Before her troth-plight.” 

The controverted word Is found again in the fame fenfe in Macbeth : 

“ thy undaunted mettle Ihould compofc 

“ Nothing but males.” 

Again, in K. Richard II: 

“ that bed, that womb, 

“ That mettle^ that felf-mould that falhion’d thee, 

“ Made him a man.” 

Again, in Timon of Athens : 

“ Common mother, thou, 

“ Whofe womb unmcafurable, and infinite breaft, 

“ 7’eems and feeds all r whofe felf-fame mettle^ 

“ Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puff’d, 

“ Engenders the black toad,” &c. 

Means is here uled for medium y or olftly and the fenfe of the whole is 
this; 'Tis as eafy iviclcdly to deprive a man Lorn in ivcdlock of Ifcy as to' 
have unlanvful commerce ivith a maidy in order to five life to an ilUritimale 
child. The thought is Amply, that murder is as eafy as foj;;iicatlon ; and 
the inference which Angefb would draw, is, that it is as inq reper to 
pardon the latter as the former. The wo^d^ — to male a falfe oiu — evi- 
dently referring to tfey (hew that the preceding line is to be underffoed 
in a natural, and not in a metaphorical, fenfe. Malone. 

® 'Tis fet donun fo in heaven y but not in earth. ^ What you have dated 
is undoubtedly the Divine law; murder and fornication arc both forbid 
by the canon of feripture ; — but on earth the latter offence is confidcrcd as 
kfs heinous than the former. Malone. 

7 — or, to redeem himy] The old copy has — and to redeem liim. — ^Thc 
emendation was made by Sir William D’A'^ienant. Malone. 

Jfd: 

I 
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Jfah. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my foul 

Ang. I talk not of your foul ; Out compell’d fmi 
Stand more for number than for accompt 

Ij'al. How fay you ! 

Ang. Nay, I’U not warrant that ■, for I can fpeak 
Againll the thing I fay. Anfwer to this; — 

1, now the voice of the recorded law, , 

Pronounce a fentence on your brother’s life ; 

Might there not be a charity in fin. 

To fave this brother’s life ? 

Jfii!’. Plcafe you to' do’t, 

I’ll take it as a peril to my foul. 

It is no fin at all, but tlr.iriiy. 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your foul ', 

Were equal poize of fin nud chanty. 

Jfah. That I do beg his life, if it be fin. 

Heaven, let me boar it ! you granting of my ftiit. 

If that be fin, I’ll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 

And nothing of your, auAver ’. 

® I bi7ii rather give iny fody /’ m my Ifabtd, I believe, iifcs tbe 

words, “ give niy body,” in a difuri-rt fenfe from tliat in which they 
had been employed by .Angelo. i>hc moans, 1 thin!:, 1 had rather die, ti..a 
f m/cit my eternal bapjiinefs by the pref.ituticn of my p.-rfn. Mai,one. 

y . Our compelC d firts 

Stai:d more far vwm'.'iex t'.an for accompt. j AdUoiis to which we 
are compelled, liowcvcr numerwa, are n it imputed to u« by heaven at 
crim s. Ii you cannot fave yr.ui b . tiicr but by the lofs of your ch.iility, 
it is not a viilu.ntary but conipcliod f.u, lor wuioh you cannot bo ue- 
toitutable, b/I.ALONU. 

' rieae'd you tt. d.'t, at' pr'U, ^;c.] Tile reafoniiig is tl.iis : Ar.golo 
alks whether there mi dit ro/ he r charity in Jut to fave this hro'.htr l!a- 
bella iU.fwe;-., that if AuyU -.vii! fave him, the nvitl Ji ie her foul that rt 
mere ebari.'y, r.ot fa. .Ar.geli) replies, that if Ifabcli.1 wonid J'u\ e hint at 
the bayard of her fj..l. it a-o da he not in heed no Jin, but a Jtn to nehiebthe e! a- 
! it ;■ avould be ear ' ' uient. J * ! I N .S O V . 

At.J .fjtbi't^ t'f "e'be!-.] Tliis pa.Cage w'ould be clear, I tliii.k, 
if it were poinled thus : 

To have it a 'ded to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your, aidwe-r. 

So that the lubdai tive anftver may be undei flood to he j ired in ern- 
firiidiion v.itii mire as wed as y::.r. '1 he faints rf miiu utf-.ver a;e the 

faults arbicb I cm to it'fiver for. d YRv. iii ri. 

And nothing of vorr arfaver, means, at.d mule no fart of thafe for auLi.i 
you fball be called to at fever , SrEUVfc'.Ns. 

VoL. III. R /‘ttg. 
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Ang, Nay, but bear me : 

Your fenfe purfuca not mine : eitlier you are ignorant, 

Or feem fo, craftily ^ ; and that’s not good. 

IJaI. Let me be ignoranf*, and in nothing good. 

But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdom wifhes to appear mofl bright. 

When it doth tax itfelf : as thefe black mafks 
Proclaim an enfhicld beauty * ten times louder 

3 Orfcim fo, craftily,] Old copy — crafty CoiTCiScd by Sir V'illiain 
D’Avenant. Malone. 

♦ Let me h iomrant,'] Me is wanting in the original copy. The emen- 
dation was made by the editor of tlie fecoi'.d folio. Malone. 

s Frochim an enlbield hea-:ty — ] An cnfoleU beauty is a feielLd beauty, 
ft beauty toejered at nviib a f aetj. S r E £ V E .N S . 

This Ihould be written en-faeli'J, or m-peli'J, as It is in Coriolar.ut, 
Adi iv. fc. vi. 

“ Thriills forth bis horns again into the world 
“ That were h-JleU'J wh-n Marcius itood for Rome.” 

Thefe Malks mull mean, I thhik, tlie IL.fs ef the audience; h n.v- 
cver inspropcrly a compliment to them is j iit into the mouth of Anrclo. 
As Ehakfpeare would hardly liavc been guilty of ftich an indecorum to 
ilatter a common audience, I think this palTage affords ground foriuppof- 
in-r that the play was written to be afled at court. Some ftrokes of par- 
tic^ular flattery to the king I have already pointed out ; and there are 
fevered other general refledUons, in the character of the duke cfpeciaUy, 
which feem calculated for the royal ear. Tvkwiutt. 

1 do not think fo well of the coniedure in the tetter part of this note, 
as I did fomc years ago ; and therefore 1 fliould wifii to withdraw it. Not 
that I am inclined to adopt tiie idea of the ai.thor of Re.mauks, &c. 
p. 70. as 1 fee no ground for fuppofmg that iflihclla had any mnjl in her 
band. My notion at prefent is, that the phrafe thefe black tnajk, fignifits 
nothing more than bhek tan ft ; according to an old idiom of cur language, 
by which the demonftrativc pronoun is put for tlie prepofitive artitle. — 
.Sec the Glr.farv to ■Chancer, ltd. 177 J. v. Tbit, Thf. Shakfneare feems 
to have ufed the fame idiom, not ottly in tn.e pelrege ciuoted Jty Alt. 
Steevens from Jloweo and fuliei, but alfo in 1 II, ltd'. Acl i. fc. iii, 

and, but for thefe vile guns. 

He would himfelf have been a foldier. 

With rcfpeifl to the former part of tliio note, though the Rc-narler has 
told us, that “ en-fhield\t, ckbtai.nly put by contiaetion fi'r m-ltkldel, 
I have no objedlii-ii to leaving my conj.dlure in its place, thl feme au- 
thority is produced for fuch an ufage of en-Jhield or ei.-Jtiel. 'ed. 

TvawnnT. 

Sir rr. D' A'aenani reads — m a black trnfk ; but I am afraid i.fr. Tyr- 
whitt is too well fupported in his full ruppof.tion, by a paiVage at the be- 
ginning of Romeo and fuliet : 

“ L'hrfe happy tnajht that kifs fair lad.ies' brows. 

Being black, put us iu mind they hide the fair.” Steevens. 

. Than 
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Than beauty could difplay’d. — But mark me ; I 

To be received plain, i’ll fpeak more grold : J 

Your brother is to die. ! 

Ifab. So. ' i 

ying. And his offence is fo, as it appears j 

Accountant to tlic law upon that pain ' I 

Ifab. True. , | 

ylng. Admit no other way to fave his life, ' , 

(As I fubferibc not that nor any other, I 

But in the loCs of fjuellion “, ) tliat you, his fifccr, | 

Finding yourfelf ddir’d of futh a perlon, j 

V/hofe‘ credit with the judge, or own gi'eat place. 

Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ^ ; and tliat there were 
No cartliiy mean to lave him, hut that either 
You mull lay down tlie treafures of your body 
To this fupposM, or elfe to let him i'uh'cr. 

What would you do ? 

* — //’■!/ rain. 3 T’/ji/i is hc*e f.ir J ohvsok, 

1 ( As 1 iublcribc sto! lbat,\ To means, it agree to. 

Steevejjj. 

So, in MarI'’We's /.iifP s r>',irh:i,n, iSi;: 

“ Si;/','lri!>e to his dffires.” 

Milton ufes the word in the fame fenfe. 

* jliil hs tie Ujs of rjiforg — ] '1'1’js cxp."c.'11on I hcli'-ve means, iui 
in idle ful'pifst'or^ Or eons’erfitioii llest lends to n-lhing. which may tlisrcfore, 
in our author’s langua'rc, he call’d ifs of ijneiiion, 

'I'hus, in Coriolinnsj Ail iii. to. i : 

“ The which fhall turn you t,i no ether harm, 

“ Thun fo mneh If of timed' 

^efiion, in Si.akfj.euic, often h.-urs this mcaiilr^. So, in his Reft 

of L-uerece : 

“ Ami after fi p.ier lot'" he mrjUonri 
“ With m-'di.li Twrecc, te. t:^TrEvaNs. 

^^efion is iii'.d lu re, as in imoiy other places, for cers.e -riti r. 

M.st.ovr. 

9 0/' t(’ie all-hif Tr;' /i-." ,■ — ] The o’d cory has — i. Ji„y. Tiie 
emendation is K'n. 'l ii. o’- il.'’s M '.l oNr. 

* — or rUe fo /'/ I' rr f jfr ; ] .‘■ir Thomas Hanm.'T reads more 

}>ramm:Uical!y — '* or rife Irt him fu.-Tsr.” i u: car author is fre- 
quently inacniri.te in rl e coni' nie>i<.ii of h;s fentence.. 1 have thcr.-- 
fore a.ihcTC'l to liie oid cojty : l~on :ni'j} Oe us.Jer the s:.\ far \ex^ Ifed) 
mult he underf'ind. 

So, in Holiiiihed’* Iff sf S.cs"’nn t, p 7 'c : “ — aHe -p thev va.rre 
fo lank, that u man miyl.t hive |•• n;o.•ed the ihcmher o-.-.- th.m, 
fuor.er dian to have aavahed them out of their thuaken f;eep.” 

i\!a (ONE. 

R 2 ' />'. 
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Ifal. As mucli for iny poor brother, as myfclf ; 

That is, Were I under the terms of death. 

The impreffion of keen wliijis I’d wear as rubies. 

And ftrip myfclf to death, as to a bed 

That longing I have been fick for, ere I’d yield 

My body up to fliame. 

y/nj. Then mull your brother die. 

Ifab. And ’twere the cheaper way : 

Better it were, a brother died at once 
Than that a filler, by redeeming him. 

Should die for ever. 

Ang. AVere not you then as cruel as tlie fentence 
That you have flandtr’d fo \ 

IJiih. Ignomy in ranfom and free pardon, 

Are of two houfts: lawful ineriy 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You feem’d of late to make the law a tyrant ; 

And rather prov’d the llidiiig of your brotiier 
A merriment than a vice 

IJiib. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft fills out. 

To have what we would have, we fpeak not what we mean ; 

I fomething do excufc tlie thing I hate. 

For his advantage that 1 dearly Rve. 

Ang. We arc all frail. 

Ifab. Elfe let my bnitlier die. 

If not a feodary, but only he"', 

O .ve, 

® — a brother tiUJ dt oaee,] Perhaps we f.ic'.dd read — -far one.". 

I.'.HN'SON’. 

3 Ignomy /« ranfo vl] I'tnomy v/as in oiir author’s time ufed for /j-- 
nom'wy. So a^'ain, in K. hterri //^. Part i. 

“ 'J'hy fleep with thee in ti.y grave — ” 

Sir D’Aveiiam’s alteration of thefe lines may prove a reafonahly 
good comment on them : 

Ignoble ranfom no proportion hears 

'i'o pardon free y given. MaioneJ . 

< If net a feodary, lot only be, &c. ] thalifpcare has the fame alla- 
fi an in Cyntleline : ^ 

“ fenfelefs baiihle, 

“ Art thou a feutary for this a£l ?” 

The old coj.y reads — /6y weaUnefs. Si r.evr.vs. 

1 have fliewn, in a note on CymbeHne. that feoj-iry w'as iifod hy Shak- 
fpeare in the f-nfe of an aJfueUle, a.nJ fucli iindouLtedly is its fignifica- 
t'.on here. 

After h.ivinj a.a.ertain,’ I the true meaning of this \v.->rd, ! muH ov n, 
that the remaining part of the j a.'Tage before us is extr^mtly d.lha.It. 

I wor.id. 
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Owe and fuccecd by wenkncfj. 

yirtg. Nay, women are frail too. 

Ijitb. Ay, as the glaiTes where they view themfelves 
'Which are as eafy broke as they make forms. 

"Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them*. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 

For we are foft as our complexions arc. 

And credulous to falfe prints’. 

Au^. I think it well : 

And from this teftimony of your own ftx, 

(Since, I fiippofe, we are made to he no llronger 
Than faults may fhake our frames,) let me be bold - 
I do arrell your words ; Be tl.i^ you are, 

^I’hat is, a woman ; if you be more, you’re none ; 

If you be one, (as you are well exprefs’d 
By all external warrants,) fnew it now. 

By putting on the dellln’d livery. 

Ij'ah. 1 luve no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 

Let me Intreat y’cii, fpeak the foimer language 

Anr.. 

I woahh howerer, reftore the criginel reading l!>y, and the meaning 
fiioulJ feem to be thb. “ Wj are all frail,” fjys ./tngelo. “ Ves,” 
replies Ifabe 11a; if he has not one eP'ociarc in his erim.', if no other per- 
fon own and follow the fame criniiiul ecurfes which you are now pur- 
fuing, let my brother fufler death. 

I think it, however, extremely probable that fomething is omitted. ■ 
It is obferv.able that the line — “ Owe and fucceed thy weaknefs,” docs 
not, together with t!ie lhbf.-<juent Hue, — “ Nay, woui.-n are frail too,” 
— make a pcr'eel verfe; from which it may be conjectured that the 
compolltor’s eye glanced from the wor.t yi -renf to toiahirfi in a fuhfna 
quest hemidteh, and that by this overf.gl.t the pafiuge is become unin* 
telligibl;. Malone. 

S Otlv, — ] To oive is, in this place, to oivn, to bolJ, to have pot • 
feffion. Johnson. 

® In profiting by tLcm. ] In imitating them. In taking them for ex- 
amples. Johnson. 

1 raiher think the meaning’!* — in lalinj aJvnntjrt of their weakneft. 
A French feiife : ft profiler. Malone. 

^ For v:t are fft at our complex ions arty 

AnJ crtJulous to falfe prinli. ] So, in Tove'flb FTiglt ; 

“ How eafy is it for tlie proper falfe 
“ In ovomens oi'eixtn hearts to let thcir forms / 

“ Alas ! our frailty is the caufe, not we ; 

“ For, filch as we are made of, fiich we be,” Malo.ne. 

A’ld ereJulous to falfe prints, i. e. we take any imprifiion. 

I Warburton. 

R 3 • — fpeah 
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riaiiily conceive, I love you. 

Jj'ni’. My brotl er did love Juliet : 

And you tell ir.e, that he flnll die for it. 

Pie (hall not, ] label, if you j!;ive me love. 
If(d\ I know, your virtue hath a licence in’t 
Which feems :i little fouler than it is % 

To pluck on otliers. 

Believe me, on mine honour. 

My wards exprefs my purpcfc. 

fjhl/. Ha ! little honour to be much believ’d, 
A.nd moll pernicious purpofe ! — iSceminfi^, kerning ’ !■ 
I will proclaim thee, An{;elo ; look for’t ; 

Sign me a prefent pardon for ^ly brotlier, 

Or, with an out-lh etch’d throat, I’ll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thc>u art. 

yjr.7* Who will believe tliec, Ifahel ? 

My unfoird name, the aufeerenefs oi my life. 

My vou(.h againiM you, and my place i’ the Hate, 
Will lo your accufatiori over-weigh, 
hat you fnall flihe in your own repoit, 

And fm',11 of calu.mr.v T have heaun : 

/• nd now I give my fudhal race the rein * : 

Tit tl«v ccnkiit to mv ilv^vV} ay-Dctiie } 


® — Cual thi former ] IiVoclb amVcri to Ms ckv'usnloct:- 

torv crurtd^ip, ti»ut vi-f, iHit o/ f lonirur. ihc <icc* r.oc to.tirj ihiuii lliis 
u«.w j hr'i.lV, urwl c!el:re« liim to t*-ik his farmer Lt-gujigt^ that is, lo wlk 
its he talked bfiore. jojiNSON. 

y I kno-.v your vh!i<c Lai.'j w licence /w’/,] Alludinpr to the licence* 
j>;iven by ininilltr.s to their hi‘ -‘'> to go into all luipccied ccir.panies, ami 
]o.ii in tiie language m^tlecon rents. V/arkurton. 

‘ Which fcar.s a lillL' jOiiLr^ Ac. j So, in Fi os en.k Ca^atuirii : 

“ Crf. RcnowiKtl k'ixi, yt u uk this Ipeecii (I hcpc y your tlirall 
lo trye ; 

** If oihcrwiie, nvy broil. er’.s life To dure I v.-.'li net bye. 

“ Pio, Fair dame, my outward looks my inwara tli«i:ol.ts bewray; 
“ If you iniliruii, to ieaich ir.y hartc, would God you had a kayo.” 

J;?TEEVENS. 

^ Sdfnirigy fceisihg ! — ] Hypocrify, hypocrify ; cciuitcikit virtue. 

Jo IINSOX. 

^ M\ vo^zh ogjinj}'\ mc.a! s no more than deniiJ. Johnson. 

^ ‘7 hat you Jtall jVific ift your otvn ref. orty 

Ar.d fmell of cuhit)ivy. \ A metaphor kom a lamp or candle extin- 
guifbed in its own grcal'e. S i kevens. 

* And nonv / gPoe tny ftvfuil race ile ret/t : And now I give my 

feefes the rein, in the r*ce they arc new runnij^g. Huatii. 
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Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bkiilies 

That banilh vv’hat they fiic for; redeem lliy brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will ; 

Or elfe he miift not only die the death 
But thv unkind nefs ihaJl his death draw out 
To lln^fcrlns: fufferance : anfvver me to-morrow, 

o o ^ * 

Or, by the alFectlon tluit now guides nic moft, 

I’ll prove a tyrant to him : As for you, 

Say what you can, my falfe o’erweighs your true [A.v//. 

Ifub. ' To wliom f)ii;u!d I complain ? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 

That bear in them one and tiie fclr-fame tongue, 

J£ither of coiidemnatioii or approof ! 
liidding the law inrikc court’iy to their will ; 

Hooking bo'th right and wrong to the appetite. 

To follow, as it draws! I’ll to my brother: 

^rhoiigh lie hatii fallen by ju’cmpture^ of the blood, 

Yet hath lie in him fuch a mind of honour 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody 1 loeks, he’d yield tliem up, 

Before liis filler ih.ou Id i.er h,)dy iDup 


div 


t 

^ % 


To fiieli a! l:o«-r'vi pxdhiiiv'U. 

Tiieii I label, live chal'le, and b.v*d;er, 
More than our brother is cur ch?di.iLy. 


S — prolixious ] Tlict m.aiucn mcdcHy, which is Jlo-tv In 

yielding to the wii'hcs ol a lover. TvIai on'r. 

"J'hc w'ord pyclixhiis is not peculiar to bhai.fpearc. It is ufed by Dray- 
ton, and by Nafhc. S i f.f.vens. 

^ — die the dhthy'] This I'eciii.s to be a folcmn phrafe for death inflidl- 
cd by law. John sox. 

It. is a phrafe taken from feripture, as is obferved in a note on the 

liTidf.ifr.mcr Ki^l t's Dream. S T fc‘ L v E X S . 

'I'he phrafe is a ^cod phrapy as Sliallow fays, but I do not conceive it 
to be either of ieval or f^riptural origin. Cltauccr ufes it Iretjuentiy.— 
See Cant. 'I'ales, vcr. 607. 

“ Th.ey wereadradde of him, as of the deth.^* vcr 122 2. 

“ The ddb fie fele'th tliurgh his herte fmlte.” It feems to have been 
originally a mlitahcn trannation of the French La Mart. Tv kwhitt. 

7 — falfe v' erzoei^hs vovr true. ) 2'a'fe and true are here ufed as 
fubftantlves. My falfchoed will outv/cigh your truth. So, in our au- 
thor’s 1 13th Sounel : 

“ My nioft true mind tlius maketh mine untrue.'' Malone. 

® — promfjlure^ Suggelliou, temptation, iidligation, Johnson. 

9 — fuch a mind of honour y~\ 'Fhis, in Shakfpeare’s language, m'ny 

Rican, Juih an honourahle windy as hc ufes tilewherc, mind of lo^jCy for’ 
loving wind. Ste EVENS. 

R 4 I’ll 
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I"ll tell him yet of Angelo’s rcqiiefl, 

And lit his mind to death, for liis foul’s reft. 




ACT III. 


SCENE I. 


A Room In the Pnfcti, 

Enter Duke, Claudio, and Pkotost. 

Dale. So, then you hope of pardon from Lord Angelo? 
Claud. . The miferable have no other medicine,’ 

Biit\only hope : 

I have hope to live, and am prepar’d to die. 

Duke. Be abfolute for death * ; either death, or life, 

Shall tliereby be the fweeter. Reafon thus with life — 

If I do lofe thee, 1 do lofe a thing. 

That none but fools would keep * : a breath thou art, 

(S)ervile to all the flaey iniluenccs,) • • 

That doll lli!3 habitation, where thou keep’ft % 

riourly 

' Be (xljoliit for Ceuih 3 e determined to die, without any cf 

II fr. . 

^ iiot.r 7v!>.'e/j rx.rrxfj evpiBiiiicn rrlil fxe ri'r/i-one " John 50 . V. 

2 Tltif n'o ie /v/ f o's Lr/^ :] 'I'lic nroaiiing is, tl;at but fou!s 

-uv-ul wifii t9 beep l':fe ; cr, none but fools ’ivooUi keep it, if clicice were rd* 
lowed. JoiiNSov. 

ill this place, 1 believe, may not figniry pny^-rre, but care for. 
“ No len^mr for to liven I no i a y s iEucas, in Dido <I^een 

cf Carthage; and ellcwhere, "fWsxX. \ kepe not rchcailcd be;’' i. c. 
which I care not to have rehcarled. 

yViijai.’i, 111 tlic K.n}f.>tes 'Taie^ late edit, ver, • 

1 iepe nought of armes for to yt lpe.” S i Etvr.NS. 

"Mr. Sttevens’s explanation is confirmed liy a paflugc In ibe Prclfsof 
by Wehfter, (1623) an aiitl.or who has frequently imitated 
Shakfpeare, and who perhaps followed him in the prefeut inilance : 

“ Of w hat Is’t fools make Inch vain leipinp^ ? 

“ Sin tiieir conception, their birth wet plii^;; 

'riieir Ife a general milt of error ; 

“ 'Their death a hideous dorm of terror.” 

Sec the GlolTary to Mr. Tyrwhitt’s edit of tlie Conterburf s Tates (;f 
Chaucer, v. k.pe. Malonk. 

3 Tb tt <l >ft tlif hnbhaliun^ tvherg ilsu kci'pfH The, editors have 
changed to c’ii without nectiTity or authority. 'I'ne condruclion is 

i.ot 
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Hourly affliA : merely, thou art tlentli’s fool ; I 

For him thou labour’ll by thy fliglit to Ihiin, 

And yet run’ft toward him hill ■* : 'Fhou art not noble ; I 

For all tlie accommodations that thou bear’ll, 

Are nurs’d by bafcncfs ® : Thou art by no means valiant ; 

For thou doll fear the foft and tender fork 
Of a poor vvorm** : Thy bell of rell is lleep 

And 

net, “ the Ikicy imlucnrcs that do,” but, “ a breath thou art, that 
doll” &c. If '* Servile to all the Ikicy ir.lliicnccj" be inclofcd in a paren- 
thefis, all the iliflicultyiwill vanifh. Porson.^ 

* Kfrily, 1L1J 11 / 1 death's foci : 

J^or Lin thou tahcur'Jl by ih\ jli^Ll in Jhu//^ 

And yet run'ji tsuK'.rJ him /iiU 111 thofe old farces called AAorabi^ 
tie/, the Jhrd of the niece, in order to fhew the inevitable approaches of 
death, is made to employ all his (Irata^enu to avoid him ; which, as the 
matter U oidcrcd, bring the fonl it every turn into his very jaws. Sq 
that the reprefentations of tliefc fcencs would afibrd a great deal of good 
mirth and / riorn.'j mixed together. AVarpi'rton. 

It is ohfcrvtd ly the editor of the 6./d Siirf/herd, 8vo. 1783, p. 154, ^ 

that the initial letter of Stowe’s tinrrey con'uins a reprefentation of a 
ftrucrrle between ih j.'o and the /•'««/; the ligurcs of which were moll 
p-obih y copied from thul'e char.idlers, as lornitrly exhibited cu the 
liagr. R s E 0 . 

j Are /lar/dhy hofen.fr •\ Dr. W irliurtniV is 'indouhtcdly millakcn 
ill fuppofing that by b/tfentf Is meant flf-tove, here ahigned a.s the mo- 
tive ol ail human .iclioii'n SiiaM'neare only meant to 'd))erve, that a 
minute analyl'is of life ,.t c;nc ■ dedroys that fplendmiv which daezlcs the 
imagination. Whatever frandinr can dilol ly, or luw.y enjoy, is pro- 
curedjhy by olhees of which the mind llitiohs fr. m the con- 

templation. Ail the delicacies of the table r.i;”/ he ti ..ced hack to the 
lhaml'les and the dunghill, all mag’-.ifite'i.-c l i l.o.idir - was hewn from 
the quarry, and all the pomp of oiiiarii.iit dug iVcm ..moiig the damps 
and darkncl's of the mine. JoHvsii.v. 

'i'his is a thought which SliaKfpeaie dcilglits to exprefs. So, in Antony 
and Cieofitrj ; 

“ rur dun ”' enrth alike 

“ I'ceds man as i)e..!l.” 

Again : _ 

“ Which flt:"p«, and never rn!a‘es more thct/i/ee. 

Tie oe_'T,ir*i ivrj^. ’j,’* ij'i'EtvsNS. * 

* tie f- ft and t:n<ir fttk 

Cf j p(.or tv'tfn:] H'orit is nnt frr any crfcping thin^ or y^r- 
pent. 5 nakrpc' 2 rc funpofi-s [alfcl/, but accM.in;7 tt; the viilg'ir notion, 
th it a fcipf'i't wom.kU with his .ni-l rh-t Isis ton, n*; h fori.d, 

Hiconfoumhs rt*uli:y ami fuftioi; a r t >n-rr i f.ft^ hat m t 

fftled lU’F hurtful If it c» uKI !• ; t, it nnt hv luft. In tlic hiU^ 

fummer \ Dr atn h*’ htis the f'-inir notion : 

** —— — li'ith lioahlcr ton-^ue 

“ Tbjit tLae^ 0 fipeeit, nnur itddfr Joii.VflaN’, 

H 5 Si.uhrncurc 
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And tiint tlioii oft prove!';’!! ^ ; yet grofsiy fenr’ft 
I'hy death, which it; no rn(,*rc : 'rhou art not thyfclf^ ; 

For tlioii cxiil’l! on rnanv r. thonfand pr^ins 
That ifl'uc out of duil : r{?rtw thou srt not : 

« * j 

For w'hat thou haft not, iiili lijou llriv’ft to get ; 

And what thou haft, forgel’ft : Th.ou art net certain ; 

For tliy ccmplcxion fldils to iliangc cft'cdls ^, 

After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art poor;- . > 

For, like an afs, vvhofc back ivith ingots hows, 

FT.ou bear’ll thy licavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloads thee ; Friend lialt thou none ; 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee hre, 

The mere efFufion of thy proper loins, 

Do curfe the gout, ferpigo and the rheum, 

For ending thee no fooner : Thou liaft nor youth, norage ; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner’s deep. 

Dreaming on both ^ : fer all tliy blehcd youth ^ 

Becomes 


Shskfpcarc might have caugl.t tli-'r. idea from old tapef.rics or paint- 
ings in Wiiich the tongues of Icrpcnts and dragons ahvi.y« barbed 

like the point of an arrow'. St u evens. 

7 77_)' btjl ffnj} is fut‘py &C.J £vi(!tritJy from the follcwirg palTage 
of Cicero : “ HnLs Jc/i.nt..* ///. .rov'/Vf w tr.artlsy ecf/ que quoiioie iuu'uisy tjj 
tiubhut quin j\‘)ifus in tnorte Hullrs fit cnni in cjus ftmuLtcro \udcit$ effennlh.ni 
Jcifun:." Lut rhe I’puurcan inf imaticin is, witli great judgrocr.t, cmil- 


teci in the imitation. W.ars'jr'i on, 

Here £r. Warburton migft have found a feiitiment worthy of his 
anlniadverfion. I cannot withor.t incligration fn d Sl akfpeaie faying 
that death is only feepy lei'gthcr.ir g out los exhortation by a fcntcncc 
whid. in tl e friar is impicus, in the reafemr is fociifh, and in the poet 
tiitc and vulgar. Johnson. 

This was an overfight In S})akfpcare ; for in the fccond fcenc of ti e 
fourth acS., the Preveft fpca!:s of the ddperate Parnardinc, as one wl a 
regards death only as a drunLaijki.p. S i t: evens. 

1 apprehend Shakfptare n.ea's to fay iTo more, than that the paflage 
from this life to another is as cafy : s lltcp; a pofitloii in which there it 
furely neither folly nor impiety, hi a lone. 

^ — then eft provok’ll ;J i. e. foiidtcil:, procureft. ATalone. 

7hoit art net thyfeff :] 'llioii art } crptti;ally repaired and renovated 
by external afih'lance ; tl'.on fiildilidl; upon foriign matter, and haft no 
power of producing or continuing thy own being. Johnson. 

* — effebis] Fei read i',jecis\ th.at is ajfcciicnsy pojf ons 

of mind, or diloi tiers of body variouliy aJjeSied. So, in Othello: “ '‘Iht 
affect 8.” Johnson, 

2 — ^ kind of tetter. STEtVENt, 

3 — '[Leu hi ft ror ycl.'ihy nor aye ; 

Buty as it iverey un after-dinner's feipy 

L reaming on Uih f\ 'I his is tMptiftcly imagined. Whrn we nre^ 
young, w£ buly curfclves in fermirg fchcuies for fuccetdirg time, and 


m ifs 
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Becomes as aped, and doth beg the alms 
Of pahied eld ^ ; and when thou art old^ and rich. 

Thou hail neither heat, affedtion, limb, nor beauty'*, ' 

'i’o make thy riches pleal'ant. What’s yet in this. 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thoufand deaths^ : vet death we fear, 

That makes thefe odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly than.k you. 

To 

ni'fs the gratifications that are before us; when wc arc olJ, we antufe 
the languor of age wiih the rcroUciSLioM of youthful ]iU afurcs orperfoim- 
ances ; fo that our Ilf-,', of whi.h no part is filled wi.h the bulini-fs of the 
prefent time, rcfcmhles our dreams after dinner, svhen the events of the 
morning are mingled with the defigiis of the evening. Jon nsoK. 

^ — for alt thy blrff.'d youth 

Sr.oiues ai Jzth ths atu;s 

OJ paft'd o.’J ; einJ yi b’jn tboji art old and rlrh^ 

Tij.v biji ntith. r 1. It, Klial.fpea.-c declares that man hath 

nrStltr youth nor a~t : frr m raw/A, wi.icl) is the iappiijl time, or wlileh 
might be the luippikd, he commonly warns means to obtain what he 
^ould enjoy; iie is depent’ent on pa>'fu'd eld: nt::Jl eyy uLme from the 
» .Sfers of hoary avarne ; ajjJ being very niggardly fupplicd, be.oaiei ai 
looks, like an old man, on h..p;iir.efs wiiicli is lu jr.nd his reach. 
And, witen Ai- I'j f//./ a//./ rt.A, wiicii lie itas \ve«i:h tnoi.gli for the pur- 
chafe- of all that formerly ca-.it-;d his ciorirca, h.: has no the powers 

of enjoyment ; 

— has neitoer.Leaty af.d'on^ iiinh. nor beauty. 

Vo mabe his roAcj pi.aj'ant Jouncon. 

The fe-ntiment cont„in.-.d in tl.t.'e lines, which )'r. Jehnfon has ex- 
plained with his ulual prccifioa, oec.irs again in the loretd 1 -ttcr that 
ILdniund delivers to Ids lather, as v.ii-.,:-!; hy ihlgar; A.. g Lear, Adt i. 
fe. ii. : “ This policy, and reverence t.f ago, malecs :h-. e erh! bi;:.-r to 
tbr brf of our ii,r..s keeps our To: tui.eS fron. a. t.li e -.r e:ld.;e.s e,..;iiot 
rclilh then..” — Dr. Jojiiiioii veould rc -tl a, y-euti. ; but :fe v.'ords 
above, printed in Italics, fiipoort, I tlmil:, the rea.lln-; i f ti.e old 
cep-y — “ blj/ld youth,” ai.d Cie-.-etbat any e.iienu.itie:i is ui.n.eellaiy. 

1 1\ LO sN £ • 

5 Of /-c.V/rf./cId :] is j;cncra!iy Jor qU (UrefitnJj, Jt 15 
here put i<;r old perfu.tsKvor <a<; . ith 'iean. 

St}f In ?vl.ir ft oil’s l)ul'h : 

“ Lfit coldkT* W.7 oh] move.” 

o\iT du\}\or\ rv il'ives rf h ijiJjlr : ^ 

“ 'J'iic fuj'v’o-ftirluus .'V.” 

Cower uf it f'lf < pp. ,K;d t > y‘»uia ; 

“ HaS f/u hsi tu y.sLt 

^ ^ lih. v T,!. ic 6 , 

mithn' Uat^ aftidlor, /.^,r hcauh^\ iU ivat” auil 

'• a/Tee^ion” the poet meant to exprefs o-pit./i, a..j'by'“ fimd,” a.ad 
^ “ beauty,” Jirtr^lh, Eu\V/>rus. 

I — moie thonfaml , baths . j ’ he meaning is not only a thorfanj d-aths, 
but a tho fa..d dca.bs belblcs what iiavc be;;: mentioned. Jour.so.-j . ’ 
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To fuc to live, I find, I feek to die ; 

And, feekin;j death, find life : Let it come on. 

Enter Isarilla. 


Jfah. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good company ! 
Prov. Who’s there ? come in : the wllli deferves a wel-. 
come. 

Duke. Dear Sir, ere long I’ll vifit yon again. 

Citiucl. Molt holy Sir, 1 thank you. 

Ifab. My bulinefs is a word or two with Claudio 
Prov. And very welcome. Look, fignior, here’s your 
filler. 

Duke. Provofi:, a word with you. 

Prov. As many as yon pleafe. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them fpeak^, where I may be 
Conceal’d. lExeunt Duke and Provos r. 

Claud. Now, filler, w'lat’s the comfoit ^ 

Ifub. Why, • , , 0 

As all comforts are ; mofl good, mod good, in deed : 

Lord Angelo, having alla'rs to heaven, , 

Intends yon for his Iwitr embaffador. 

Where you (liall be an everlalllng Icigcr ; 

Therefore your bell appointment ' make with fpced ; 
To-morrow you fet on. 

C'aud. 


* Bring me to bear them /feat, nrhere I may if] 1 he old copy read : 
Bring them to hear me &C. 

The emendation was fiiggciletl by Mr. Steevens. "he editor of the 
fecond folio, after the word Conctai'd^ Itas added, — “ Ytt hear thtm. 
But the alterations made in that copy do not dchtve the fm.uKit crccit. 
There are undoubted proofs that they were merely aibitraiy; and in 

c-cncral they are alfo extremely imuditions. Malone. 

9 At all emfirte are 1 mef g„od, good, in de.d :] If this reading he 
rieht Ifabella muft mean that flie hrmgs foim thing better than -nor* 
of comfort, fhc brings an aifurance cf deeds. 'I his is harih and con- 

ftrained, bat 1 know nut wl at better to olTer. Johnson. 

1 believe in </«</, as explained by Dr. Johnfon, is the true rcaoing. So 

in Alacbetb : . 

“ We’re yet hiit young //r Stkevins. 

T would point the lines thus; 

Chad. Nrw.hiler, what s the ccmfrrt? , , , 

Jijb. Why, as all comforts arc, molt good. Indeed Lord Angelo, 6:c. 
Indeed is the f.ime as in truth, or truly, the common heginniiig of 
foecches iuShahrpearc’i age. See Charles the Firft’s Trial. The king 
andBradfhaw lelde.m fay any thing without this preface: “ Irulyi 

ej'r .’* Biackstonk. 

1 —an evert jjing icigcr ; 

7hercfcrx 
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Claud- Is there no remedy ? ' 

Ifab. None, but fuch remedy, as, to fave a head. 

To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? 

Ifab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 

There is a devililh mercy in the judge, 

If you’ll implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

Ifab. Ay, juil, perpetual durance ; a rellraint, 

Though all the world’s vallidity * you had. 

To a determin’d fcope 

Claud. But in what nature ^ 

Ifab. In fuch a one as (you confenting to’t) 

Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 

And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Ifab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake, 

I.eil thou a feverous life ihoiiKl’Il entertain. 

And ;lx or ftven winters more refpecl 
Than a perpetual hor.our Uar’ll thou die? 

The fenl'e of death is moil In apprehenfion ; 

And the poor beetle that we tread upon. 

In corporal fuffcrance ilnds a pang as great 
when a giant dies. 

Claud. 

‘2«rr,y5>Y ywr of/7 appointme-t — ] is tlis f.mic widr refident. 

jipf-oiRUrtnt \ prt’uai iition ; aril; of firtinjr, or (tat-.- t f iit ing fitted for any 
thing. So in old books, wc have a knight well appairtcJ\ that is,, well 
armed and mounted, or fitter! at all poiiit.s. JotiNso-M 

'rite word cppuintwent^ on tins occafion, Ihoultl.rcviit to con'prehen.t 
coiiftflion, comuiuiiitin, and uhf-liitioii. “ I.rt him (fays E/i.-.-lut') hj 
furnifiied with divines, anil have all eharitaole prcparatioi 'I'he king 
in //.fv/rt, whr> was cut oft preniatiitely, and without iii^h preparation, 
is faid to ho Af'p'jhii/ncitt. however, may be mure limply 

explained by the following pafl'age in 2'ic Aulip.J.j, I 03 < 5 : 

vour lo. ging 

“ Is dcccmly appoin’ui:' i. e. propari-d, furniiliej. .S teevens. 

^ Though all the veorZ/’j — J 'The old copy hus^—. El-i , 

Corjcrllcd by Mr. Pope. Malone. 

, 3 — njlrahtt . — 

"I'o a Jeterniin'd fcope.^ A confinement of your ndnd to one painful 
irlea ; to ignominy, of which the remembrance can ncichcr be I'upprcfi'cd 
cor ef aped. John son. 

^ ‘TV yonr //-■/■//■, &c.] The rcafiining is, that death it no more thin 
emery Le:n;r majl f.-J/'r. thaanh ihe dreid of it is petuliar to man; or pcrl'.aps, 
WC are liiconfiilcnt with cinfclves, when we Ib ma.h dread liiat 

vvLiJr 
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Claud. Why give you me this fliame ? 

Think you I can a refolution fetch 
From flowery tendcrnefs? Iflmuflclie, 

I will encounter darknefs as a bride, 

And hug it in mine arms*. 

Ifal. There fpake my brother ; there my lather’s grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou mull die ; 

Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bafc^appliances. This outward-fainted deputy, — 

Whofc fettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’ the head, and follies doth eramew 
As faulcondoth the fowU, — is yet a devil; 

His filth within being call he would apjwar 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud. The princely Angelo ’ ? 

Ifid. O, ’tis the cunning livery of hell. 

The damned’ll body to inveft and cover 
In princely guards! Doll thou think, Claudio, 

If I would yield him my virginity. 

Thou might’ll be freed ? 

Claud. O heavens i it cannot be. 

Ifal. 

which we care!c.!j’ inflict on otlxr creatures, that feel the pain as acutely 
as we. JouNsoN. 

5 — Jf 1 muji die, 

1 tv.'li erico:n t< r Jarinefs cs u 

jitid hu'T it in mine a/Mj.J So, in Antony and Cleopatra : 

“ 1 will be 

“ A briaeoroom in my death ; and run into 't, 

“ As to a lover’s bed.” Mai one. 

® — -fotliss doth tmmew,] Forces follies to lie in cover, w ithout daring 
»o fhow thenifelvcs. Jounson. 

r As faulcon dot!: the fnvl,] In whofei' pteffnee the follies of youth 
are afraid to fiiow iheml'elvcs, as the fowl is afr.- d to flutter while the 
falcon hovers over >t. So, in K. Henry I'l. F. lii : 

“ not he that loves l im be ft, 

“ The proudeft he that holds up I.ancaftcr, 

“ Hates Jl'r a nving, if Warwick fhukes his hells.” 

To ensnetv is a term in fhlcf nry. Steevens. 

• — beina taji.\ 'Vo e.-f. 3, pend is to empty it of mild, Joiinsok. 

® The princely Any^cU? 

— princely "-/oik/, /J The fu ft ft llo has, in both places, //e/iz/c, from 
which the other folios made prisicely, and every editor may make what 
he can. Johnson. 

I’rinee/v guards mean no more than the oruamenfs of rr)alty, which 
Angelo is fuppofed to afl’ume during the abftnce of tlic dulc. Stekv. 

A ^oaid, 


s 
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Ifah, Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offence *, 
So to offend him dill : This night’s the time 
That I ihould do what I abhor to name, 

Or elfc thou died to-morrow, 

Claud. Thou (halt not do’t. 

Ifab. O, were it but my life, 

I’d throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin 

Claud. Thanks, dear Ifabcl. 

Ifab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes. — Has he affections in him. 

That tims can make him bite the law by the nofe. 

When he would force it ? Sure it is no fin ; 

Or of the deadly fcven it is the lead 3. 

Ifab. Wiiicli is the lead ? 

Claud. If it were damnable he, being fo wife, 

in old lanff-iiage, meant a welt or border of a garment; 
“ bi raiife (fays Minfeoui it and keeps the garment from tear- 

ing.” 'f'hd'e borders were foir.etimes of lace. So, in the M.of Venkt ; 

“ — Give him a livery 

“ More a', v/ than his fellows.” Malone. 

’ — I'c -m this rank I believe means, yra;j the OVwofmy com- 

mitting this offence, yon might perllft in finning with fafety. The ad- 
vantages you would derive from my having fitch a fecret of his in my 
keeping would enftirc you from further harm cm account of the fame 
fuf+t, i.owtver frequc.ntly repeated Steevens. 

— as a pin y So, in Huss^ltt: 

I do not let my life at n pin\ fee.” 'Steevens. 

3 Has he aflediotts ts’c.j Is ha alluatfj by pajpons that is.ipcl him to tranf. 
rrofs the /ase, at the very rroisient that be is enforcing it againji others ? 
[I find, he is.J Surely then. Cnee this is fo general a piopenfity, fince the 
judge is as criminal as he whom be condemns, it is no jin, or at leaf a 
veniaj one. So, in the nett A<fl : 

“ A deflower’d maid, 

“ And by an eminent body tliaj enforc'd 
~ “ TVjc / awagaiuft it.” 

Force is agr.in iifcd for enforce in K. Henry VIII ; 

“ If you will now unite in your ca/ivplair.ts, 

“ .^nd jbree them with a c'onllaney.” 

Again, in CorioUmus : 

“ Whyyircf yon this ?” Malone. 

♦ If it mere damnable, &c ] SI akfpeare Ihiws his knowledge of hu- 
man nature in the condud of Glaudio. \s'hcn If.ibella firft tells him of 
Angelo’s prepofal, he anfwers, with hoiidl indignation, agreeably to 
his fettled principles, fio/ cfc'r. lh;t the love of life being per- 

mitted to operate, foon feniifiics him with foidiiAieal arj;umenti ; he be- 
lieves it cannot he very dangerous to the foul, fir.ee Angth, who it fo 
wife, will venture it. Jon n son. 

Wliy 


D^itized by Coogle 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


376 

Why, would he for the momentary trick 
Be peidurably fin’d * ? — O Ifabcl ! 

IJab. What fays my brotlier ? 

CIniid. Death is a fearful thing. 

Ifab. And fhained life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 

To lie in cold obilrudlion, and to rot ; 

This fenfible warm motion ^ to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted Ipirit ^ 

'I’o bathe in fieiy floods, or to rciide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 

To be imprifon’d in the viewlcfs winds. 

And blown with rtlliefs viclcncc round about , 

The pendant woiiii : or to beworfe than worft. 

Of thofc, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts* 

Imagine howling ' — ’tis too horrible ! 

'1 he wearied and mc,il loathed worldly life, 

1 hat age, ach, penury *, and iinprifonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
To what we fear of death '. 

Jj'.ib. 

5 pcn’i'.rjjiyj'ft'j/’] is .'allin;;! v. St E eve. ns. 

® Tl'hfcnftllc ivat 171 niC'tioi; — I Ainion ii r urganizcd Ititiy. MaI.ONE, 

^ — licli-hted ffn it\ i. v. t.hc Ipirit aemf. 1 lu. .1 here to tsfe .and d, - 
lit hts. 'I !.is ] rt pnly as an i;>;;ra>'alicu to tlic lliarpt.tl's of 

tiie torments rj'o'acri <■ I. W'.vuil r ■ o .s. . 

1 fl', ink with Dr. VCarhvr'or;, that by the ddigLfrd fj.lrit is nicanr, 
the foul onct accnjlon .-d to A//;/./, w liich of rourl'e mull render the Aif- 
ferings, afterwards dd'erihid, Itfs toKrahle. '1 1. us our anther calls 
ycuth, i.'fjf-d, in a fornnrfitrc, before he proceeds to llicw its wants .linl 
its inconveni* ncii s. Sts.evkks. 

® — lanUji and iniei tain tiiuuylits] CoijcClure font out to wander 
without any certain dirediion, aiid rarg.ng ih.rough all pollibilitics of 
pain. Johnson. ' 

Old Copy — thr.igLt. Corredted by Mr. 1 1'co'oald. klAi ONE. 

o — f'erwiy,] The old copy has — ^crj..ry, Corred'.cd by the editor of 
the fecond folio. Malone. 

• To ■what ii'e fear of death,^ Moll certainly the idea of the “ fpitit i 

b.ithing in fiery iloods,” or of refiding “ in thnlling r glt)ns of thick- 
ribbed ice,” is not original to cur poet ; 1 ut I am mi lure that they 
came from tlie 1 latoiiic htil of Virgil— The monks ailo had their hot 
and their cold hell ; “the fyrlle is fyre that tvir brcr.nctii, and never 
gyveth liglite,” fays an old homily : “ 'I ho fi-condc is pairying cold, 
that yf a greate hylic < fiyrc were call therein, it fliouK; tome to yce,” 

One* of tlieir Itger.ds, w.ii rer.Hii.hered in the time of .biiai.fpraie, gives 
us a dialogue betwetn 1. bilhi p ami a loul torm- ntci' m a piece ol ice 
whith A bre.u^iit to cure a arenning Ltulc in hi»fi <t — Ai.otlu r teiis 
»sof the foul of a monk I'allencd to a rock, which the winds w ere ri> 

blow . 
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Jjah. Alas ! alas ! 

Claud, Sweet filler, let me live : 

What fii) you do to fave a brother’s life, 

Nature dilpcnfes with the deed fo far, 

That it bcconics a virtue. 

Ifab. O you beall ! 

O faithlefs coward ! O diilionell wretch ! 

Wilt thou be made a man out or my vice ? 

Is’t net a kind of incell ’, to take life 

From thine own filler’s fiiame ? What flioulJ I think ? 

Heaven fiiicld, my mother play’d mv father fair ! 

For fuch a wa.ped (lip of wildernefs^ 

Ne’er IiTned from his blood. Take my defiance * : 
Hie; perifii ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ihould proceed : 

I’ll pray a thonfand prayers for tliy dealli, 

No word to fave tliee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Label. 


Wow about for a twelvemonth, and purj: of its enormities. InJecJ 
this dm'diine was before now introduced into poetic (iclion, as ytiu may 
fee fn a poem, “ where the lover doclan ►h his pains to cxcccsl far tha 
pains of hell,’’ amonj; the mmy ’mirceUancous ones fuhjoined to tht 
w«iUs of S;ir.-cy : of which you v/ill foon have a beautiful edition from 
the able hand of my friend Dr. Percy. Nay, a very learned and in- 
qtiifitivc brother-antiquary, hath obferved to me, on the authority of 
jjlcfkcnius, that this was the ancient opin'on of the inhabitants of Ice- 
land, v/hn were certainly very little rc.ftl either in the poet or the philo- 
fopher. pAUMta. 

ireon/t, in the .S/'fyi C.ilcnJar, is reprefcnted to have feen thefi; 
particular modes of puniihment in the irfcrnal regions : 

“ .Secondly, I have feen in hell a floud frozen as ice, wherein the en- 
vious men and women were plunged unto the navel, and then fuddainly 
came over them a right cold and great wind, that grieved and pained 
them rigl'.t fore, Hz. Stsevens. 

’ Is't nai a tinil nf inccjl.— ) In Ifabella’s declamation there is fome- 
thing harfh, and fometbing forted and far-fctehcd. Bnt her indigna- 
tion cannot be thought violent, when we confidcr her not only as a vir- 
gau, but as a nun. Johnson. 

^ — t tvarpiJ f. 'p if wildeintfs J IViUn ncft is here ufed for •wUdnrft^ 
the Plate of being difordcrly. 

So, in OU Fuitunjtus. I -too .* 

“ But I in tvUJt, nrfs totter’d out my youth.” 

The word, in this feiifc, is now obfclctc, though employed by Mil- 
ton : 


“ The paths, and bowers, doubt not. but our joint hands 
“ Will keep from Tu//./erac/} with cafe.” Steevens.' 

♦ — fiile my defiance : j D.-funcr is S.i, in Rutuia aud 'Juliit! 

“ I do i/yy thy cemmiferation.” SrEEVEN*. 

Ifab. 


t 


Digitized by Google 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, n 


37 * 

Ifab, O fie, fie, fie ! 

Tliy fin’s not accidental, but a trade * : 

Mercy to thee'would prove itfdf a bawd : 

’Tis bed that thou dfeft quickly, 

Claud. O hear me, Ifabella. 

Rt-r.iicr Duke. 

JDule. Vouchfiife a vvord, youn^ filler, but one word. 

Jfal\ Wl'.at is yc.iir vi ill ? 

Duke. Mi^ht you difjienfe witli ycur leifurc, I would by 
and by have feme fpeech v.ith you : the latisfaction I woidd 
require is likca ife your own benefit. 

Ifid . I have no fiiperfluou'. leifurc ; my day mud be dolen 
out of Ollier affairs ; but I will attend you a while. 

Duke, [/o Claudio Sou, I have over-heard what 

hath pad between you and your filter. Auttelo had never the 
purpofe to ce'nupt her; only he lialh made an alfay of her 
virtue, to pradlife his judyir.ent with the dilpofilion of natures : 
fi.e, having the truth of honour in her, hath m.ade liim that 
p'acious denial, which he is mod glad to receive: I am con- 
felTcr to Angelo, and I know this to be true : tlierefore p'.c- 
parc ytiUi fell to drat!!: L’u not ialisiy your resolution With 
Lopes that are fallible ? to-rnorrow you mud die } go to your 
knees, and make ready'. 

Claud. Let me allc my fider pardon. I am fo out of love 
with life, that 1 will fuc to ]ie rid of it. 

Duke. Hold you there ^ : Farewell. \_Exit Claudio. 

Re-enter Pkovost. 

Provod, a word with you. 

Prov. What’s your will, father ? 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone : I.eavc 
me a while with the maid ; my mijid promifes with my habit, 
no lofs (hall touch her by my company'. 

S —but a trade : ] A cuftom ; a pradicc ; an eftablifhed habit. Si> 
we fay of a man much addided to any thing, be main a trade ef it. 

Johnson. 

* Do not fatisfy your refolution tvUb hopes that are fallible .■] Do not reft 
with fatisfadion on hopes that are fallible. Steeviks. 

Perhaps the meaning is, Do not fatisfy or content yourfelf with that 
kind of refolution, which acquires ftrength from a latent hope that it 
will not be put to the teft ; a hope, that in your cafe, if you rely upon 
it, will deceive you. Malone. 

7 Hold you there Continue in that refolution, Johnson. 

Prov. 
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Prov. In good time \^Exii Provost. 

Duke. The hand that Iiath made you fair, hath made 
you good : the goodnefs, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodnefs ; but grace, being the foul of 
youV complexion, Ihould keep the body of it ever fair. — 
The alfault, that Angelo hatlt made to you, fortune hath 
convey’d to my underilanding ; and, hut that frailty 'hath 
examples for his falling, I fliould wondeT at Angelo ; How 
would you do to content this fubilitute, and to fave your 
brother ? 

I am now going to refolvc him : I had rather my 
hiotherdie by tlie law, tlian my fon (hould be unlawfully born. 
iJut oh, I'.ow much is the good Duke deceived in Angelo ! If 
ever he return, and 1 can fpcak to him, 1 will open my lips 
iu vain, or diicever his government. 

Duke, 'x'hat lhall not be much amifs : Yet, as the matter 
now Hands, he will avoid your accufatioii ; he made trial 
of you only. Therefore fallen your ear on my advifings ; 
to tiie love I have in doing good, a remedy prefents it- 
lelf. I do make myfclf believe, that you may inoft up- 
rig!)teoui1y do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit ; re- 
deem your brother from tlie angry law ; do no llain to your 
own giT.eious- perfon ; and much pleafe the ahfciit Duke, 
if, peradventure, he (hall ever return to have bearing of this 
bufinefs. 

Ifiib. Let me hear you fpeak .farther : I have fpirit to do 
any thing that apjiears not foul in the truth of ray fpirit, 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodnefs never fearful. Have 
you not heard fpeak of Mariana the filter of Frederick, the 
great foidier, who mifcari ied at fea ? 

Jfdb. I have heard of the Ldy, and good words went 
with her name. 

Duke. Her dioiild this Angelo have marry’d ; was affi- • 
anced to her by oath and the nuptial appointed : between 
whieli time of the coiitradt, and limit of the folemnity *, her 

® In ntoj ///wf.] i. e. a /j tonne beure, fo bc it, very well. 

S'! EKVEN9, 

® — by oath,] By inferted by the editor of the fecond folio. 

. Malone. 

• —-aiiri limit of ibe folemnity, ] So, in King John : 

“ Prcl'cribts how hjng the virgin Ante Aiall UA, — 

“ Gives Unite unto holy nuptial, rites.” i. e. appointed times. 

Malone, 

brother 
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brother Frederick was wreck’d at fca, having in tl>at perilh’J 
vcfTel the dowry of l>is IKler. But mark, how heavily tliis 
bcfcl to the poor gentlewoman : there Ihe loft a noble and re- 
nowned brother, in his love towaid her ever moll kind and 
natural ; with him the portion and iinew of her fortune, her 
marriage-dowry ; with both, her combinale hulband this 
well-feeining Angelo. 

Ifah. Can this be fo ? Did Angelo fo leave her? 

Duke. I eft her in her tears, and dry’d not one of them 
V it!i his comfort ; fwallow’d his vows whole, pretending, 
in her, difeoveries of dilhonour: in few, beftovv’d her on 
her own lamentation ’, which • yet ftie wears for his fake : 
and he, a marble to her tears, is waflied with them, but re- 
lents not. 

Ji'iib. V.’liat a merit were it in death, to take this poor 
maid from the world ! Wliat corruption in this life, tliat it will 
ktthii man live ! — But how out of this can ftie avail ? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may ealily heal : and the 
cure of it not only laves your brother, but keeps you from 
diihonour in doing it. 

Jj'itb. Shew me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the conti- 
nuance of her firft affe<ftion ; ^is unjuft unkindnefs, that in 
ail reafon (hould have quenched her love, hath, like an im- 
pediment in the current, made it more violent and unruly. — 
Go you to Angelo ; anfwer his requiring with a plaufible obe- 
dience ; agree with his demands to the point : only refer 

yourfelf to this advantage ’ — firft, tliat your ftay with him 
may not be long ; that the time may have all lhadow and 
fileiice in it ; and the place anfwer to convenience ; this being 

• — her combinate hijhand, ] Cenbinale is hetrotheJ, fettled by contrad. 

SrErvENs. 

^ •^—hefotv'd her on her O'wn lamer.tjtlony'] I oncc thought that WC 
ought to read — bellow’d on her her own lamentation, but the old copy 
may be right ; and any change, grounded on unufiia! phrafeology, is 
dai'gcrt.us. In Much Ado about Nothing, we find diclion as uncom- 
mon : 

“ Impofe me to what penance your invention 
“ Can lay upon my fin.” 

“ Bellow’d her on her own lamentation,” is, left her to her forrows. 

MAtoNr. 

^ —only refer yourfelf to tbie advanta^eC\ This i.s fiarccly to be recon- 
ciled to any ctlablilhcd mode offpcech. W'e may read, only referve_j«»r- 
t'elf to, or only referve lo yourff tbit advantage. Jou.NSON. 

granted. 
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granted in courfe, now follows all. We fliall advife this 
wronged maid to Head up your appointment, go in your 
place ; if the encounter acknowledge itfelf hereafter, it may 
compel him to her recompence : and here, by this, is your 
brother faved, your honour untainted, the poor Mariana ad- 
vantaged, and the corrupt deputy fcaled ■*. The maid will I 
frame, and make fit for his attempt. If you think well to 
carry this as you may, the doublenefs of the benefit defends 
the deceit from reproof. What think you of it ? 

Ifah. The image of it gives me content already ; and, I 
truft, it will grow to a moll profperous perfedlion. 

Duhe. It lies much in your holding up. Hafte you 
fpeedily to Angelo ; if for this night he intreat you to his 
bed, give him promife of fatisfiuflion. I v/ill prefently to 
St. Luke’s ; there, at the moated grange * reiidcs this dtjeft- 
ed Mtriana : At that place call upon me ; and difpatch with 
Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

Ij'ah. I thank you for this comfort : Fare you well, good 
father. \_Exranl five rally, 

* — corrupt deputy fc.-.!ed. ] To fcjle, as may be learn’d from a 
note to CoriobKus, Adi i. fe. i- moft certainly means, to d'fordcr, to 
it:f.i,r.c:ri, to put to figljt- An army routed is cailcd by Hollinlhcd, an 
army fc.thd. The word fometimes fignillcs to diffnfe or difyerfe; at 
ethers, as 1 fuppofc in the prefent iniiance, to p^t into conffion. 

Steevens. 

S — grange ] A grange is a folitary farm-houfe. So, in 
OtieUo : ^ 

“ tliis is Venice; 

“ Jtly houfc is not a grarre.” Steevens. 

A n-.angf, in its originai figniticaticn, meant the farm-houfe of a 
moiiafUTy (from giaua gtrttido,) from which it was always at fome 
htt'c diilaiice. One of the monks was ufaaliy appointed to infptcl the 
accounts of tlic f:mn. He was called the 1 lior of the Grange; — in 
barbarous l.atin, Vranrj.irbi. Being placed at a diUaiice from the mo- 
nailcry, and not connecled with any oti.tr buildings, .Shakfpeare, with 
his wonted licence, iifes it, both here and in (j.Utlo, in the fenfe of a 
foUtatv farm-houfe M ai-one. 

I have Hnce obferved that the word was ufed in tlie fame fenfe by 
the emit, mporary writers. So, in Tar'eton’s Nenues out of Pargatcry, 
].rinted about the year I 590 :-A‘ Till my return 1 would l.ave thee flay 
Et our little grangr hoofe in the country ” 

Again, in Daniel's Complaint of Rifamond, 1594 ! 

“ 't hus w nought to fm, foou w as 1 train’d from court 
“ To a folitary grange." 

In I.incoiii"nire they at this day call every h nc-hoafe that is unccD- 
BCiftcd with c.l.ers, ti grange. Malone. 
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SCENE II. 

The Street before the Prtfon, 

Enter Duke at a Friar ; to him Elbow, Clown, and Of- 

fcers. 

Elb, Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you will 
needs buy and fell men and women like hearts, we fliall have 
all the world drink brown and white bartard'*. 

JDiile. O heavens ! what Huff is here ? 

Clorvn. ’Twas never meriy world, fince, of two ufuries 
the merriert was put down, and the worfer allow’d by order of 
law a furr’d gowm to keep him waim ; and fuiT’d witii fox 
and lamb-lkins too *, to lignify, that craft, being richer than 
innocency, hands for the facing. 

Elb. Come your way. Sir: — Blefs you, good father 
friar. 

Dale. And you, good brother father®: What offence 
hath this man made you, Sir ? 

Elb. Many, Sir, he hath offended the law ; and. Sir, 
we take him to be a thief too, Sir ; for we have found upon 
him. Sir, a rtrange pick-lock, which we have fent to the 
deputy. 

Jjule. Tic, Sirrah; a liawd, a wicked bawd ! 

The evil that thou caufert to be done, 

* A kind of fweet wine, then much in vogue, from the 

Italian, h.'/IjiJo. Warduhton. 

See a note on /A'. 1'. i. Airt ii, fc. iv. Steevens. 

Bf.irii was railin-witie. See Minllttu’s Diclioiiary, in v. and Cofe’t 
Latin Diclionaiy, l6;y. hdAioNK. 

l — //,■;£.' nf t-.fo if..iia, &c. ] may he iifcd by an eafy licence 

ioT the /^rofforj rj" ufurs* Jt)HNSON, 

Atut f birr'd fox flK./ larnhyt//./ stc. ] Toii-fliins and lamh- 

fleins were bt'th ■uf'.d as facings to cloth in Shakfpuirt’s time. See the 
Statute of .spnarcl, 24 liiiiry Vlll. c. xiii. Hence yi..\-/i.»rV f.ave is 
ufeu as an oju robtii ns epithet in IV, -ty l6c^., and in other oid 

comedies. .See alto ' ./re. .vryb. /, or l-rnltin’ s Lr ’ftrcs, &c. 16; I : — 
“ All uf'ircr iVan oh* J';-, clad in taMb~j„!n, who hath pray’d [prey’d] 
fo long abroad,” &r. ICIa'one. 

“ y/Wro«, brother f.'.rhcr;] In rcttirn to r.lbow’s bhindering 
addrefs of ^md falhrr Jiijr, i. e. good full er irother, the duke hi mor- 
onfiy calls him, in his own iiy'.c, good hr-.'.h.r f.:lUr. '1 his woii'd ap- 
pear hill clearer in hrcncli. L.rti vous inon pcrc frerc. — h roi/s 

aujji, mon I'rere pcrc. There is no doubt that citr J, iur is a conuptioti 
ol the Ircr.ch freri. TvuwniTT. 

That 
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That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What ’tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 

From fuch a filthy vice ; fay to thyfelf, — 

From their abominable and beaftly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myfelf, and live 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life. 

So ftinkingly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clo’WH. Indeed, it does llink in fome fort. Sir ; but yctj 
Sir, I would prove — 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for fin. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prifon, officer ; 

Correction and inltruition mull both work, 

Ere this rude bead will profit. 

F.lb. He mull before the deputy. Sir ; he has given him 
warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore-mafler : if he be 
a whore-monger, and comes before him, he were as good go 
a mile on his errand. 

Duke. I’hat we w'ere all, as fome would feem to be, 

From our faults, as faults from feeming, free ' 1 

9 — I fat, array and //'.v. ] The old copy reads — I cat 

myfelf. The emendation was mad: by Mr. Bii'iop. Maio.ne. 

* From our faults, as f tails from feeming’, frre j I read. 

Fret front alt fa ills, or faults from feeming free; 
that men it\t: really yyJ. or that their faults -were inoaim .• that men ts'ere 
free fioin faults, cr f.iults from lyhoerfy. So Ifibellu calls Angelo’s hy- 
jwcrifv, feeming, feemlna. joKXsoS. 

1 think we fnould re’ad vrith lianmer : 

Free from all fudts, as from faults feeming free. 

I. e. I 'a'ifts tve ■were all as gout as tve appear to l/e ; a fentimcnt very 
r.aturrdiy prompted hy his rell. e'fion on the behaviour of Angelo. H.m- 
mer has only traiifyefed a word to produce’ a convenient fenfe. 

STSr.vF.tss. 

■J'hc original copy has not Free at the beginning of the line. It was 
added uimceeffjrily by the editor of the fecond folio, who did not per- 
ceive tiiat oer, liae’ many words of the fame kind, was ufed hy Shak- 
fpeare .as a diiTyllahlr. Ihe reading — from a/.’ faults, winch all the’ mo- 
dern cd;tors have adopt ’d, (i think, improperly.) was fir'l iKtrodiiced in 
the fo’o.'th folio, lae. Johnfon’s conjedlural rc.niing, or, appears to me ' 
veiy prob.’.hle. 'J'i’.c co-nuolitor might have caught the avord as from the 
preceding line. If as he right, Ur. W.!! burton's interpretation is per- 
inps the true one. Wouid v. c were all as free’ from .’auUs, as fauh's are 
free from, e'rdsrti;ntc of, comel nefs, or femlna. This line is rendered 
liarfii and ol.f.’i.re hy til : word /'/re, being dragged from its proper place 
for the fake of the rhyme. IVI.vlo.vc. 
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Enter Lucio. 

Elb. His neck will come to ycjur waift, a cord, Sir 
Clown. I fpy comfort ; I cry, bail : Here’s a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Ltido. How now, noble Pompcy ? What, at the heels 
of Ca:far ? Art thou led in triumph? What, is there none 
of Pigmalion’s images, newly made woman to be had now, 
for putting t.ie hand in the pocket and extradfing it clutch’d ? 
What reply ? Ha ? What lay’ll thou to this tune, matter, 
and method? Is’t not drown’d i’ the lafl rain ^ ? Ha? — 
\ 

^ Iiis neel rvi/l come to yovr ivaify a corJy ."!r. ] That is, liis nfc’i w ill 
he tied, like your waill, with a rrj e. 'J he I'riars of the Fraiicifcan 
r.rder, perhaps of all others, wear a hempen cord for a girdle. Thtu 
buchanan ; 

“ Fac,- gemant /•lis, 

** Fariiita irrga furlbutC Johnson. 

3 — Pigmalicn't iwngn, ne-aly t...stle I'.y F'giitaUcn'j in:agu 

rnvly rjada ivoman. 1 believe, trhahfpearc meant no more titan — fiave 
you no women now to reccmincmi to your lufionters, as frelh and i ii- 
touched as J'igmalicn'j flatue was, at the m.om.ent v. hen i: became fit Hi 
and blood? 'J be pafTage may, however, contain fonte alinfion to a j-am- 
phlet printed in IJjX, called — Tic F.L-t.wKjr^lcfn af i‘ignuili<,n s In.agcs, 
end ctrtoiu Satires. Steevfns, 

If Jtlarf.ut s FeZctamoij.hoJis of Figinalicn' < Irsiage be alludid to, I be- 
lieve it mull be in tbe argunsort. — “ 'J be traiJe (by the power of Vc.ni.s) 
was metamorj hofed into a living ■uesn.'n." rAR.vtx. 

I’erhaps the meaning is, — Is there no Cvuirtrzan, who being nen 'y 
tniidr avosnan, i e. hlsly dibamlsd, fill retains the appcarai.ee cf eb.afiity, 
and lotiks as ccld as a (latue, to be bad, S<c, 

'flic following pafiage iti F.'ont Co.-Jial'r, a comedy, ly Alit- 

dletcn, lC.cz, fetms to auti.orire this interpretation : 

“ ,/.aa. .‘Sre all tbefe nvoisisr. ? 

“ Imp No, no, they are l.i If men, and half women. 

“ I.az. You apprebend too faft. I mean by wecmen, wives; ftj 
wives are no maids, i.or are maids tes/t. c«.’* 

Mvlitr in l.atin bad precifely the f.mie meanirg. M.si,one. 

S What fsyjl thou to this tune, i::aH.r, o!:.^ method ? Is' t rot tirorrr'd 
i’ the laji rais!?'\ It Is a common p.i.riifc ul'ed in b,w raii'ery tf a iva.i 
crcft-falicn and dejcdled, that ieUols lUe a dr.nvidd j f-\. l.i:c:o, th.eit- 
forc, aftis him, whether be v.as dt c%in' d in the laji >.,in, and iherek.c 
cannot fpci'k. Jchnson. 

Me rather rfris him whether Ms nstfnvcr was not drowned in the h it 
min, for I’t nipey returns m a^'f-aer to a.ry tf his qt ellioi-s : Or, per- 
haps, he means to compare roiv.pey’s mifcrahle appearance to a dio'un'J 
mtotfe ho, In K. Herrs J~I. P. i. Ic ii : 

“ Or piteous they will lock, hke i.Vts«7.0i' »;icc. Gtelvens 
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What fay’d thou, trot * ? Is the world as it was, man ? 
Which is the way ? Is it fad, and few words ? Or how ? 
The trick of it ? , ■ 

Duke, ' Still thus, and thus ! dill wotfe ! 

JLucw. How doth iny dear morfel, thy midrefs ? Procures 
die dill ? Ha ? 

Clown. Troth, Sir, Ihe hath eaten up all her beef, and flic 
is herfclf in the tub . 

Lucio. Why, ’tis good ; it is the right of it ; it mud 
be fo : Ever your frelh whore, and your powder’d bawd : An 
unfliunn’d confequence ; it mud be fo ; Art going to prifon, 
Pompey ? 

Clown. Yes, faith. Sir. 

Lucio. Why ’tis not amifs, Pompey : Farewell : Go ; fay, 

I fent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? Or how : ® ? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then imprifon him ; If imprifonment be 
the due of a bawd, why, ’tis his right : Bawd is he, doubt- 
lefs, and of antiquity too ; bawd-born. Farewell, good 
Pompey ; Commend me to the prifon, Pompey : You will 
turn good hulband now, Pompey ? you will keep the houfe 

Clown. I hope, Sir, your good worfliip will be my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will .1 not, Pompey ; it is not the 
w'ear ’. I will pray, Pompey, to incrcafe your bondage : if 
you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the more : — 
Adieu, truUy Pompey. — Blefs you, Friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Docs Bridget paint dill, Pompey ? Ha ? 

Elb, Come your ways. Sir; come. 

* Whatfayfl theu, trot?] Trot, err, a* it is now often pron-iunccd, 
honeft trout, is a familiar addrefs to a m. n among the p'-oviiicial vulgar. 

JOlI.NlON. 

® H^bUb is the Hurt ? JVbtit is tbe\r\ei'\c root-? JriiiNSON. 

t — in the tub.'] "1 he method of cure for venereal eoniplaiuts is grofiy 
called the JuiIN'SON, 

It was fo called from the method of cure. See the notes on the lub- 
fap -inA the dirt, in Timon, Adi iv. S rtEVr.vs. 

® — Go; yjv, I f.uit tbec thitbrr. T^r debt, Pent/ey ? Or kerv ?] l.u- 
cio firft offers him the ul'c of his name to hide the feeming ignominy of 
his cafe ; and then very naturally dtfircs to he informed oi the true rca- 
fon why he was ordered into confinement. 8 i LI vtNS. 

® You te/.V turn yosd hnilniini sto-.v, Potrtpry ; \ou et;7/ keen /f-choule.] 
Alluding to the etymology of the word bujimttd. Malone. 

*' — it is swi the scf.Ji . j i. e. it is not the jarnloii. Stllvkn?. 

Vou III. S C’owt:. 
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Clown. You will not bail me then. Sir? 

Luclo. Then, Pompey, nor now *. — What news abroad, 
friar ? What news ? 

Elb. Come your ways. Sir, come. 

Eucio. Go — to kennel,. Pompey, go ^ : 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and OJJicers. 
What news. Friar, of the duke ? 

Euhe. , I know none: Can you tell me of any? 

Lucto. Some fay, he is with the Emperor of Riifiia ; other 
fome, he is in Rome : But where is he, think you ? 

Duke. • 1 know not where : But wherefoever, 1 wiHi him 
well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantafcical trick of him, to ftcal 
from the (late, and ufurp the bc^^gary he was never born 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abfence ; he puts tranf- 
grefTion, to’t. 

Duke. He does well in’t. 

J^ucio, A little moie lenity to lechery would do no harm 
in him; fomething too crabbed that way, Friar. 

Duke. It is top general a vice’*, and feverity mu if cure 
it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good footli, the vice is of a great kind- 
dred ; it is w'ell ally’d : But it is impoiFiblc to extirp it quite. 
Friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 'J'hey fay, this 
Angelo was not made by man and w'oman, after the down- 
right way ^ of creation : Is it true, think you ? 

Duke, How fnould lie be made then ? 

Lucio, Some report, a fea-maid fpawm’d him: — Some, 
that he \vas begot between two (i»)ck-liibes : — But it is cer- 
tain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal’d ice 
that I know to be true : And he is a motion ungenerative, 
that’s infallible 

Duke. 

’ Then Pomj'ty^ wer //c'rr. ] The monnip*^, I thiiih, is, I xv:!l nc'uUr 
laii lht:e then, nor now. again, in this play : 

“ More nor Irfi to otliers paying.” Malone. 

3 Go to Irnnely Powfu v. — : } It ihoiild he rcincuihercth Pc 

pey is the common name oi a dog, to which aiiufion is made in the men- 
tion of a kennel. John SON. 

It ii too general a W.r,] replies laicio, the r’ue Is of great lin-- 

dred; it is ivell allyd, &c. As nnieh as to 'fay. Yes, truiy, it is grnc rrd ; 
for the greatefl men have it as wcH as v/e iittic folks. A little iov. er he 
tax#s the Duke perfonally with it. wards. 

5 — oferX.\iii do’ivnfi-Jjt tiuiy — ] Old copy — tlis dowi.l ‘;i,ht. Cor- 
redled by Mr. Pope. IvIalone, 
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Dule. You are pleafant. Sir ; and fpeak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a nitlilcfs thing ts tin’s in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life of a man ? 
Would the duke, that is abfent, have done this ^ Ere he 
would have bang’d a man for the getting a hundred ballards, 
he would have paid for the nurfing of a thoufand ; He had 
fome feeling of the fport ; he knew the fervice, and that in- 
Itnifted him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abfent duke much dctcAed for 
women ’’ ; he was not inclined that way. 

I.ticto. O, Sir, yOu are deceived. 

Duke. ’Tis not poflible. 

I.ucio. Wl'.o? not tlie duke ? Yes, your beggar of fiftv ; 
— and his life was, to put a di.eal in i.er clack-diih ® ; the 
duke had crochets in him : Kc would be drunk too ; that let 
me inform you. 

® — and he is a rnction iingplirrslivc, tlri's infaUilU.'\ In the former 
editions: — yiei/ Ae /V i> w.vit/c/j yt ncralivi ; that's irfaUihle. Tliis may be 
!uifc ; and I.ucio, perhaps, may mean, th.it though Any'-io have the 
organs of geniiution, yet that he nukes no more ufc ol them, ilian 
if he were an i:ianim;uc puppet. Hut I rather thin!; our author wrote, 
..—and he is a imlion ungcni-.'aiive, becaufc Lucio .igaln in this very fcciie 
fay's , — this ungenitured agcirt 'ii'iil vi.p-eoj^le the province nviih continency. 

'luiiqBAU). 

A motion ^nerative ceTti\v.\y mcam z pi.ppet of the mnfevUne yender ; a 
thing that appears to have thole powers of which it is not in reiility jrol- 
felfed. Steevens. 

1 — much detected for «ww.';] This appears fo like the langu.ige'of 
Dcfterry, th'it .it firfl I thought the paffage corrupt, I'.'td wifited to read 
fuf .eeird. Hut perhaps A/.c 7 e./ had anci.'i t.y the fame meaning. So, in 
an old collection of tales, cntillcd, H'ils, Fi::, and Fancies, 1595 : — 
“ An officer whofe daiigl.ter v..as r’.r, e/o.' y-difiioneflie, and generally fo 
reported — .’’That i.s theri tiled lor ffycFicd, and not in the p.sf- 

(tnt fenfe of tl.e word, appears, I tliink, trom the words that follow — 
a'td yencratly fo reported, w hich leems to relate not to a Inovcn \>V\faf. 
p-Cted iiFt. Dcl.c.'. J, however, nuy mean iwtorio.-iy charged, or ruilty. 
So, in North’s 'IVanllation of Plutareli : — “ he erny of ail other kinvt 
in his time was mod dc'ected with this vice of lenchcrie ” Again, in 
Howe’s Ahridpment of Stowe’s Chrcniclc. ifriS, p. 363: “In the 
ntoiilh of February, divers traiterous perfons were .apprelunded, aiiJ 
deteCded of moll wi,ked conrpiraeie againil i.is niajeity : — ti e 7th of 
September certaine of them wicked fubjicis Were ini idled,'’ fee. 

IvIalone. 

* — c!act-dfh;'\ The hep'rtrs, two rr three ceiunrhs ago, uled to 
proclaim iheir want by a wooden diih wit'i a moveable co'.cr, which 
they clacked, to fhew tiiat ihe'ic veilel was empty. Si elve.'is. 
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Dule. You do him wrong, furely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his’ : ,A fliy fellow was 
the duke * ; and, I believe, I know the caufe of his with- 
drawing. 

Duke. What, I pr’ythee, might be the caufe ? 

Ducio. No — pardon ; — ’tis a fecret muft be lock’d 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you un- 
derlland — The greater file of the fubjeft ’ held the duke to 
be wife. 

Duke. Wife ? why, no queftion but he was. 

Lucio. A very fuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow. 

Dule. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miftaking ; 
the very ftream of his life, and the bufinefs he hath helm- 
ed muft, upon a warranted need, give him a better pro- 
clamation. Let him be but teftlmoniid in his own bringings 
forth, and he fliall appear, to the envious, a fcliolar, a ftatef- 
man, and a foldier : Therefore, you fpeak unfl<ilfiilly ; or, 
if your knowledge be more, it is much darken’d in vour 
malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love 

Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, fince you know not 
what you fpeak. But, if ever the duke retum, (as our pray- 
ers are he may,) let me defire you to make your anfwer be- 
fore him ; If it be honeft you have fpoke, you have courage 
to maintain it ; I am bound to call upon you ; and, 1 pray 
you, your name ? 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the duke. 

Duke. He (hall know you better, Sir, if I may live to re- 
port you. 

9 — fjrt inward of hit /wTear// is intimate. Steevcjjs. 

* — a (hy fellow' toai the duke; ] The meaning; of this term may be 
heft explained by the following lines in the fifth ad : 

“ — the wicked’ll caitiil'on the ground, 

“ May Icon as fhy, as grave, as juft, as alfolute,” &c. 

, ^ Malone. 

’ Tic greater fie of the fuhjedl'[ The larger lift, the greater num- 
ber. Johnson. • 

So, in Macbeth ; “ — the valued fie.” Steevens. 

* — the hufveft he hath hehuef'\ The diff.ulties he hath feer'd through. 
A metaphor from navigation. Stelveks. 

i — tvith icaTcr love.] Old copy — de./r. Corre Aed by Sir T. Hanmer. 

' Malone. 

/ 

Lucio. 
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l.ucio. 1 fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the duke will return no more ; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an oppofit'e*. But, indeed, I 
can do you little hann : you’ll forfwear this again. 

Luc'io. I’ll be bang’d firil : thou art deceived in me, Friar. 
— But no more of this ; Canft thou tell, if Claudio die to- 
morrow, or no ? 

Duke. V/hy Ihould he die. Sir ? 

Jjucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dlfli. 1 
would, the duke, we talk of, were return’d again : this un- 
genitur’d agent * will unpeople the priA-ince with conti- 
nency ; fparrows mu.T: not l>uild in his houfe-eves, becaufe 
they are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark deeds 
darkly anfwer’d ; he wou'd never bring them to light : 
would he were return’d ! Marry, this Claudio is condemn’d 
for untrufling. Farewell, good Friar ; I pr’ytliec, pray for 
me. The duke, I fav to thee again, would cat mutton on' 
Fridays^. He’s now pall it ; yet, and I fay to thee, he 
w'oulJ mouth with a beggar, though flic fmelt brown bread 
and garlic ’’ : lay, that 1 fuid fo. Farewell. [i'xjV. 

Duke. No might nor gfLatnefs in mortality 
Can c e 'flaipe ; baek-woundlng calumny 
The whiteil virtue ilrikes: What king fo llrong, 

Can tie the gall up in the flanderous tongue ? 

But who comes here ? 

♦ — an In ok! language meant an advtrf.,yy. Malo.nr. 

5 — ungenitur’d ] 'i'his word feems to be form'd from 

a word wbi;h occurs in Holland's Pliny, tom. 11 . p. 3a I, 360, 389, aud 
comes from the French the fraKu/j. Toli.it. 

® mutton »n Fridays.] A wench was called a laad mutton. 

Theobald. 

•So, m DoStor Faujhu, 1 604, I.cchcry fays ; “ I am one that loves an 
inch of raw mutton better than an ell of Friday ftockfilh.” Steevens. 

I.ucio’s words have certainly been rightly explained. The phrafe, 
however, had its origin in times of popery. “ In Queen Marye’s dales, 
(fays an Abbot of Wetlminfter in a debate in the Houfe of Lords, in 
ISS9.) your honours do know right well, how the people of this realm 
did live in an order, and would not run before the iawes, nor openly 
difobey the quecnes higHnelTes procedings and proclamations ; — there 
was no open JlrJh-eatingi, nor fliamhics-keeping in the lent, and dairs 
prohibited.” Strype’s Annals of tbs Etformation, 'Vol. I. Append, p. 26. 

Malone. 

Ste tie 7 nvo Gent, of Verona, p. 109. n. 9. Malone. 

1 — though fie fmelt brown bread and garlic;] This was the phrafe- 
ology of oiir author’s time. In the Merry hVives of Windfir, Mailer 
iinton is faid to “ fmell April and May” Hot, “ to fmcll of'' &c. 

Malone. 
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Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and OJficers, 

Efcal. Go, away with her to prifon. 

Eawd. Good my Lord, be gcjcd lo me ; yolir honour ia 
accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Efcal* Double and treble admonition, and ftill forfeit in 
the fame kind ? This would make mercy fwear, and play the. 
- tyrant 

Pi 'ov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it pleafe 
your honour. 

Bazud. Mv Lord, this is one Lixio’s information acrainil 
me : Millrefs Kate Keep-down wasv\ith child by him in the 
duke’s time, he promiled her marriage ; his child is a year 
and a quarter old, come Philip and Jacob ; I have kept it 
mylelf ; and fee how he goes about to abufe me. ' 

Efcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence r-rr-let 
liim be called before us. — Away with her to prifon : Go to ; 
no more words. [^Exeunt Ba^cud and (jjficcrs.~\ Provoll:, my 
brother A.ngelo will not be alter’d ; Claudio mull die to-mor- 
row : let him be furuifi’d with divines, and have all charita- 
ble pn*eparation ; if my brother vvroughtby my pity, it fliould 
not be f) with him. 

Prov. So pleafe you, this friar liath been with him, and 
advifed him for the entertainment of death. 

(dood 'eveii, gr.od I .•thcr'. 
idife aiid good/icL on you I 
r.fud. Of whence arc you ? 

, Duke. Not of this'coiintry, tliough my chance b now 
To life it for my tinic ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the fee 
In Ipecial biifmefs from his liGlnicfs. 

Ejccd. What news abroad i’ the world ? 

Duke. None, but that tlicre is fo great a fever on good- 
F.efs, that the dilfolution of it mull: cure It : novelty is only in 

® ^—ffjfrcy fwear, and plav the iyrant.~\ 1 do not nluch like trercy /VoMr, 
the old reading; or tfu-rcy fivcrvcy l)r. W'arbiu'toii’s correction, I believe 
it fiiould be — 'Tins wov.ld make merev Fakm5;K. 

Tlicre Is furcly no need of emendation. We fay at prefrnt, fuch a 
thing is enough to make a p.nfn fau-ary i. e. deviate from a proper refpc(5l 
to decency, and the fancHty of liis charader. ^ 

'rhe idea of fwcaring agrees very well with that of a tyrant in our an- 
'.ient inylteries. Stekvens. 

— from the fee,] The folio reads, /ro;^ //><» fea. Johnson, 

'rhe emendation, which is undoubtedly right, was made by Air. Theo- 
bald. In liuli\ Chronicle, fca is often written for fee^ A'I-ilone. 

lequefi; 
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requeft; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any kind of courfe, 
as it is virtuous to be conllant in any undertaking. There 
is fcaice truth enough alive, to make focieties fccure ; but 
fccurity enough, to make fellowfhips accurs’d * ; much upon 
this riddle runs the wlfdom of the world. This news is old 
enough, yet It is every day’s news. I pray you. Sir, of 
what dlfpofition was the duke ? 

Efcal. • One, that, above all other flrifes, contended efpe- 
clally to know himfelf. 

Dulc. What pleafurc was he given to ? 

Ef^al. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than mer- 
ry at any thing which profefs’d to make him rejoice : a gen- 
tleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his events, 
with a prayer they m.ay prove profperous ; and let me dellrc 
to know, how you find Claudio prepar’d ? I am made to uu- 
derfiand, that you- have lent him vifiiation. 

Duh. He profelFes to have received no finlllcr mcafure 
from his judge, but moll willingly humbles himfelf to the 
detennination of ju'llce : yet had lie framed to himfelf by the 
inllruclion of his frailty, many deceiving promifes of life ; 
which I, by my good leifure, have diferedited to him, and 
now is he reiolved * to die. 

Ejea!. You liave paid the h.eavens your funillon, and 
the prifoner the very debt of your calling. 1 have la- 
bour’d for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft fiiore of 
my modefty 5 but my brother juflice have I found fo fc- 
vere, that he bath forced ms to tell him, he is indeed — • 
juftice *, 

l)ule. If his own life anfvver the ftraitnefs of Iris proceed- 
ing, it fhall become him well ; wherein if he chance to fail, he 
bath fcntenccd himfelf. 

Efcal, I am going to vlfit the prifoner: fare you well- 

Duke. Peace be with you! [-o-w.'n/ Escan. a/w/ Paov, 

* There it farce truth enough aliv' ti male f.-'etiet fecure\ hut fi"cur’ity 
mough to male fHovfipt aceurt'd j The fpeaher here alludes to thofe le- 
gal fccurities into which “ fellowlhip" leads men to enter for each other. 

So, in K. Henry IV. P. ii. “ Hu would not take his bond and yours ; 
he liked not the feurity." falftalFin the fame feene, plays, like the Duke, 
on the fame word; “ 1 had as lief they Ihoiild put ratlbane in my mouth, 
as offer to ftop it with feurity, 1 look’d, he fhculd have fent me two 
and twenty yards of fattin — and he fent me feurity. Well, he may llcep 
in feurity," &C. MaLONI. 

* — reflvedl i. e. fatisfied. Reed. 

* — he it indeed— jvf iee.\ Summum jus, fumma injuria. Steevens. 
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lie, who the fword of heaven will bear, 

•Sliould be as holy as fevere ; 

J^attern in himfelf to know, 

(Irace to Hand, and virtue go ^ ; 

More or lefs to others paying, 

Than by felf-ofl'ciiees weighing. 

• Sliame to him, wdiofe cruel Itriking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

^'wice treble fliame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow * ! 

O, what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outward fide ^ ! 

How may likenefs, made in crimes. 

Mocking, praftife on the tiincs, 

'I’o draw with idle fpiders’ firings 
Moil pond’rous and fubfiantial things * ! 

Craft 

Paiferu in hirr.fAf to Inono^ 

Grnct to fl.tni/,. am! virtue ;J This f fTapje Is very ckfciire, nor 
SIM be cleared without a more licentious I'lir.ij'hrafc than any reader may 
he w iiliii^ to Ui'.ow. lie t.'-ut he.irs tie jrverd of heaven f:vu!J he net lefs 
itiy thunjtvere : Jl'eulJ he uhU to d'fover in hi af elf a pattern of fueh ^ra.e 
m enn avoid ti o:^ tatioriy together nrith fech virtue us d^tes venture ahroud inifi 
■•.'Si.'- nrortd ntithouitanurroffcUueiioat .“i rsrveisi. 

“ tt:r t\\\ ti, KJa/ry," if, »f> fx-;eru‘nai sn J;!t <»wn hifriji 

>•; ■ rij.-'^le uf at lu.iii, which, iailead of L-.iog fcorrosvedor copit J 

i.- ru t.liie:"-, rni;;lit ferve as a paticrn to them. Our author, in the Ir'.nu 
tc. 's 7'.:le, has aj,jin ul'ed the fame kind cf imagery : 

“ By tl.r pattern of mine o'.vii ihoujius 1 cut cut 
Tlic purity of his." 

In the Comedy of Errors he ufes an exprcHion equally hardy and licen- 
lioU' — “ And will have iio attorney hut tn\f:f \' — which is an ahfolutc 
r.itachrefis; an attorney importing jirccifeiy a perfoii a]qiointed to act 
lor another. 

In Every IPanian in her Ilnmour. if 09 , wc find the fame exprefi'ion : 

“ he hath but ihown 

“ di pattern in hirfelf, what thou fliall find 
“ In otlicis." M.mo.ne. 

^ ‘To nveed rny suVe, and let his ^roro /"] s*^yt docs not, 1 arprcliend, re- 
late to the duke in particular, who had not been guilty of any vice, but 
to any indefinite perfon. — 1 he nuaniiig feems to be— “T« deflroy ty extir- 
pation (as it is c.xprciTed in anotlur place) a fault that I have committed, 
and to fufTer his own vices to grow to a rank a:id luxuriant height. — 
't he fpeaker, for the fake of argument, puts himfi. If in the cafe of an 
ofleiuling perfon. Malone. 

'' 'Though angel o« the out-wnrd /f/e.f] Here we fee what induced our 
author to give the oiitward-f-iiutcd deputy the uame of Augelo. M.slone. 

® Honu may lihcmfs, made in erirneSf 
praetife on the times ^ 

■To 
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Craft ajrainft. vice I mud apply : 

With Angelo to-iiiglu fhall lie 
His oiil betrotheel, but defpis’d ; 

So difgniife (liall, by ;be difguis’d''. 

Pay '.vitb faifliood ialie exafting, ‘ 

And perfonn an old contraftiiig. \_Exit. 

*7o draiv with idle fpider s Jirin^s 

Mojl pond' rous and Jdl-ffaniiul things /] ^'he old copy reads — UTaiin^ 
praftife, &c. which renders the pailage ungrammatical, and unintelli- 
gible. For the emendation now made the prefent editor is anfsvcrable. 
A line in Macbrlb may add fomc fupport to it : 

“ Away, and mod the time with faireft £how.” 

There is no one more convinced of the general propriety of adhering 
to old readings. I have ftrenuoufly followed the courfe which was 
pointed out and fucccfsfully purfued by Dr. Farmer and Mr. Steevent, 
that of elucidating and fupporting cur author’s genuine text by illuftra- 
tions drawn from the writings of his contemporaries. But in feme 
cafes alteration is a matter not of choice, but neceffify ; and furely th« 
prefent is one of them. Dr. Warburton, to obtain feme feiife, omitted 
the word To in the third line ; in which he was followed by all the fub- 
fcquent editors. But omiflion, in my apprehcnfion, is, of all the modes 
of emendation, the mod exceptionable. — In the pafT.ige before us, it is 
clear from the context, that fome verb miift have Hood in either the 
firft or fecond of thefe lines. Some years ago I i onjetSured that, inllead 
of made, we ought to read wade, which was ufed in cur author’s time 
in the fenfe of to proceed. But having fince had occ.ifion to chferve how 
often the words moct and maie have been confounded in thefe plays, 
am now perfuaded that the Angle error in the prefent paffage is, the 
word Maiino having been printed inftcad of Mockinst, a word of which 
our author has made very frequent ufe, and which exadtly fuiis the 
context. In this very play we have had yrale inftcad of mock. [See p. 

In the hand-writing of that time the fmall c was merely a flnaight line ; 
fo that if it happened to be fubjoinej and written very clofe to an o, 
the two letters might cafily he taken for an a. Hence 1 fuppofe it was, 
that thefe words have been fo often confounded. — ^The aukwai dnefs 
of the cxprclfion — “ Maling pradlice,” of which I have met with no 
eia.-nple, may he likewife imgcd in fupport of this emendation. 

Lihenefs is here ufed for fpeeiout or ' fee mi tig virtue. So, before : “ O 
feeming, Teeming !” The fenfe then of the paffage is — How may per- 
fons affuming the Hkenefs or fcmblaiice of virtue, n (j;7e the'; are in fall 
guilty of the grojfejt crimes, impofe with this counterfeit furM'it': upon the 
world, in order to draw to t! entfelves by the JUmfujl prttenforu the mojl ftij 
advantages ; 1. e pleafure, honour, reputation, &c. 1 

In Much Ado about Nothing we have a fimilar thought : ' 

“ O, what authority and Ihow of trutli 
“ Can cunning fin cover itfelf withali!" Mai.one. 
t Sodifguife fhall, by the difguis'J,\ So difguife lh.ill, by means of a perfon 
dfgufed, return an injurious demand with a counterfeit perfon. 

Johnson. 
A c T. 
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full’d in vain. 

Mari. Break off thy fonpr, and hafte thee quick away ; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 
Hath often ftill’d my brawling difcontent. — [^EkU Boy. 

Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy, Sir ; and well could wilh, 

You had not found me here fo mufical: 

* Tait, U>, Tliis is part of a little fonjr of Shaltfpeare’s own 
writing, confilliiig of two Aanzas, and fo extremely fwcet, that the reader 
V/on’t be difpleafed to have the other. 

Hide, oh, LiJr t’orf, Lilts of fnow, 

Which ih\ froccen hvfom bears. 

On nvhejs iojis the pints that grow. 

Are of tl’ife that April wears. 

But ftrji fei my poor heart free. 

Bound in thofc icy chains by thee. Wap.boRTON. 

'iTiIsfong is entire in Beaumont’s bloody Brother. The latter Aanza 
is omitted by Mariana, as not,fuitin;; a female chaiacAcr. Thkobald. 

This long is found entire in Shahrpt are’s Poems, printed in 1640; 
but that is a booh of no authority : Yet 1 believe that both thefe ftanz-s 
were written by our author. Mai.on’k. 

Our poet lias introduced one of the fame though ts in his I4zdfonnct: 

“ not from thofe lips of thine 

“ That have prophan’d their fcarlet ornaments, 

“ And feal'd fatfe bonds of love, 3S oft as mine.” Stx svens. 

Again, in his Venus and Adonis : 

“ Pure lips, fweet feats in my foft lips imprinted, 

“ V/hat bargains may 1 make, ftill to be fcaling ?” Mai.one. 

It occurs aifoin the old black letter tranfialion of Amadis of Ganle, 
«]i'artp, p. 171 : — ' rather with Hfes (which are counted the feats of love) 
ti;ey chofe to confirm their unanunilie, than otha wife to oJend a re« 
folved patience.” Reed. 

Let 


MEASURE rOR MEASURE. 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 


yi Room in Marian.v’s Heufe. 

Enter Mari an. a, and a Boy nuho Jings. 

Tale, oh, tahe thofe Ups /zeevav 
That fo fiveetly were Ar ; 

Alnd thofe eyes, the IreaL of d , 

Lights that do m fl ad the morn ; 

But my kijfes bring again, 

I ring again, 

Seals of love, but feal’d in vain. 
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Let me exciife me, and believe me fo — 

My mirth is much difpleas’d, but pleas’d my woe’. 

Duke. 'Tis good : though mufic oft hath fuch a charm, 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 

I pray you, tell me, hath any body enquired for me here 
to-day ? much upon this time have I promifed here to 
meet. 

Mari. You have not been inquired after: I have fat here 
all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do conftantly * believe you The time is come, 
even now. I ftiall crave your forbearance a little ; may be, 
I will call upon you anon for feme advantage to yourfelf. 

Marl. I am always bound to you. ^Exit. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Ifab. He hath a garden circummur’d with brick 
Whofe wellcrn fide Is with a vineyard back’d ) 

And to that vineyard is a planched gate 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 

This other doth command a little door. 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads : . 

There have I made my promife to call on him. 

Upon the heavy middle of the night*. 

Duke. But fiiall you on your knowledge find this way ? 

Ifab. I have ta’en a due and wary note upon’t ; 

With whll|>erlng and moll guilty diligence, ' 

* A/v Viirth is much d'flJeus'Jy but J my -rBor.] Though the muHc 
foGth*d my forrows, it h-dno tendency to produce light merriment. 

Johnson. 

3 — corjlantly — ] Certajn!y» ’wilht.ist flucfluatioii cf mind. Johnson. 

^ •^circummvr d iiitb Lrfcl\] Cirerms.i s 'd., wulied round. JoHNSOK. 
“ He caufed the doers to be t/uneJ ciifcd up ** * 

Palace cf Plecfure, 

- — it planched gofe.'] i. e. a jrntJ made of boards, Piombt^ Fr. 

So, in Sir Arthur (iorge’s traun<»tio:i nf .Lucan, 1614 : 

“ Yet 'vvtth hi.s lumfc^dolh beat and rent 

“ Tile planched floorc, the barres, and chaines.** Steivens, 

® 7here hu-js &c.] In the old copy tlic lints iVand thus : 

T'htre Lu'i’e 1 made my premife uprmt!-e 
* dleaity middle oj the flighty to call upon l '.m» SteevenS, 

The prcur.t rcguhiiiou -was mude by Mr. Steevens, Malone. 


I 
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In aftion all of precept^, he did fliew me 
The way twncc o’er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you ’greed, concerning her obfervancc ? 

Ifah. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark ; 

And that I have pofTefs’d him ®, my moil llay 
Can be but brief; for 1 have made him know 
I have a fervant comes with me along. 

That ftays upon me ** ; whofe perfuafiou is, 

1 come about my brother. 

Duke. ’Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho ! within ! come forth ! 

Re-enter Mari an A. _ 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 

Jfub. 1 do defire the like. 

L)ule. Do you perfuade youifelf that I refpefi you ? 
Marl. Good Friar, 1 know you do ; and have found it. 
Duke. Take Ihen this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a (lory ready for your ear ; 

I fliall attend your leifure ; but make hade ; 

The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari, Will’t pleafe you walk afidc ? 

\_Exeuut Mari. anr/IsAB. 

-.Duke. O place and greatnefs, millions cffalfe eyes ‘ 

Arc llruck upon thee ! * volumes of report 


1 In aftienall of ftneept^ i. e. ftiewin^ the feveral turnings of the wny 
with his hand : which aition contained I'o many precepts, being given 
for my dircdlion. Warburton, 

• 1 rather think we fhould read. In precept all of aliion, that is, ini'ireliioa 
given not by nuordc, but by mute fgns. JouNSON. 

8 7 have peffs’d him^ i have made him clearly and ftrongly com- 

prehend. Johnson. 

V That ftays upon wte ;] So, in Macbeth : 

Worthy Macbeth, we fay upon your leifure.” Steevens. 
t —futfe eyet\ Th.it is, Eyes infidious and traitercus. Johnson. 

• 0 place and greatnefs, miltions of falfe eyes 

Are fact upon thee So, in Chaucers Sompnour’s Tale, 

late edit. v. 7633 : 

“ There is full many an eye, and many an ere 
" Awaiting on a lord,”' &c. Steevens. 


Run 
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Run with thefe falfe and inoft contrarious quells * 

Upon thy doings ! thoufand ’fcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 

And rank thee in their fancies ! — Welcome ! How agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Ifab. She’ll take the enterpiizc upon her, father, 

If you advife it. 

Duke. It is not my confent. 

But my intreaty too. 

Ifab. Little have you to fay. 

When you depart from him, but, foft and low. 

Remember notv my brother. 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 

He is your huiband on a pre-contraft ; 

To bring you thus together, ’tis no fin ; 

Sith that thejuftice of your title to him 
Doth flourifh the deceit Come, let us go ; 

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe’s to fow ■♦. [Rxeunt, 

SCENE II. 

y/ Room In the Prifon. 

Enter Provost and Clown. 

Pruv. Come hither, firrah : Can you cut ofiF a man’s 
head ? 

Clotun. 

* — thefe falfe and mojl euntraricui jueJIs.^ Lying and coiltradiAory 
meffi'iigers. Anonymous. 

6 o, in Othello : 

“ The fenatc has fent out three fcveral quefe." Steeveni, 

I incline to think that quejls here means inquifttionr. in which fenfe the 
word was ufed in Shakfpeare’s time. See Miiifheu’s DiA. in v. Cole 
in his Latin Didlionary, 1079 , renders “ jiqueft'' by “ examen, inquifitio." 

Malone. 

' r Doth flourifh tie deceit.^ Flout ijb is ornament in general. So, in ano- 
ther play of Shakfpeare : 

“ — empty trunks o'er JtauriJh'dhy the devil.** Steetens. 

♦ — for .jet s.vr tithe’s tofrw.^ Mr. 1 hcobald reads tilth, which Dr. 
Farmer obferves is provirtiaily ufed for land titl'd, prt pared for fow- 
ing ; and Mr. .Steevetis has flu wn, that Xa f-w tilth was .t phrafe once 
in jife. 1 hi* corjedfere appears to me eatremdy probable. It mull 
however be coeftCed that our author has already ufed the word tilth in 

this 
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Clown. If the man be a batchelor, Sir, I can : but if he- 
be a marr)-’d man, lie is his wife’s head, and 1 can never cut 
off a woman’s head. 

Frov, Come, Sir, leave me your fnatches, and yield me 
a diredl anfwer. To-morrow morning are to die Claudio 
and Bamardine : here is in our prifon a common executioner, 
who in his office lacks a helper : if you will take it on you 
to affift him, it (hall redeem you from your gyves ; if not, 
you (hall have your full time of imprifonment, and your de- 
liverance with an unpity’d whipping ; ibr you have been a no- 
torious bawd. 

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hangman. 
I would be glad to receive fume inilruAion from my fel- 
low partner.' 

I'rov. What ho, Abhorfon ! Where’s Abliorfon, there ? 

Enter Abhohson. 

Abhor. Do you call. Sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you to-morrow in 
your execution : If you think it meet, compound with him 
by the year, and let him abide Iiere with you ; if not, ufc 
^ him for the prefent, and difmifs him : He cannot plead his 
cflimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd. Sir ? Fie upon him, he will diferedit our 
myftery. 

Prov. Go to. Sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will turn 
the fcale. \_Exit. 

Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour, (for, furely. Sir, 
a good favour* you have, but that you have a hanging look,) 
do you call. Sir, your occupation a iny fiery ? 

Abhor. Ay, Sir; a myilcry. 

Clown. Painting, Sir, I have heard fay, is a myReiy ; 
and your whores. Sir, being members of my occupation, 
ufing painting, do prove my occupation a myftery; but 
what myftery there fhould be in hanging, if I fhould be 
bang’d, I cannot imagine. 

this play, in its common acceptation, for tiU/i^e ; which would not fult 
here : 

fo, her plenteous wnmlt 

“ ExprclVeth his full /i//i and liulhandry." Malone. 

I believe i» riglit, and tliat the expreftion is proverbial, in which 
tjtbi is taken, by an eafy metonymy, for b.nvcji. Johnson. 

i ^ a goj:'. f 2-mui \ /jvour is pounteuancc. Si c.,V£Ns. 

Alhor. 
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yihhor. Sir, it is a myftery. 

Clo'wn. Proof. i 

Abhor, Every true man’s apparel fits your thief®: If it 
be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it big ' 
enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it little enough : fo every true man’s apparel fits your thiefi. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prev. Are you agreed ! 

Clown, Sir, I w ill ferve him ; for I do find, your hang- 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; he doth oftner 
alk forgivenefs'. 

Prov. 

® E\'<ry true man’s ajrparcl fits your thief ^ So, in Promos mnd Cajfan- 
ira, 1578, the Hangman fays : 

“ Here is nync and twenty fuits of apparell for my lhare.” 

• Stezvcns. 

A true man, in the language of our author's time, means an bon^ 
man, and was generally oppofed to thief. Our jurymen are to this day 
called “ good men and true.” 1 he following words — “ If it be too 
little, &c.” arc given in the old copy to the Clonvn •• the train of the 
argument Ihcws decifively that they belong to Abhorfon. The prefent 
arrangement, which is clearly right, wasfuggefted by Mr. Theobald. 

Malone. 

The fenfe of this fpeech is this: Every true man’s apparel, which 
the thief roii> him of, fits the thief; bccaufe, if it be too little for the 
thief, the true man thinks it big enough; i. e- a purchafe too good for 
him. So that tliis fits the thief in the opinion of the true man. But 
if it he too hlg for the thief, yet the thief thinks it little enough ; 
i. c. of value little enough. So that this fits the thief in his own opinion. 
The plcafantry of the joke confiflr- in the equivocal fenfe of hig enough, 
and liltte enough. 'W areurton. 

7 here is Hill a further equivoque. The true man’s which 

way ficvcrit be tahen, filing the thief, the fpeaker conCders him as a 
filer of apparel, i. e a tailor 

Thi.s, It muff be acknowledged, on the firft view, feems only to 
prove the thief 't trade, ret the hangman i, a myftery; which latter was 
the thing to be proved ; but the argument is brought home to the hang- 
man aifo, by the following ftate of it. “ If (fays Mr. Heath) Dr. War- 
burton had attended to the argument by which the bawd proves his own 
profeCion to be a myftery, he would not have been driven to the ground- 
lefs fuj'pofition, ‘ tliat part of the dialogue had been loft of dropped.’ 
The argument of the hangman is exaiSly ftmilar to that of the bawd. 
As the latter puts in his claim to the whores, as members of his occu- 
pation, and, in s'irtue of their painting, would enroll his own fraternity 
ill the myftery of painters; fo the former equally laysclaim to the thieves 
as mtnibers of his occujiation, and in their right endeavours to rank 
his brethren, the hangmen, under the myftery of filers »f apparel, or 
tailors.” Malcle, 

7 —af 
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Prov. You, Sirrah, provide your block and your axe, to- 
morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will inftrudl thee in my trade ; 
follow. 

Clown. I do defire to learn. Sir; and, I hope, if you 
have occahon to ufe me for your own turn, you (hall find 
me yare ® : for truly Sir, for your kindnefs, I owe you a 
good turn **. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 

Clown and Abhorson. 
The one has my pity ; not a jot the other. 

Being a murtherer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death ; 

’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muft be made immortal. Where’s Barnardine ? 

Claud. As fad lock’d up in deep, as guiltlefs labour 
When it lies darkly ’ in the traveller’s bones : 

He will not wake, 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourfelf. But hark, what noife ? 

[ Knocking within. 

Heaven give your fpirits comfort ! — [^Exit Claudio. 
By and by : — 

I hope it is fome pardon or reprieve. 

For the mod gentle Claudio. — Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. The bed and wholcfomed fpirits of the night 
Envellop you, good Proved ! Who call’d here of late ? 

Prov. None, fince the curfew rung ? 

Duke. Not Ifabel ? 

7 — afh fQrgtvenefs\ So, in At t ou X/tke 7l : 

“ The common executioner, 

“ Whofe heart the acsufi.oni’0' fight of death makes hard, 

“ Falls not the axe upon the humbled reck, 

“ Hul firii hegt jtarduK." Steevens. 

* — yare:] i.c handy. Steevf. ,ns 

® a gooJ turn ] i. e. a turn off the ladder. He quibbles on the phrafe 
according to its common acceptation. Far.'Eer. 

* — Jlarity] Stiffly. Th'.fc two lines allord a very pleafing imtge. 

Johnson. 

‘ , Prov. 
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Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then *, cre’t be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Duke. There’s fome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not fo ; not fo ; his life is parallel’d 
Even with the ftroke ^ and line of his great judice ; 

He doth with holy abdinence fubduc 
That in himfelf, which lie fpurs on his power 
To qualify in others : were he meal’d ’ 

With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous ; 

But this being fo**, he’s jud. — Now are they come. — 

\_^Kiiocl]ii^ 'wilh'tn. Provost out. 
This is a gentle Provod ; Seldom, when 
The deeled gaoler is tlic friend of men. — 

How now ? Wliat noife ? ’) hat fpirit’s podefs’d with iiade, , 
That wounds the unfiding podcriU with thefe droke.s. 

TPrOvost ret urns, fteuLing to one nl the iLor.~\ 

Prov. There he mud day, until the ofhcer 
Arife to let him in ; he is call’d up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 

But he mil ft die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, Sir, none, 

Duke, As near the dawning, Provod, as it Is, 

You ftiall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 

You fomething know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we : 

* They w;7/ /if*,] Perhapsyif will then. Sir J. H.awkins. 

S Even •wUh the fircle — J Stroke is here put for the f.roke of a pen or 
a line. Johnson. 

‘ — To qu.ilify] To temper, to moderate; as we fay, wine is quuUfteJ 
with water. Johnson. 

S — tvere he meal'd] Were he fprinklcd ; were he dchlcd. A figure of 
the fame kind our author iifes in Ataebeth ; 

“ The blood- bolter’d Banque." Johnson. 

Mealed is mingled, compounded ; from the French mejler. 

Blackstonu. 

* But this being fo—] The tenor of the argument feems to require— 

But this not being fo . Perhaps, however, the author meant only 

to fay — But, his life being paralleled, &c. he’s juft. Mai.one. 

’ That "wounds the unfifting pqflern] Unjifing may fignify “ never at 
reft,” always opening, Bi.ackstoni. 

Mr. Rowe reads — unreffling\ Sir T.- Hanmcr— M alonk. 

Befides, 
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Befidcs, upon the very fiege of juftice 
Lord Angelo hath to the public car 
Profcfs’d the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Duke. This is his lorddiip’s man 
Pro-v. And here comes Claudio’s pardon C 
Mtjf. My lord hath lent you this note ; and by me this 
further charge, that you fvverve not from the fmallcft article 
pf it, neiilier in time, matter, or other circumftancc. Good 
nioriow ; for, as I take it, it is almoll day. 

Prrjv. 1 (hall obey him. [ Exit Messenger. 

Duke. This is his pardon ; purchas’d by luch fin, 

For which the pardoner himfelf is in : 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 

When it is borne in high authority ; 

When vice makes mercy, mercy’s fo extended. 

That for the fault’s love, is the offender friended.— 

Now, Sir, what news ? 

Prov. 1 told you ! Lord Angelo, be-like, thinking me 
remifs in mine ofiice, awakens me with this unwonted put- 
ting on : methinks, ilrangcly ; fiar he hath not ufed it be- 
fore. 

* — rfjiifilit,'] 1. t.yju'.' r,f jeAke, Shgt,Vr, Strcveni, 

P Eiii it Ut lurilM^f't The old copy has hU /er/s man. Cor- 
reded hy Mr. Pope. In the Ml’, plays of our author’s time they often 
wrote /.B. for 1. Old, and i»»V. for Lordihip ; and thefe comradiom wero 
fomaimcsimptoperly followed in the (jiinted copies, Maionr, 

‘ £ntcr a Melf. nger, 

it bit iQrdfbif' t mat, 

Pru'^. And here teiaei C/auJie’t fiai a’ort.^ Tlie Provoft has juft de- 
clared n fixed opinion that the execution wlH not be countermanded, 
and yi,t, upon the firft appearance of the Mdfuigcr he immediately 
gurdVs that his errand is to bring Claudio's pardon. It is evident, I 
think, tl.at li'-e n,imes of the fpeakers are mifplaced. If wo fuppofetho 
Provoft to fay : 

Ti6i/ is hit lordjhip t 

it is very natural for the Duke to fuhjoin, 

And here cemet Claydiu’t pardtn. 

The Duke might believe, upon very rcafonable grounds, that Angelo 
had now fent tlic pard.ots. It appears that he did fo, from what he fays to 
himfelf, while the Provoft is reading the letter ; 

’Tbit it bit jtardex ; purchas’d by fuch fin—, Ttrwhitt. 
When, immediately after the Duke had hinted his expedation of a 
pardon, the Provoft fees the MelTenger, he fuppofes the Duke to have 
kmmtA fomething, and changes his mind. Either reading may ferve equally 
well. Johnson. 

Duke. 
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Dule. Pray you, let’s hear 

Prov. [reads. J Whalfoei'cr you may hear to the contrary, 
lei Claudio be executed Ly four of the clock ; ami, in the af.vrnoon, 
Barnardine ; for my better fatis faction, let me have Llaudio's 
head fent me by five. Let this be duly perform' d ; vjith a thew^ht, 
that more depends on it than <we tr.ujl yet deliver. Thus fail not 
to do your office, as you 'will anfwer it at your peril. 

What fay you to this, Sir ? 

Duke. WHiat is that Barnardinc, who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian born ; but here nui fed up and hi ed ; 
one that is a prifoner nine years old *. 

Duke. How canie it, that the ablciit duke I>ad not either 
deliver’d him to his liberty, or executed liim ? 1 have heard, 
it ivas ever liis manner to do fo. 

1 rov. His friends iliil wrought reprieves frrhim: And, 
indeed, his fadt, till now in the governnient of loid Angelo, 
came not to an umloubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Molt manifeil, and not deny’d by himfdf. 

Duke. Hath he borne himftlf penitently in pj ifon ? How 
feems he to be touch’d ? 

Prov. A man that ajiprchenJs death no more dreadfally, 
but as a drunken llee})}- carclefs, rcekldn, and feariefa of 
what’fl part, prefent, or to come } irifeHlihlc of niorlaliiy, omi 
defperatcly mortal 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none: he hath evermore hud the 
liberty of the prifon 5 give him leave to cfcap^htnce, he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days en- 
tirely drunk. We have very oft awaked him, as if to carry 
him to execution, and fliew’d him a feeming warrant for it : 
it hath not moved him at all. 


* — one that h a fnfoner nine yean old.] i. e. That has been confined 
thefe nine years, bo, in HamlcU; “ Ere we were two days oW at fca, 
a pirate of very warlike preparation, &c.” Malone. 

^ — deffterately mortal.^ Thb cxprefiion is obl'cure. 1 am inclined to 
believe, that defpcrattly mortat means tiefperatety mifehien^ous. Or defpe^ 
lately mortal may mean a man likely to die in a Jej'petate Hate, without 
reflfiHion or repentance. Johnson. 

'1 he word is ultra ufed by ShakTpeare in the feiife hrif affixed to it 
by i)r. Johnfon, which 1 believe to be the true one. So, in Othello : 

“ Aud you, ye engines,” &c. Malone. 

Duke. 
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Dale, More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provofl-, honefty and conftancy ; if I read it not truly, 
my ancient fl<ill beguiles me ; but in thed^)oldnefs of my cun- 
ning, I will lay myfclf in hazard. Claudio, whom here you 
have warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law than 
Angelo who hath fenlenced him : To make you underfland 
--this in a manifci'ted elfe^l, I crave but lour days refpite ; 
for tlie which you are to do me both a prefent and a danger- 
ous courtefv. 

Prov, Pray, Sir, in what ? 

Duke* In tlie di.-laying death. 

Prov. Alack ! liow may 1 do it ? Havinof the hour limit- 
cd ; and an exprefs comn:and, under penalty, to deliver his 
head in tlie view of vVngelo ; I may make my cafe as Clau- 
dio^s, to crofs this in tiie Imalled. 

Duke* By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if my 
inflrudtions may be your guide. Let tliis Barnardine be this 
morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov* Angelo hath feen them both, and will difeever the 
favour^. 

Dike. O, death’s a great clifguirjjr: and you may ndd to 
it. Slmve tlic head, and tie the beard ^ ; and fay, it was the 
de fire of the penitent to be fo bared before his death: You 
know the courfe is common ^ , If any thing fall to you upo* 

♦ — fZr favour.] Seep. 398,0.5. Maione. 

^ — and tie tbe beard A beard tied v^ould give a very new air to 
that face, which had never been feen but with the beard loofe, longi 
and fqualid Johnson. 

Mr. Simpfon propofed to read — die the beard ; and Mr. Stcevens has 
(hewn, that it was the cuftom to die beards in our author’s time. The 
text being intelligible, I have made no change, though the conjcdlure 
appears extremely probable. Malone. 

< 5 — tobefoXyiiXe .^ — ] Thcfc words relate to what has juft preceded, 
— -Jbwve the bead. The modern editions following the fourth fJlio, 
read — to be fo barb'd ; but the old copy is certainly right. So, in 
All's -well that ends ivell : “ I would the cutting of my garment would 
ferve the turn, or the baring of my beard; and to fay it was in ftra- 
tagem.” Malone. 

7 You hnonv the courfe is co/nmon.] P. Aiathieu^ in his^ Heroyie Idfe 
and Death of Henry the Fourth of France^ fays, that RavilKac, in the 
midft of his tortures, lifted up his head, and ftiooke a fpark of fire from 
his beard, “ This unprofitable care, he adds, to favc it, being noted, 
afforded matter to diverfe to praife the cujiome in Germany^ .S-’tviJferland., 
and divers other places, to Jbave off^ and then to burn all the haire from 
all parts of the bodies of thofc who are conviefted for any notorious 
crimes.” Grimfton’s Yranjlation^ 4to. 1612, p. i8j, Reed. 

this 
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this, mote than thanks and good fortune, by the faint whom 
I profefs, I will plead againll it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father ; it is againll my oath. 

Duke. Were you fworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 

Prov. To him, and to his fubftitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no ofience, if the 
duke avouch the juftice of y our dealing ? 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Yet, fince 
I fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
perfuafion can with eafe attempt you, I will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look you. 
Sir, here is the hand and feal of the duke : You know the 
charadler, I doubt not ; and the fignet is not ftrange to 
you. 

• Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke ; 
you lhall anon over-read it at your pleafure ; where you fliall 
find, within thefe two days he will be here. This is a thing, 
that Angelo knows not : for he this very day receives letters 
of ftrange tenor ; perchance of the duke’s death ; perchance, 
enteriag into fonie monaftery ; but, by chance, nothing of 
what is writ*. Look, the unfolding ftar calls up the (hep- 
herd : Put not yourfelf into amazement, how thefe things 
Ihoiild be : all difficulties are but eafy when they are known. 
Call your executioner, and off with Barnardine’s head : I 
will give him a prefent Ihrift, and advife him for a better 
place. Yet you are amazed ; but this lhall abfolutely re- 
Culve you. Come away ; it is almoft clear dawn. 

\^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Another Room in the fame. 

Enter Clowk. 

Chiun. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houfe of proftflion ** : one w’ould think, it were Miftrefs 

Overdone’s own houfe, for here be many of her old cufto- 

• of •zvhni it vrit.'] Wc ftinuld read — here wr/V the 

Duke pointing to the letter in his hand. Warborton. 

» in our hovfe of profeffion :] i. e. in my late niiftrcfs’s heufe, which 
vtii prof Jed, a notorious bawdy-houlc. Malone. 

mers. 
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' mcrs. Firft, here’s young Maftcr Rafh ’ ; he’s in for a com* 
modity of brown paper and old ginger ninefcorc and fe- 
venteen pounds ; of which he made live marks, ready mo- 
ney : marry, then, ginger was not much in lequell, for the 
old women were all dead. * Then is there here one Mailer 
Caper, at the fuit of Mailer Three-pile the mercer, for fume 
.four fuits of peach-colour’d fattin, w'hich now peaches him a 
beggar. Then have we here young Di/.y, and young Maf- 
ter Deep-vow, and Mailer Copper-fpur, and Mailer Starve- 
lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and young Drop-heir that 
kill’d lufty Pudding, and Mailer Forthright ^ the tilter, and 

(..Vo brave 

* Fir/l, here's yeimg Majlcr Ralh, &c. I All the names here mentioned 
are charaAerillical. H.:Jh was a iUifi' formerly worn. Sericum rafum. 
See Mir.fteu’s Dicl. in v. ami Florio’s Italian Didl. 1598, in v. 

rafeia, rjfjetla% Malone, 

This enumeration of the inhabitants of the prlfon affords a very 
ftrikingview of the praiSiccs preilomin.ant in Shall fpearc’s ajje. BcCdes 
thole whofe follies are common to all times, wc have four lighting men 
and a traveller. It is not unlikely that tlic originals of the pictures were 
then known. Johnson. 

^ — a commodity of Irenvn jiaper ard oU ^sr'^er^'\ In ovir author’s 
time it was a commoil practi. - of money-lenders to give the borrower 
a fniall lum of money, and foine commodity of little value, which in 
the loan was cltimatej at perhaps ten times its value. The borrower 
gave a bond or other fcctirity, as if the v/liolc had been advanced in mo- 
' ney, and fold the commouity for whatever he could. Sometimes no 
money whatfoever w as advanced ; but the unforttiuate borrower ac- 
' cepted of fomc goods of a triding value, as cqiiival. nt to a large fum. 
The following pallage in Oteene’s Defnre of Cotiey-cjtchmr^ I'V-> (the 
quotation is Mr. Steevens’s) felly illuffre.tcs tliat before 11. : “ — o 
that if he borrow an liundrcd poji.Js, he ih.dl have forty in ftlver, and 
threcfcore in w.ues, as lutedrings, hobby-horfes, or i/oecn /e/vr, or 
cloath, (See.” 

The practices of the money-lenders of Shabfpeare’s time, are thus 
deferibed by Nuflie, in his paniphiet, entitled CIjiijTs fuller over jer:.- 
filem, IJ 94 t “ He [1 ufurerj fails arquainted with gentlemen, fre- 
quents ordinaries and dieirg-houl-’s dayiy, where when time (jf them 
at play have loft all tb.eir money, he is veiy dibgent at hand, 011 their 
ebaiues and bracelets, or jewels, to lend thi in half t‘ e value. Mow this 
is the nature of young gentltt.un, that where they have brol.e the ife, 
and borrowed once, tluy will come again the f.coitd time; and titat 
thefe young fores know as well as the lieggar knows his diffi But at 
the fecond time of their commg, it is doubtful to fay, whether they ■ 
lhall have money or iio. The world growes hard, ami we are :id m ir- 
tal ; let him make him any ailunince b.-fere a jmlgc, and they Ih dl have 
fome hundred pounds per « in /] ts and velvets. 'I'he tiiir.l 

time if they come, tiity ffuli liave laf.r cotmaMltcs The fourth time’, 
luleflrilt.zs and GREY l AEER. Maloni. 

^ —Mjh-r 
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I 


brave Maftcr Shoe-tye the great traveller and wild Half-can 
that ftabb’d Pots, and, 1 think forty more ; all great doers in 
our trade and are now for the Lord’s fake *. 

Enter 


3 — Majtcr Forthright] The old Copy reads ForiUi^ht ; hut fhould 
not Forthlight be Forthright, alluding to the line in whijh the thrtift is 
made? Jounsok. 

Sbakfpearc ufes this word in the TtmptJ! 1 “ Through Jorthrights and 
jneindcrs.” Again, in Trailji and CtcJJiJa, A(ft iii.fc. iii i 

“ Or hedge aCde from the dircCl forthright^ Steevcns. 

I have no doubt that Ur. Johnf<'li’i torretSion is ri^ht. An anony- 
mous writer defends the old readit g, by fuppnfing the allufion to be 
to the fencer’s threat of making the. light Ihine throtigli his antagonift. — 
Had he produced any proof that fuch an exprcffii.n was in ufe in our au- 
thor’s lime, his obfervation might have forae weight. It is probably a 
I>lvtafe of tlie prcfcnt century. Malone. 

* — and brave Majlcr Shoetye the great traveller, ] At this time Jboe j 
fringe were generally worn. Steevems. 

Brame, in old language, meant fne, fplendid in drefs. The finery 
v/hich induced our author to give his traveller the name of Shoe-tye, was 
ul'ed on the llage in his time. “ Would not this, Sir, (fays Hamlet) 
and a forell of feathers — with two Frovenoial rofet on my raz’d Jhoet, get 
me a fellowlliip in a cry of phiycrs. Sir?” Malone. 

s — all great doers in our trade. ] The word doeri is ufed here in a 
rvanton feiife. See Mr. Collins’s note, A (51 i. fc. il. Malone. 

^ — for the Lord’s file.} i. e. to beg for the reft of their lives. 

Warbcrton, 

1 rather think this expreftion intended to ridicule the puritans, whofc 
tiir'ouknce and indecency often brought them to prifon, and who confi- 
dered themfelves as fuffering for religion. 

It is not unlikely that men imprifoned for other crimes, might re- 
prefent thernfclvc, to cafual eiujuirers, as fuffering for puritanifm, and 
that this might be the common cant of tac prifon. In UiHinc’s time, 
every priloner was brougl'.t to jail by fuVctifh.p. Joii.NsoN. 

'i he phrafe which Ur. Johnfou has julily explained, is ufed in r 1 iVcw 
7 rich to ehe.rt tie De-oil, 1 636 : “ — I- held it, wife, a deed of charity, 
and did it yV the Lord's/ale.” Steevens. 

I believe Ur. Warhurton’s ex].'Ianation is right. It appears from 3 
poem eiiliiied. Paper s Complaint, printed among Uavies’s epigrams, 
{about the year i 6 r • 1 that this was the language 111 which prifoneis who 
Were confined for debt, addreffed ])alVeiigers : 

“ Good gentle writers, for the Lord's file, for the Lord's fair, 

“ Like Ludg.:te pt ifoeier, lo, I, hogging, make 
“ My mone.” 

The meaning, however, may be, to beg or iorrtrw for the reft of their 
lives. A paihge in Maeh Ado uLout Nothing may countenance this in- 
terpretation : — ” He wears a key in his ear, aud a loc'a hanging to it, 
and hsrroous money in Omt's name, the whicli he hath ufed fo long, and 
never paid, that men grow hard-hearted, and w ill lend nothing for 
Cod's fa ,e.” i ' 

h-T 
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Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Clown. Mafter Barnardine ! you muil rife and be bang’d, 
Mafter Barnardine ! 

Abhor. What ho, Barnardine ! 

' Barnar. \_wUhln.'} A pox o’ your throats! Who makes 
that noife there ? What arc you ? 

Clown. Your friends, Sir ; the hangman : You mull be 
fo good. Sir, to rife and be put to death. 

Barnar. [within.'^ Away, you rogue, away ; I am 
flecpy. 

Abhor. Tell him, he mull awake, and that quickly too. 

Clown. Pray, Mailer Barnardine, awake till you arc exe- 
cuted, and lleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown. He is coming. Sir, he is coming ; I hear his 
ftraw rullle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block. Sirrah ? 

Clown. Very ready. Sir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhovfon ? What’s the news with 
you ? 

^ilhor. Truly, Sir, I would defire you to clap into your 
prayers ; for, look you, the warrant’s come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, I am 
not fitted for’t. 

- Clown. O, the better. Sir ; for he that drinks all night, 
and is bang’d betimes in the morning, may deep the foun- 
der all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you. Sir, here comes your ghollly father : 
Do we jell now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how haf- 
tily you are to depart, I am come to advife you, comfort 
you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will liave more time to prepare me, or they fliall 

Mr. Pope reads — and arc now in for the Lord’s fake. Perhaps ua- 
necelTarily. In A'. Henry IV. P. i. Palitaff fays, — “ there’s not three 
of my hundred and fifiy left alive; and they are for the town's end — 
to heg during life.” Malone. 

heat 
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beat out my brains with billets : I will not confent to die this 
day, that’s certain. 

Duke. O Sir, you muft : and therefore, I bcfcech you, 
look fopward on the journey you (hall gb, 

Barnar, I fwear, I will not die to-day for any man’s per.< 
fuafion. 

Duke. But hear you — 

Barnar. Not a word; if you have any thing to fay to me, 
come to my ward ; for tlience will not I to-day. 

, Enter Vkovo ST. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O gravel heart ' — 

After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

^Exeunt Aehorson and Clowv.' 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the pvifoner?_ 

Duke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for death ; 

And, to tranfport him 7 in the mind he is. 

Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prifon, father. 

There di?d this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moll notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his beard, and head, 

Juft, of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were wtJl inclin’d ; 

And fatisfy the deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. O, ’tis an accident that heaven provides ! 

Uifpatch it prefently ; the hour drnvs on 
Prefix’d by Angelo : See, this be done. 

And fent according to command; wiiilcs I 
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

J'ruv. This (hall be done, good father, prefcntir, 

But Barnardine mull die this afternoon : 

And how flinll we continue Claudio, 

To favc me from the danger that might come, 

If he were known alive ? 

Duke. I.et this be done ; — Put them 
In ic.jrct holds, both Barnardine and Claudio; 

Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting 
To yoiid generation *, you lliall find 
Your fafety manifelled. 

Prov. 

1 — to hint~\ To remove him from one world to another. 

'Die irtneh Irc^ut allordt a kindred j'enlc. JouanoN. 

VoL. 111. T » r* 
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Prov. I am your free dependant. 

Dule. Quick, difpatch, and fend the head to Angelo. 

ProvrJ}. 

Now will I write letter# to Angelo — 

The Provoft, he fhall bear them — whofe content# 

Shall witnefs to him, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great injunftions, I am bound 
To enter publicly : him I’ll defirc 
To meet me at the confecrated fount, 

A league below the city ; and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal-balanced form 
We lhall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enttr Provost. 

Prov. Here is the head ; I’ll carry it myfelf. 

Dule. Convenient is it : Make a fwift return ; 

For I would commune with you of fuch things. 

That want no ear but yours. _ 

Prov. I’ll make all fpeed. 

Jfab. [w/Vi/n.] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Dule. The tongue of Ifabel : — She’s come to know. 

If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither : 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 

To make her heavenly comforts of defpair. 

When it is kail expefted ' . 

Enter Isabella. 


Jfab. Ho, by your leave. ' _ 

Dule. Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 
Jfab. The better, given me by fo holy a man. 

Hath yet the deputy fent my brother’s pardon ? 


* r. KonJ eenerethn,'] Prifons are generally fo conflniacd as not to 
admit the ray. of the fun. Hence the Duke here fpcaks of us greeurs 
onlv tl’ofe vMoui the doors of the jail, to which he muft be fuiipofcd to 
point- when he f,-caks thefe words. Sir T. Hanmer. I think without 
Lceffity, reads— To the under generation, which has been followed by 

efubfequent editors. i- -n 

*^ournatu in the preceding line, is duily. Journalier, Fr. Malone. 

* —weal balanced /orw,] Thus the old copy. Mr. Heath thinks 
that •u'f//-balanced is the true reading; ami Hanmer was of the lame 

Opinion. SirtvESS. /..tit 

» iVhen it is Ir -ft A better reafon might have been given. — 

It was neceffary to keep Ifabella in ignorance, tliat flic might with more 
keennefs acc life the deputy. Johnson. 

Duhe. 
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Duke. He hath releas’d him, Ifabel, from the world : 

Hii head is off, and fent to Angelo. 

Ifub. Nay, but it is not fo. 

Duke. It is no other: 

Shew your wifdom, daughter, in your clofc patience. 

Ifab. O, 1 will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You (hall not be admitted to his fight. 

Ifab. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Ifabel ! 

Injurious woild ! Moil damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot : 

Forbear it therefore ; give your caufe to heaven. 

Mark, what I fay ; which you (hall find 
By every fyllable, a faithful vci'ity : 

The duke comes home to-morrow ; — pay, dry your eyes ; 

One of our convent, and his confelfor. 

Gives me this inftance : Already he hath carry’d 
Notice to Efcalus and Angelo ; 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

• There to give up their power. If you can, pace your wif- 
dom 

In that good path, that 1 w'ould wlfli it go ; 

And you (liall have yout bofom ' on this wretcli, 

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 

And general honour. 

Ifab. I am direfted by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 

'Tis that he fent me of the duke’s return : 

Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana’s houfe to-night. Her caufe, and yours. 

I’ll perfeill him withal; and he (liall bring you 
Before the duLc ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. For my' poor felf, 

I am combine ! by a facred vow 

And ihall be a’ofeat. Wend'' vou with th.is letter : 

Command t'Uefe fretting waters from ynir eyes 
With a light heart ; trull not my holy order, 

If- 1 pervert your courfe — Who’s here ? 

I 

^ ] Voiirwini; yrur lieart’s dcHrc. Jjhnsont, 

5 I am combintrd a fined 'voiu, ] i oncj thoug)*t tlii* ihoi Id ran- 
fned., but SliaV.l’jicarp uf: h cotniinj for fo bind hy a psSi nr ; lb he ' 

Ciills Angelo the comltmate of A'larijua. JaoiNs.N. , 

^ Wtcdvtfif— J i O is to S It EYE NS. 

T 2 Du'jr 
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Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Good even ! 

Friar, where is the Provoft ? 

Duke. Not within, Sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Ifabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
fee thine eyes fo red ; thou muft be patient : I am fain to 
dine and fup with water and bran ; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would fet me to’t : 
But they fay the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
troth, Ifabel, I lov’d thy brother : if the old fautalllcal 

duke of dark corners ^ had been at home, he had lived. 

\^Exit Isabella. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to your 
reports ; but the heft is, he lives not in them *. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knoweft not the duke fo well as I do : 
he’s a better woodman ’ than thou takell him for. 

Duke. Well, you’ll aul'wer this one day. Fare ye well, 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, I’ll go along with thee; 1 can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already. Sir, 
if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child. 

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but I vas fa"n to foiTwear it ; 
they would elfe have marry’d me to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is* fairer than ho.idl : Reft you 
well. 

S if the oU fantuTi.'jl duhe rf dart corners — ] T liis duke v. lio nietts 
his miftreffes in by-;il.ices. So, in K Nenty ytll. ; 

“ There is notiiing I have done yet, o’ my toiihicnce, 

“ Uel'crves u AIalonk. 

Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, the odd finfifli.al duie, but a!d is a corn- 
tnon word of a";;ravalion iu luditroui hm^iiagc, as, tLie •w.ii old re~ 
JilHNSON. 

* he lives Kut in tbem.'\ i. e. his churadler depends not on them. 

S rEKVEN s. 

7 — -icn/mo",! A frems to have been an attendant or ler- 

Tant to the oilicer called fomjler, See Maiil'.ood on the Forejl l.avii, 
4to. 1615, p. 46. It is here however nfed in a \v.i:it ;n fe- fe, and was 
probably, in our aiiilior’s tim-.-, penetady fo rcc-iv . lii-tn. 

So, in the Merry lyives of IVtndfr, , Ullfltcll'cs,— 

“ Am I a •u.’MJv.’tJrt T Ha!'* .SrtcvtNj. 

Lllc'lG* 
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Lucio. By my troth, I’ll go with thee to the lane’s end ; 

If bawdy talk oft'end yon, we’ll have very little of it : Nay, 
Friar, I am a kind of burr, I Ihall Hick. [_Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
yi Room in Angelo’s Houfe. 

Enter Angelo and Escall s. 

Efcal Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch’d other. 

ylng. In molt uneven and dillracted manner. His actions 
fliew much to madnefs ; pray heaven, his wifdom be not 
tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, and re-deliver our ' 
authorities there ? 

E^cal. 1 guefs not. 

ying. And w'hy (hould we proclaim it in an hour before 
his entering, that, if any crave redrefs of injufllce, they fhould 
exhibit their petitions in the ftrcct ? 

Efcal, He fliews his reafon for that : to have n difpatch 
of complaints ; and to deliver us from devices hereafter, which 
(hall then have no power to Hand again.H us. 

ying. Well ; 1 befeech you, let it be proclaim’d : 

Betimes i’ the morn *, I’ll call you at your houfe : 

Give notice to fuch men of fort and fuit 
As are to meet him. 

Efcal. I ihall. Sir : fare you well. [Exit. 

ying- Good night. — 

This deed unfliapes me quite, makes me unpregnant ', 

And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid ! 

And by an eminent body, that enforc’d 
The law againft it ! — But that her tender fhame 
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs. 

How might fhe tongue me ? Yet reafon dares her? — no * : 

For 

® — let it be proclaimed : 

Bctimea i’ the tr.crr, &c.] Perhaps it fhonld be pointed thus : 

let it be proclaimed 

Betimes /’ the morn : 1 ll call you at your houfe. 

So above : ^ind why fliculd we proclatm it in an hour before his entering — ? 

Malone. 

® — fort and fait,"] Figure and rank. Johnson. 

‘ — males tr.e unpregiiaiit, ] In the Crft feene the Duke fays that 
Ffcalus is pregnant, i. e. ready in the forms of law. Unpregr.ant 
therefore, in the inflance before us, is unready, unprepared. 

Steevens, 

* — Fet re.sfon dares her? no ! ] Vet does not reafon challenge or in- 

'1' 3 ■* tile 
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For my authority bears off a credent bulk, 

That no particular fcandal ^ once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He fhould have liv’d. 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe, 

Might, in the times to come, have ta’en revenge. 

By fo receiving a dlflionoui’d life, 

With ranfom of fuch fljame. ’Would yet he had liv’d ! 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 

Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not \_^Exil. 

SCENE V. 

FhUs tv'lihout il.e Town. 

Eri/c'r Duke in /.'is own Halil, and Friar Peter. 

Duke. Thefc letters ^ at fit time deliver me. 

[^Giving leiters. 

The Frovoft knows our purpofe, and our plot. 

.lie Isr to accufc me ? — no, (anfwcrs the fpcakerl for my aetliority, &c. 
■fo (fare, in thi»fci.fe, is yet a iUiool-phrafe ; hha'kfprarc i iohably icarnt 
it thtre. fte Iras again uletl tile word with the fair.c litiiiheatioa (at 
Ml . bteevens oMerves i in IC, V. i. : 

“ IJi.hf. a hroihcr ihould a brother JuH 
“ 'iogciitic fxircil'e, etc." 

Agai.n, more appofiuly, in K. Ferry FI P, ii. t 

" What dare not Warwick, if falfc Sutioik dure 

M.tl.oteic. 

a -t - auiltit 'ty hear! ofT a credent huH, 

'TLj: no pai tieular fcur.dul. fbc.] Credent sreJ't dlf, hif^reinr crew 
dit, not queJhonMe. The old r.ng'Mh writtrs often corfoinid the aiftise 
and paffive adjectives. So Shal.fpeare, and Milton aftrr l.im, ufe in- 
exOrejfve for inexpreJpLle. — I'artuuiar is private, a fr.nth C.r;fe. is'o 
fcandal from any private mouth can reach a nun ii. my ai.;i otiiy. 

, Johnson. 

The old copy reads — hears cf, in which way eff was formtrly often 
fpelt. //ran Mr. Steevens interprets — cttrriej wiJ’ it. Pcrliiips An- 
gelo means, that his authority will ward oft" or fet aiidc the w eipliticll 
and mefl. probable charge that can be brought againft him. Malonf. 

a nae h'O'jU, and -.ve noutd r,ot.'\ Here undmibtediy the atft ftioiihl 

end, and was ended by the poet ; for here is properly a ctfl'ation of ac- ' 
tion, and a night intervenes, and the place is changed, between the paf- 
fagei f this fcene, and thole of the next. '1 he next aift beginning with 
the following feenc, proceeds without any interruption of time or change 
of place. JviiiNsoN, 

5 Thtfe tetters — ] Peter never delivers the letters, but tells his fiory 
without any credentials, 'fhc poet forgot the plot which Ke had 
forraed. JouNsotf. 

The 
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The matter being afoot, keep your inArufUon, 

And hold you ever to our fptcial drift ; 

Though fometimes you do blench® from this to that, 

As caufe doth miniller. Go, call at Flavius’ houfc. 

And tell him, where I ftay : give the like notice 
To Valentlus, Rowland, and to Craffus, 

A«J bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 

But fend me Flavius firft. 

Fri. P. It fhull be fpeeded well. \_ExU Friar. 

Enter Varrius. 

Duie. I thank thee, Varrius ; thou haft made good 
hattc : 

Come, we will walk : There’s other of our friends 

Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [^Exeant. 

SCENE VI. 

Street near the City Gate. 

Enter Isauella and Mariana. 

I/.tb. 'Fo fpeak fo indirectly, I am loth t 
I would fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo, 

That is your part : yet I am advis’d to do it j 
He fays, to veil full purpofe 
Mari. Be rul’d by him. 

Ifab. Befidcs, he tells me, that, if peradventurc 
He fpeak againft me on the adverfe fide, 

I (liould not think it ft range ; for ’tis a phyfic. 

That’s bitter to fweet end. 

<s — you do blench—] To Hemi is to Hart off, to lly off. 

S I ERVINS, 

t He fayi, to veil full purf oje. ] To vatl futl purpofe, may, with 
very little force on the worrts, mean, to bide the vibote extent of our 
defign, and therefore the reading may (land; yet 1 cannot but think 
Mr. Theobald’s -ulteration [t’ availfn! purpofe] eitner lucky or ingenious. 

Jo UN SON. 

If Dr, Johnfon’s explanation be right, (as I think it is,) the word 
(houU be written — veit, as it is now printed in the text. 

That -jail was the old fpelling of vtil, appears from a line in Tie 
Merchant of Venice, folio 1623 I 

“ Vailing an Indian beauty — ” 

for which in the modern editions veiling has been rightly fubftituted. 

' MAbONE. 

T 4 Mari. 
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Mari. I would, friar Peter — 

Ijal. O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter®. 

Eri. P. Ceme, I have found you out a ftand moft fit, 
Wlicre you may have fuch vantage on the duke. 

He fliall not pafs you : Twice have the trumpets founded ; 

The generous ^ and graveft citizens 

Have hent the gates ', and very' near upon 

The duke is ent’ring ; therefore hence, away. [^Eiieunt. 


A C T V. S C E N E 1. 


y/ puLlic Place near the City Gate. 

Mariana (veil’d), Isabella, and Peter, at a Didaticf. 

I'.uter at tipp'Jite Dcort, Duke, V’akrius, Lordt / 

Angelo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost, OJicen, and 

^itiOrlTlS . 

Buie. My very worthy coufin, fairly met - 
Cur old and faithful fiiend, we are glad to fee you, 

y/rr. and Efcal. Happy retiii n he to your royal grace P 

Dale. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 

• Enter Fr'utr Pr.TES.] This phy has two friars, cither of whom 
might fing'y have ferveJ. I fhouid therefore imagine, that Friar Tho- 
mas, in the firft aifl, miolit be changed, without any Iiarm, to Iriar 
Peter; for why fhouid the Puka unncceffarily trufl. two in an affair 
which required only one. The name of Friar Thomas is never men- 
tioned in the dialogue, and therefore I'ccms arbitrarily placed at the head 
of the feene. Johnson. 

* Tt'c generous, trV. ] i. e. the mejt nuhte, tec. Generous is here ufed 
in its Latin fenfe. “ Virgo gcr.ercfa ct iiobil.s.” Cicero, bhakfpeare 
ufes it again in Othello: 

“ — the generous iflalldrr* 

" Ey you invited .” Steetcns. 

‘ Have hent the gates, ^ Have feized or taken polTeflion of the gates. 

JOUNSOK. 

Hent, henten, hende, (fays Junius, in his Etymologicon,) Chau- 
ctro ell, capere, afl'equi, picbendere, arripere, ab. A. S hendan. 

Malon r. 
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We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 

Such goodnefs of your juflice, that our foul ^ 

Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks. 

Fore-running more requital. 

ying. You make my bonds ftill greater. 

Duke. O, your defert fpeaks loud ; and I ftiould wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bofom. 

When it deferves with charafters of brafs 
A forted refidence, 'gainft the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand. 

And let the fubjeds fee, to make them know 
That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Efcalus ; 

You mull walk by us on our other hand; — 

And good fupporters are you. 

Peter ahd Isabella come forward. 

Fri. P. Now is your time ; fpcak loud, and kneel be- 
fore him. 

Ifah. Juflice, O royal Duke! Vail vour regard * 

Upon a wrong’d, I would fain have fald, a maid! 

O worthy prince, dilhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other objedl. 

Till you have heard me in iny true complaint. 

And given me juilice, jullice, juilicc, jnllice I 

Duke. Relate your wrongs ; la what ? By whom ? Be 
brief : 

Here is lord Angel') flui'l give you judic'; 

Reveal yourfelf to h.im. 

Ifnh. O worth'/ D'.ike, 

You Lid me feek re-lenvption of the devil: 

Hear me yo'urfelf ; for that wiiich I mull fpeak 
Mull either puniflt me, not being b'eh< v’d. 

Or wring redrefs frem you: hear me, O hear me; here, y 

ylrg. My Lord, her wits, 1 fear me, are not firm ; 

She hath been a fuitor to me for lier brother, 

Cut oil by courfc of jullice. 

® scur re;nrD that is, wit'.d w your thoiig-lits from higher 

things, ht your notice ucicend uj.ou a ivron ;ed woman. 'I o veil, is to 
lower. Johnson. 

This is one of the few exprelTions which might have been borrowed 
frem the old play of Prutnci and Cnjfandrff. 1578 : 

“ thou thine cais.” breiviNS. 

T 5 JfP. 
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ffab. By courfe of julHce ! 

And flie will fpeak mofc bitterly, and ftrange. 

Jfub. Mod llrange, but yet mod truly, will I fpeak ; 
That Angelo’s forfworn ; is it not drange ? 

That Angelo’s a murtherer ; iVt not drange ? 

That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 

An hypocrite, a virgin-violater ; 

Is It not drange, and drange ? 

Duke. Nay, it it ten times drange. 

Jfab. It is not truer he Is Angelo, 

Than this is all at true as It Is drange ; 

Nay, It is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning*. 

Duke. Away with her ; — Poor foul. 

She fpcaks this in the infirmity of fenfe. 

Ifab. O prince, 1 conjure thee, as thou believ'd 
There is another comfort than this world. 

That thou negleft me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch’d with madnefs ; make not impoflible 
That which but fetms unlike ; ’tis not impofiible. 

But. one, the wicked’d caitiff on the ground. 

May feem as dry, as grave, as jud, as abfolute 
As Angelo ; even fo may Angelo, 

In all his drefiings charadls titles, forms. 

Be ao arch-villain ; believe It, royal prince. 

If he be lefs, he’s nothing; but he’s more, 

Flad I more name for badnefs. 

• truth h truth 

7« the end of rcchning. ] That is, truth kns no grad.itions ; rotliii fr 
which admits of increafe can be fo much what it is, ,\s truth is tiuti . — 
T here may be a Jltarge thing, and a thing n.ore f range ; hut if a picpo- 
Ction be true, there can be »one wore tiue. Juusispn. 

J —as Jhy. as grave, as jijl, as alfolute, J /is Jhy ; as referred, as nb» 
ftraifled; as jijl ; as nice, as exafl ; e/ j/yc/t/e ; as ccn’.plcte in all the 
round of duty. Johnson. 

♦ In all his drejpngs, &c. ] In all his fcrablance tf virtue, in all his ha- 
biliments of office. JoHNLON. 

S — chsra£}s,\ i. e. ciiaracTcers. See DugtUile, Orig, yurid, p. 8i ; — 
“ Tl'.at lie ufe. nc hide, no charine, ne canite." 'I rKwunT. 

figniCts an inferiptiun. 'J he ftat. I Tdw. VI, c. l. diredled 
the feals of office of every l..facp to have “ ccruin charalts under the 
king’s arms, for the knowledge of the diucefe.” Claraliers arc the let- 
ters in which an infeription is written. CtarcU.ry is the materials of 
vthich characters are coir.pt fid. 

“ fairies ufe Sowers for their ebaraiiery." lilerry H'ives nfWirJfir. 

htAClCSTONr. 

Duke. 
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Duke, By mine honefty. 

If (he be mad, (as I believe no other,) 

Her madnefa bath the oddeft frame of fenfe. 

Such a dependency of thing on thing, 

As e’er I heard in madnefs 
Ifab, Gracious Duke, 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banifli reafon 
For inequality ^ ; but let your retfon ferve 
To make the truth appear, where it feems hid ^ 

And hide the falfe, feems true 
Duke, Many that are not mad. 

Have , fure, more lack of reafon. — What would you fay ? 

Ifab, I am the filler of one Claudio, 

Condemn^ upon the acl of fornication 
To lofe his head ; condemn’d by Angelo ; 

I, in probation of a fifterhood. 

Was fent to by my brother : One Lucio 
As then the meflenger ; — 

Lucio, That’s I, an’t like vour Grace : 

1 came to her from Claudio, and defir’d her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Ifab, That’s he, indeed. , 

Duke. You were not bid to fpcak. 

Lucio, No, my good Lord ; 

Nor wlfh’d to hold my peace. * 

Duke, I wi/h you now then ; ' • 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A bulinefs for yourfclf, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfcdl. 


^ As e’er I hear J In fnaJrejh.'] I fufpet^ ShakfpC'drc wrote, 

As ne'er I heard In mudners. Malone. 

7 — -■ ■ ilo mi banij% reef on 

Far inequality ;J l.ct not the high quality of my adverfary pieju- 
d icc you againft me. Johnson. 

I imagine, the meaning rather is — Do net fuppefe I am mad, bccaufc 
I fpeik pallicnatcly and unequally. Malonk. 

• And hide the fjfe^ feems true.\ And for ever bide^ i, e. plunge 
into eternal darknefs, the falfe one^ i. c. Ai.gelo, who no>V feems ho- 
ncil. r^rany other words would have exprofied our poet’s meaning bet- 
ter than hide: but he foems to have chofrn it merely for the lake of op- 
pofition to the preceding line. Mr. 'fhcohald unnecciTarily reads— 
Not hide the f.ilfc — whiuh has been followed by the uilfequcnt editors. 

Malons. 
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Lucio^ I warrant your honour. 

Duke, The warrant’i for yourfelf ; take heed to it. 

Ifab. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To fpeak before your time. — Proceed. 

IJab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy- 

Duke. That’s fomewhat madly fpoken. 

Ifab. Pardon it ; 

The phrafe is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter ; — Proceed. 

Ifub. In bnef — to ftt the needlefs procefs by. 

How I perfuaded, how 1 pray’d, and kneel’d, 

How he refell’d me and how I reply’d ; 

(For this was of much length,) the vile conclufion 
I now begin with grief and fhame to utter : 

He would not, but by gift of my chafte body 
'I’o his conciipifcible intemperate hift, 

Reler.fe mv brother ; and, after much debatement, 

My fiflerly remorfe ' confiites mine honour, 

And 1 did yield to him ; But the next morn betimes. 

His piirpofe furfeiting *, he fends a warrant 
For rny poor brother’s head. 

Duke. This is moll likely ! 

Ifab. O, that it were as like, as it is true ^ ! 

Duke. By heaven, fond wretch ■*, thou know’ll not what 
thou fpeak’fl ; 

Or elfe thou art fuborn’d againll his honour. 

In hatcfi.l practice * : Fiill, his integrity 

Stands without bleraifh : — next, it iinpc.ts no reafon, 

That with fuch veheniency he (hould puriue 
Faults proper to himfelf: if he had fo offended. 

He would have weigh’d thy brother by himfelf, 

* //ow if refellM j To rrfel is to refute. Steevens. 

’ M'l ffnly remorkt — ] i. e. pity. Stievcns. 

* if ;,t furfeiting, ] Sn, in OlbcUo ; 

“ — niy IiopcE, not /ur/eitiJ io AejOh.'' Steeve.vs. 

3 0, thal !t lutre as like, as is is true ! ] The- nu ailing, I think, is ; 
O, that it had as much of the afpearasM, as it has of the reality, of 
tii’.lh! Malone. 

4 — fond zi-rctcb.'] To'/if wretch is fu’J'Jh wretch. Steevens. 

5 7« i.itf/i./ praelice- :] Praclke was ufed by tlic old wiiteTs for any 
HE'awful or iuCdious flrata^tm. Johnson. 

And 
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And not have cut him off : Some one hath fet you on ; 
Confefs the truth, and fay by whofe advice 
Thou cam’ll here to complain. 

Ifab. And is this all ? 

^ Then, oh, you bleffcd minifters above. 

Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen’d time. 

Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance* ! — Heaven fhield your grace from woe, 

As 1, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke. I know, you’d fain be gone : — An ofEcer ! 

To prifon with her : — Shall we thus permit 

A blaHmg and a fcandalous breath to fall 

On him fo near us ? This needs muff be a praftice — 

Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 

Ifab. One that I would were here. Friar Lodowick. 

Duke. A ghollly father, belike : — Who knows that 
Lodowick ? 

Luc'io. My lord, I know him ; ’tls a medling Friar ; 

I do not like the !uan : had he been lay, my Lord, 

For certain words he fpakc againft your grace 
In your rerire.i'ient, I had fwing’d him foundly. 

Duke. 'Vords againft me ? This’ a good Friar, belike ! 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Agair.ft our f>:bftit;!te ! — Let this Friar be found. 

Lut.lj. Lui yeilernight, my Lord, flie and that Friar 
I faw them at the prifon: a fawey Friar, 

A very feurvy fellow. 

Friar P. IfkiTed be your royal grace ! 

I have ftood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Yoiu royal ear abus’d : Firft, hath this woman 
Isioll vvrongfuily accus’d your fubftitute ; 

Who is as free bom touch oir foil with her, 

/-\s (he from one uugot. 

Duke. '.Ve did bciievc no lefs. 

Know you iliai Friar Lodowick, that (he fpeaks of? 

Friar P. 1 kiiow him ft>r a man divine and holy ; 

Not feurvy, nor a temporary medler 

As 

7 In counlenarce /] i e. in partial favour. War BOR ton. 

Pfiliaps rather, in fair appearaner, in the external i'anclity of thi* 
•(..'Ttiyra iaimetl Anr;c!o. Malonb. 

7 — praiT'icc] i'l.av/.f, in Shakfpeare, very often means fhameful 
mriifice. unjulllfiablc lliatagcm. Steivens. 

* — nor a temporary nutiior,'} It is hard to know what is meant hy 

a tern • 
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As he’s reported by this gentleman ; 

And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, mifrcport your grace. 

Lucto. My Lord, molt villainoufly ; believe it. 

Friar P. Well, he in time may come to clear himfelf ; 

But at this inltant he is fick, my Lord, 

Of a ftrange fever : Upon his mere requeft 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainft lord Angelo,) came I hither. 

To fpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe ; and what he with his oath. 

And all probation, will make up full clear, 

Whenfoever he’s convented Firll, for this woman f 
(To juftify this worthy nobleman. 

So vulgarly* and pcrfonally accus’d,) 

Her (hall you hear difproved to her eyes. 

Till (he herfelf confefs it. 

Duke. Good Friar, let’s hear it. 

Isabella is carried off, guarded ; and 
Mariana comes forward. 

a lemptrarj mcdler. In its ufnal fenfe, as oppofed to ptrfetutl, it can- 
not be ufed here. It may Hand for temporal ; the fenfe will then be, T 
kmio him for a holy man, one that meddles not noith fecular affairs It 
may mean temporijiug ; 1 know him to be a holy man, one noho^ would not 
temporife, ortaie the opportunity 0 / your ahfence to defame you, Johnson. 

A temporary medler means, 1 believe, one who feizes all fuch opportu- 
nities as the time affords, to meddle or interfere in the bufinefs of others. 

Malone. 

® — his mere requej!^ Se/.'/y,e/i//Ve/y upon his requeft. Malone. 

‘ Whenfoever he's convented.] To convent and to convene are derived 
from the fame Latin verb, and have exaflly the fame meaning. Steev. 

* vulgarly — ] Meaning either fo with (vioh indecency of in- 

▼edlive.or by fo mean and inadequate witnefl'es. Johnson. 

yulgarly, I believe, means publicly. The vulgar ai'o ihe common people. 
Daniel ufes vulgarly for among the common people ; 

“ and which pleafts vulgarly. Sj EEVENS. 

- Mr. Steevens’s interpretation is certainly the true one. So, in ’The 
Comedy of Errors, Ail iii. fc. i. 

“ A vulgar comment will be made of it; 

“ And that fuppofed by the common rout — 

“ 1 hat may,” 2cc. 

Again, in 7-welfth Night : 

“ for ’tis a vulgar proof, 

“ That very oft we pity enemies.” Malone. 


Do 
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Do you not fmile at tliis^ lord Angelo ? — 

0 heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools ! 

Give us fome fe^ts. Come, coufi.n Angelo : 

In this I’ll be impartial ^ ; be you judge 

Of your own caufc. — this the witncfs, friar ? • . 

Firft, let her (hew her face * ; and, after, fpeak. 

Alari. Pardon, my lord j I will not Ihew my face,. 

Until my hufband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry ’d i 
Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you are nothing then : — neither maid, 
widow, nor wife * ? 

Lucio. My Lord, (he may be a punk ; for many of them 
are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow : I would he had fome caufe 
To prattle for himfelf. 
l.ueio. Well, ray Lord. 

Mari. My Lord, I do confcfs, I ne’er was marry’d ; 

A.nd I confefs, befides, I am no maid ; 

1 have known my hufband ; yet my hufband knows hot. 

That ever he knew me. 

l ucio. He was drunk then, my Lord ; it can be no better. 
Duke. For the benefit of filence, ’would thou wert fo too. 
Ducit. Well, my Lord. 

3 In this ni he impartial ;] Tmtartial was fometimcs ufed in the fenfe 
of fartial. In the old play of Sivetnam the IVoinan-hister, Atlanta Cric* 
out, when the judges decree againll the women : 

“ You are impa'tinl, and we do appeal 
“ From you to judges mere indifftrent.” Farusi^ 

So, in Marfton’s Antonio nnJ MelliJa. zd part, l6o2- : 

" There’s not a beauty lives, 

“ Hath that predominance 

“ O’er my affcdls, as ytuir enchanting graces.” 

Again, in Romeo and Juliet. I597 : 

” Cruel, unjuil, impartial deflinics !” 

Again: “ this day, this unjuft, impartial day.” 

In tlie language of our author s time im was frequently ufed as an 
augmentative or intenCve panicle. Malone. 

* — her faie{\ The original copy reads — yawrface. The emendation 
was nude by the editor of the fecond folio. Malone. 

* neither maid, viJonv, nor ovife .^] This is a proverbial phrafe to bo. 
fouijd in Ray’s Colledlion. Stelven:. 

Dulf. 
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Duke, This ii no witnefs for lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to’t, my Lord: 

She, that accufe* him of fornication, 

In felf-fame manner doth accufe my hufband : 

And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time. 

When I’ll depofe I had him in mine arms. 

With all the effeft of love. 

Jing. Charges Ihe more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you fay, your hulband. 

Mari. Why, juft, my Lord, and that is Angelo, — 
Wlio thinks, he knows, that he ne’er knew my body. 

But knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifabel’s. 

ylng. This is a ftrange abufe ' : — Let’s fee thy face. 

Mari. My hulband bids me ; now I will umnalk. 

\unt>eirmg. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

Which, once thou fwor’ft, was worth the looking on : 

This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contrabl. 

Was fail belock’d in thine : this is the body. 

That took away the match from Ifabcl, 

And did fupply thee at thy gaidcii-houfc *, 

In her imagin’d perfon. ' 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

JLucio. Carnally, (he fays. 

Duke, Sirrah, no more. 

Luclo. Enough, my Lord. 

^iUg. Idy Lord, I muft confefs, I know this woman ; 
And, five years lince, there was fome ^'petch of marriage 
Betwixt mylclf and l.er: which was I lokc o!l, 

Partly, for that her promiled j r.)portioi:s 
Came ihort «f compofition ’ ; but, in chief, 


S ‘Tbii is j f r.irgc z\i\x^c Ah'fc in this place ft>r ■I'Af/'t/sw, i,r 

pUT.zU, So, in — r/sy Jirange and felf abufe,” means this 

Jlrange ckccptioii ^ Juunsox. 

® And did fappi\ tlsce at thy garden-houfe.j A y^ardtn-lcffe in t!’<e 
time o! oiir author was ufuaily appn.priauii to purpbfcs of Inti Ipue. So, 
in Skialcihia, a Jkado-w of truib, in certain Eyi^rams and Eatyres^ 

“ Who cominp^from l‘hc Curtain, fneaiccth in 
“ To foinc old noted boufr for fia.** 

A^ain, in the Lond$n Vruligal^ a com. i^'Oj : “ Sweet lady, if yon have 
any friend, ov gar(i:n^LcuJe, W'hcrc you may employ a poor genilcn»an 
as your friend, I am yonib to command ixi all fccrci i'crvkc.” ^klACONC, 

7 ■■■ ■ — L'l r 

Came 
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For that her reputation was difvalued 
In levity : fince which time, of live years, 

I never fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her. 

Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari, Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 

As there is fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue, 

I am affianc’d this man’s wife, as ftrongly 
As words could make up vows ; and, my good Lord, 

But Tuefday night laft gone, in his garden-houfc, 
lie knew me as a wife : As this is true, ■ 

Let me in fafety raife me from my knees : 

Or elfe for ever be confixed here, 

A marble monument ! 

Ang. I did but fmile till now ; 

Now, good my Lord, give me the leope of juflice : 

My patience here is touch’d: I do perceive, 

Thcfe poor informal women ® are no more 
But inltruments of fome more mightier member. 

That fets them on : Let me have way, my Lord, 

To find this praftice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 

And punilh them unto your height of pleafure.-— 

Thou foolifh Friar ; and thou pernicious woman. 

Compact with her that’s gone ! think’ll thou, thy oaths. 
Though they would fwear down each particular faint, 

Were teftimonies againft his worth and credit, 

That’s^feal’d in approbation ® ? — You, lord Efcalus, 

Sit 

Cant Hart nf ampnfilion {\ Her fortune, which was promifed pro. 
portionate to mine, fell Ihort of the compcftHon, that is, eontradl or bar- 
gain. Johnson. 

® 7l'rji poor informal iromrn — ] Informal figniCes out of their fenfci. 
In the Comedy of Errors, we meet with thcfe lines : 

“ 1 will not let him ftir, 

“ Till I have us’d the approv’d means 1 have, 

' “ With whoifome fyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 

“ To ntake of him a formal man again.” 

Formal, in this palTage, evidently fignifies in his fenfes. The lines are 
fpoken of Antipholis of Syracufe, who is behaving like a madman. 
Again, in Antony and Cleopatra : 

“ Thou Ihouldft come like a fury crown’d with fnaket, 

“ Not like a_/ir»)*/ man.” Steevens. 

® That's feal'd in approbation 1} When any thing fubjedt to counter- 
feits is tried by the proper officers and approved, a llamp or feal is put 

upon 
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Sit with my coufin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence ’tis deriv’d. — 

There is another Friar that fet them on ; 

Let him be fent for. 

Friar P. 'Would he were here, my Lord; for he,, indeed. 
Hath fet the women on to this complaint : 

Your ProTolt knows the place where he abides, 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it inftantly. — Provost. 

And you, my noble and well-warranted confin, 

Whom it concems-to hear this matter forth ', — 

Do with your injuries as feems you bell. 

In any chaftifement : I for a while 

Will leave you ; but II ir not you, till you have well 

Determined upon thefe flanderers. 

Efca. My Lord, wc’il do it througldy. [.S’.v/V Duke. 

Signior Lucio, did not you fay, you knew that friar Lo- 
dowick to be a dilhonell perl'on ? 

Lucie. Cucullus non J'jcit tnonachum : honell in nothing, 
but in his cloaths ; and one that hath fpoke moll villainous 
fpeeches of the duke. 

Efca!. We lhall entreat you to abide here till he come, 
and enforce them ngainil him : wc llmll find this Friur a no- 
table fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 
i'fcal. Call that fame Ifabel here once again ; [io an 
jlltendant.'] I would fpeak with her: pray you, my Lord, 
give me leave to queltion ; you (hall fee how I’ll handle her. 

. Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Efcal. Say you ? 

Lucio. M.ury, Sir, I think, if you handled her private- 
ly, (lie would fooner confefs ; perchance, publicly ihc’ll be 
afhamed. 

Re-enter OJficers, ’with Isabella; Me Duke in the Friar’’ s 
habit, and Provost. 

Efcal. I will go darkly to work with her, 

upon it, as among us on plate, weights, and incafures. So the duke 
fays, that Angelo’s faith has been tried, approved, and fial'd in Ichimony 
of that approbation, and, like other things fo feaUd, is no more to be called 
in queflion. Johnson. 

* — to hear tbit matter fortb^ To hear it to the end ; to fearch it to 
the bottom. Jounson, 

Lucio, 
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Luclo. That’s the way ; for women are light at mid- 
night 

Efcal. Come on, miftrefs; [to Ifabella.j here’s a gentle- 
woman denies all that you have laid. 

Luclo. My Lord, here c«mes the rafcal Wpoke of; here 
with the Provoft. 

Efcal. In very good time : — fpeak not you to him, till 
wc call upon you. 

Luclo. Mura. 

Efcal. Come, Sir, did you fet thefe women on to Han- 
der lord Angelo? they have confefs’d you did. 

Dale. ’'I’is falfc. 

Efcal. Plow ! know you where you are ? 

Dide. Refpeft to your great place ! and let the devil ^ 

Be fometinies Iionour’d for his burning throne : — 

Where is tl>e duke ? ’tis he fhould hear me fpeak. 

Efcal. I'lie duke’s in us; and we will hear you fpeak: 
Look, you fpeak jullly. 

Dide. Boldly, at leafl : — But, O, poor fouls, 

Come you to feck the lamb Iiere of the fox ? 

Good night to your redrefs. Is the Duke gone ? 

’rhcii is yoiircaufe gone too. The Duke’s uiijufti ' 

Tlius to retort your manifdl appeal^, 

And put your trial in the villain’s mouth, 

Which here you come to accufe, 

Luclo. This is the rafcal ; this is he I fpokc of. 

Efcal, Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d Prlarl 
Is't not enough, thou haft fuborn’d thefe women 
To accufe this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth, 

And in the witnefs of his proper ear. 

To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the Duke himfelf ; 

To tax him with injufticc : — Take him hence ; 

* — are I’ght at miJnigltl] This is one of the words on which Shak- 
fpeare chicCy delights to quibble Thus, Fortia in the \1er, ef Venice; 

“ I.et me give iigU, but let me not he light.'' Steevens. 

a Reffeli to your great place t and let the devil. &C.J I fufpccit that aline 
prectciilig this has been loll. Malone. 

Shakfpeare was a reader of Philemon Holland’s tranflation of Pliny ; 
and in the 5th book and 8ih chapter, might have met with this idea : 
“ 'I'he Augylae </» iM viorjbipto any but to the ifeeu/j beneath.” Steetens. 

♦ — to retort \our manifejl appeall\ To refer back to Angelo the caufe in 
which you appealed from Angelo to tlie Duke. Johnson. 

Ta 
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To the rack with him : — Wc’ll toiize you joint by joint, 
But wc will know this purpofe ^ : What, uiijull ? 

Duke. Be not fo hot ; the Duke 
Dare no more ilretch this finjrer of mine, than he 
Dare rack his "own ; his fiibjecf am I njt, 

Mor here provincial^ ; My bufinefs in this ftate 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where I have feen corruption boil a’nl bubble. 

Till it o’er-run the Hew : laws, for all faults ; 

But faults fo countenanc’d, that the ilrong llatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s fliop 
As much in mock as mark. 



S — this purpofe ;] The old copy has — Lii purpofe. The emendation 
was made by Sir T. IlannuT. 1 believe the pjil'joe lias been corrulicd in 
Uie wron^ place ; and would read : ' 

Wc’ll touzc i/w/ join: by jcint, 

But we Will know hit purpoi'e. AiAtoN*. 

® l^or here frwineial Nor Vtcic, eitciiunttiOle, The mesnieg fecats 
to be, 1 am not one of hit natural fubjedts, nor of any Urpendent pro* 
vince. Johnson. 

The dilTercnt orders of mon'es have a chief, who is called the General 
of the Order; and they have alfo fuperiors, fubordiiiatc to the general, in 
the feveral provinces through which the order may be difperfed. The 
Friar therefore means to fay, that the Duke dare not touch a finger of 
his, for he could not punilh him by his own authority, as he was not 
his fubjcift; nor throjgh that of the fuptrior, as he was not of that 
province. Mason. 

1 StjuJs lUe the fatfeits in a larher s Barber’s {hops were, at all 

times, tlie reforr of idle people : 

“ To ijlrina erat quxiijm ; bie fuUbiimus fere 
“ Pierunique earn operiri ” 

which Donatus calls cpiafedes otirfu. Formerly with us, the better fort 
of people went to the barber's fhop to be trimmed; wbo then prac- 
tifed the under parts cf furgei y; fo that he had orcafion for numerous 
inftrumeuts, which lay there ready for ufe ; and the idle people, with 
whom his Ihop was generally crowded, would be perpetually liandling 
and mifufmg them. To remedy which, 1 fuppofe, there w.is placed up 
againft the wall a table of forfeits, adapted to every offence of this kind ; 
which, it is rot likely, would long preferve its authority. WAaauRTON. 

This explanation may ferve till a better is difcovcied. But whoever 
has feen the inftruments of a chinirgeon, knows that they may very eafiiy 
be kept out of improper hands in a very fmall box, or in his pocket. 

' " JOU.NSO.N. 

It was formerly part of a barber I occupation to piek the teeth and ean. 

SrtiVENS. 

The forfeits in a barber's fhop were brought forward by Mr. Kcnrick, 
>with a parade worthy of the fuhjcCl. Farmer. 

It may be proper to add, that in a newfpaper called the Daiiy Ma^a- 

aine, 
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Efcal, Slander to the ftate ! Away with him to prifon. 

Ang, What can you vouch againft him, fignior Luuo ? 

Is this the man, that you did tell us of ? 

Lucio. ’Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember you. Sir, by the found of your voice : 

I met you at the prifon, in the abfence of the Duke. 

Lucio. O, did you fo ? And do you remember what you 
faid of the Duke ? 

Duke. Moll notedly, Sir. 

Lucio. Do you fo. Sir ? And was the Duke a flelh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and a coward as you then reported him 
to be ? 

Duke. You mull. Sir, change perfons with me, ere you 
make that my report : you, indeed, fpoke fo of him ; and 
much more, much worfe. 

J.ucio. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck thee 
by tlie nofc, for thy fpecches ? 

Duke. I protell, I love the Duke, as I love myfelf. 

Lucio. Hark ! how the villain would clofe now, after his 
trcafonablc abufes. 

Lfail. Such a fellow is not to be talk’d withal : — Away 
with him to prifon ; — Where is the Provoll ? — Away with 
liiin to prifon ; lay bolts enough upon him : let him fpeak 
no more : Away with thofe giglots too and with the other 
•confederate companion. 

(_T/6e Provost lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, Sir ; llay a while. 

Ang. What ! refills he ? Plelp him, Lucio. ' 

Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come. Sir: fob, fir; Why, 
you balJ-pated, lying rafcal ! you mull be hooded, mull 
you ? Show your knave’s vifage, with a pox to you ! Ihow 

xine, or, Loojon Aiverl'iftr, OcS. 15, 1773, which I am informed, was 
condiuflcd by Mr Kenrick, he almoll aclinowledges, that the Verfcs ex- 
hibiting a catalogue of thefo forfeits, which he pretended to have met 
with at M'ulton or Thirlk, in Yorklhire, were sfotgery. Maloni. 

* — ant a c.tuari!,] So, again afterwards : 

“ ? ouyjtriab, that laoav me for a foal, a coward, 

“ One all of luxury— 

But I.ucio had not, in the former converfation, mentioned cewardice 
among the faultsofthe Duke. Such failures of memory are incident to 
writers more diligent than tlii; poet. Johnson. 

— tife gigloti lot,] is a wanton wtneh. StexVens. 

your 
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your (heep-biting face, and be bang’d an hour’! Will’t not 
off? \_Pulls off the Friar's hood, and dif covers the Duke. 

Duke. Thou art the firft knare, that e’er made a Duke.— 
Firft, ProToft, let me bail thefe gentle three : 

Sneak not away, Sir ; [/o Lucio. J for the Friar and you 
Muft have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove woife than hanging. 

Duke. What you have fpoke, I pardon ; lit you down. — 

[to Efcalus. 

We’ll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave ; [to ng. 
Hall thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 

That yet can do the office i If thou liaft. 

Rely upon it, till my tale be heard. 

And hold no longer out. 

O my dfead Lord, 

I Ihould be guiltier than my guiltinefs. 

To think that I can be undifcernable. 

When I perceive, your grace, like power divine. 

Hath look’d upon my paffes ’ : Then, good prince. 

No longer feffion hold upon my lhame. 

But let my trial be mine own confeffion ; 

Immediate fentence then, and fequent death. 

Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana : — 

Say, waft thou e’er contracted to this woman ? 

ying. I was, my Lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her inftantly, — 

Do you the office. Friar ; which confummate 

Return him here again : — Go with him, Provoft. . 

[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost. 

’ Slozv y'<ur JL'eeji.hUtny face, arJ he hang’J an hour !] Dr. Jolinfon’s 
alteration [an how is wrong. In the Al.tenrJ!, we meet with 
“ a man tl>at has \KcnJ!tan~M on hour,” — “ W hat, Piper, ho . he LunAlt 
et-ivhile,'' is a line of an old maeirig;!). )h\RV. Eii. 

A fimilar exprefsion is foiiini in Ten Jonfon’s It rl’-Jev.r~w Fj'rr, 
1614: “ I. cave the bottle belunJ you, a:io be enrfi a TiVy/.' ." hiACti.sr. 

’J'hc poet evidently refers to the aneiei tni'dc of punifi.ing by the .d- 
tifririjm, or the cniginal pillory, made l:ke ti'.at part of the pillory at 
jirefent which receives the neck, only it w.ts piaci d hi iicontahy, lo 
that the culprit hnng fufpended in 1? by his chin, and the hack of his head. 
A diftinti account of it may be found, if 1 rniilake i.ot, in Mr. I’ar- 
rington.’s Olfn-ujtim 1 in the S atutes, Henliy. 

» — my paffes ; j i. e. what has pall in my admiitiflratlon, Steev. 

3 — eanfunu/tj-.e^^ i. c. whivhu..o,j tuiif'..lnraatcd. AIa.Cune. 

FfcaL 
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• EfcaL My Lord, lam more aiilaz’d at his dhhonour, 
Than at the ftrangenefs of it. 

Duke, Come hither, Ifabel : 

Your Friar is now your prince : as I was then 
Advcrtifing, and holy * to your bufincfs, 

Not changing heart with habit, I am ftill 
Attorney’d at your fervice. 

Ifah, O, give me pardon. 

That I, your vaflal, have employ’d and pain’d 
Your unknown fovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon’d, Ifabel ; 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us 
Your brother’s death, I know, fits at your heart ; 

And you may marvel, why I obfeur’d myfclf. 

Labouring to fave his life ; and would not rather 
Make rafli remonftrance of ray hidden power, 

Than let him fo be loft : O, moft kind maid. 

It was the fvvlft celerity of his death. 

Which I did think with flower foot came on. 

That brain’d my purpofe ^ : But peace be with him ! 

That life is better life, paft fearing death. 

Than that which lives to fear ; make it your comfort. 

So happy is your brother. 

Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost. 

Jfrh, I do, my Lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approaching here, 
Whofe fait imagination yet hath wrong’d 
Your well-defended honour, you muft pardon 
For Mariana’s fake : but as he adjudg’d your brother, 

( Being criminal, in double violation 
Of facred chaftity, and of proiriife-brcach 

♦ Ailvcrt'if.ng^ and hcly — ] Attentive and faithful. Johnson', 

^ — be you as free to us.~\ Be Ai generous to US ; parcloH us as we have 
pardoned you. Johnson. 

^ ‘Jhat lrAind tny purpof: :] We HOW itfi in convcrfatloH a like phrafc. 
77 /j ,7 -u(ts that krciled vty dfij^n on the head. Johnson. 

" — end of promifc-hve.^<.\\,\ Our author ouglit to have written — “ in 
douhlc violation of facred chaftity, and of protn'fe^ inllcadof — pro- 
niifc-;V.'^rA. Sir 'i'. Haiimer reads — and in promifc-breach ; hut change 
is certainly here imppjper, Shakfpeare having many fimilar inaccu- 
racies. J ) out le u) deed nreey refer to /uigclo’s condutft t> Mariana and 
Ifahtl; yet ftil! fome difficulty will remain : for then he will be faid to 
be “ criminal [iiiftcad of^u«7//j] of promife-breach.” Malone. 

Thereon 
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Tlicreon dependant, for your brother’s life,) 

The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moft audible, even from his proper tongue 
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 

Hade dill pays hade, and leifurc aiifwers leifure ; 

Like doth quit like, and Meafure dill for Meafure 
Then, Angelo, thy fault’s thus manifeded ; 

Which though thou would’d deny, denies thee vantage ‘ ; 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio doop’d to death, and with like hade ; — 

Away with him. 

Mart. O, my mod gracious Lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a hufband ! 

Duke. It is your hufband mock’d you with a hulband ; 
Confenting to the fafeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit ; clfc imputation. 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 

And choke your good to come : for liis pofledioiis. 

Although by contifeation they are ours 
We do indate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better hulhand. 

Mari. O, my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave liim ; we are definitive. 

Mari. GentlcMiiy liege, — \kneeliti^. 

Duke. You do but lole your labour ; 

Away with him to death. — Now, Sir, [/o Lucio.] to you. 

Mari. O, my good lord ! — Sweet Ifabel, take my part ; 

* — e*»en from hii proper Even fr<'m Angelo’s o^i-n iorgue. ' 

So, above : “ — in the nvitnfs of hit proper ear — ’* &c. Johnson. 

* So, in the Third Part of K. Henry HI : 

“ Meafure for Aleafure xnuit he anl'wcred.” Strevfns. 

Shabfpcarc might have remembered thefe lines in A H'aminnfcr fiirt 
Women, a tragedy, 1599 (but apparently written fume years before; : 

“ The trial now remains, as fl.al! conclude 
“ il/<a/i(reyir and loft blood for blood.” Mai.one. 

* Whiih tho:ph thou nuould'Jl deny, denies thee fanlage ;] The denial of 
which will avail tl.ee nothing, ho, in the Winter's Tale . 

“ Which to deny, concerns more than avails." Malone. 

* Alltou"/.' by conf.f.ation tLey are outs,] 'I his reading was furniftird 
by the editor of the lecond folio. The origii.al copy has confuiuron, 
which may he right; — by hie being confuted, or proved guilty of the 
faeft which he had denied. This however being rather hatih, 1 have fol- 
luwed all the nvidciii editors in adoptting the emendation that hasbe-e> 
made. MAncNt, 

Lend 
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Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I’ll lend you, all my life to do you fcrvicc. 

Dale. Againft all fenfe you do importune her ^ ; ' 

Should (he kneel down, in mercy of this faft, 

Her brother’s ghoft his paved bed would break, 

And take her hence in horror, 

Mari. Ifabel, 

Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 

Hold up your hands, fay nothing, I’ll fpeak all. 

They fay, beft men are moulded out of faults ; 

And, for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : fo may my hufband. 

'O Ifabel ! will you not lend a knee ! 

Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death. 

Ifab. Moft bounteous Sir, \_hneeHng, 

Look, if it pleafe you, on this man condemn’d, v 
As if my brother liv’d : I partly think, 

A due Cncerity govern’d his deeds, 

Till he did look on me ■* ; (ince it is fo. 

Let him not die : My brother had but juftice, 

^ all fenfo v»« do imperiuni her /] The meaning required is, 

againll all reafon and natural affedlion ; Ehakfpeare, therefore, judici- 
ouily ufes a fingle word that implies both ; fenje (ignifying both reafoa 
and afTeAion. Johnson. 

The fame exprillion occurs in the TeirptJ}. Aft ii. 

“ You cram thefe words into my ears, agaiull 
“ The ftomach of my fenfe." Ktf.kvkns. 

♦ TUI he did loot on me fi The duke has julHy obferved that Ifabel ig 
importuned a^ainjl all fenfe to folicit for Angelo, yet here againjl all fenfo 
(he folicits for him. Her argument is extraordinary, 

A due fmcerily govern’d his deeds. 

Till be did led on sue ; fence it is fo. 

Let him not die, ~ 

That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged againft him, at 
far as he could commit them, is evident. The only intent which'/i;V 
aB did not overt.sie, vttss the dcHlemcnt of Ifabel. Of this Angelo - wag , 
only intentionally guilty. 

Angelo’s crimes were fuch, as muft fufficiently juflify punifhmcnt, 
whether its end be to feciirc the innocent from wrong, or to deter guilt 
by example; and 1 believe every reader feels fome indignation when he 
finds him fpared. From what extenuation of his crime, can Ifabel, 
who yet fuppofes her brother dead, form any plea in his favour ? Since 
he nvas good ’till he looied on me, let him not die. 1 am afraid our varlet 
poet intended to inculcate, that women think ill of nothing that raifei 
_thc credit of their beauty, and are ready, however virtuous, to pardon 
any aft which they thir.h incited by their own charms, Johnson. , 
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In that lie did tlic thing for which he died ; 

For Angelo, 

I lis act did not o’ertake his had intent * ; 

And mnft I>c biiry’d but as an intent, 

That perilh’d by the way : thoughts arc no fubjefls ; 

Intents but merely thoiigiits. 

Mart. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your luit’s unprofitable ; Hand up, I fay. — 

I have bethought me of another fault ; — 

Provofl, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufiial hour ? 

Prov. It was commanded fo. 

Date. Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Pre-j. No, my good lord ; it was by private melTage, 
Duke. For which I do difeharge you of your office : 

Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble Lord ; 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 

Yet did repent me, after more advice* ; 

For teilimony whereof, one in the prifon. 

That fliould by private order clfe have died, 

I have referv’d alive. 

Duht. What’s he \ 

Prov. His name is Rarnardine. 

Duke. I would thou had’it done fo by Claudio — 

Go, fetch him lu’ther; let me look upon him, Prov. 

Efcal. I am forry, one fo learned and fo wife 
As you, lord Angelo,.have Hill appear’d, 

Should Hip fo grofly, both in tlie heat of blood, 

.. And lack of temper’d judgment afterward. 

P.ng. I am forry, that fuch forrow I procure ; * 

And fo deep Hicks it in my penitent heart. 

That 1 crave death more willingly than mercy ; 

’Tis my deferving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost, P>arnardine, Claudio, and 
Juliet. 

Dulr. Which is that Rarnardine ? 

' Prov. This, my Lord. 

S 2ih aft etiJ not o'erlale hit bjJ iw/tvi/;] So, in lAasleth : 

“ ') he flighty purpofe never is o'crioci, 

“ Unlofs the go with it.” SrFFvr.NS. 

* — ejter mare aa'vice i. e. after mere conCcleration. Steevevs. 

' Duke. 
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Duie. There was a friar told me of this man • 

Slnah, iho'.i art faiJ to liave a llubbom foul, 

That apprehends no furthj'r than this world. 

And fcjuar’lt thy life according ; 'I'lion’rt condemn’d; 

Tut, for thofe earthly faults', I quit them all ; 

And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come. — Friar, advife him ; 

1 leave him to your hand. — What muffled fellow’s that ? 

Prov. This is another prifoner, that I fav’d, 

W ho fhould have died when Claudio loft his head ; 

As like almoft to Claudio, as himfelf. \jtnmuJJla Claudio. 

Duke. If he be like your brotlier, ^(o Ifab.J for his fake 
Is he pardon’d ; And, for your lovely fake. 

Give me your hand, and fay you will be mine. 

He is my brother too ; but fitter time for that. 

By this, lord Angelo perceives he’s fafe * ; 

Methinks, 1 fee a quick’ning in his eye ; 

Well, Angelo, yotir evil quits you well ; 

I,ook that you love your wife ’ ; her worth, worth yours’.— 
I' find an apt remilUon in myfelf; 

And yet here’s one in place 1 cannot pardon ^ ; — 

You, firrah, [/o Lucio] that knew me for a fool, a coward. 
One all of luxury ■*, an afs, a mad-man ; 

Whereih have I fo deferved of you, 

That you extol me thus i 


~ — ft-r tuefe catthl^ Thy faiil;?, fo far as they are punKh- 

ablc on earth, fo far as tlicy are to^i>U'.io!e by temporal power, 1 forgive. 

Johnson. 

® — perceives he s pfe i\ It is fomev. hat (Irangc that Ifabel is not 
made to exprtfs cither gratitude, wonder, oi joy, at the light of her bro- 
tJier. Johnson. 

3 — your evil quits you •well ;] you, recompenfes, requites you . 

JOH.NSON. 

^ Looh ,thut you love your tuife i\ So, in Promos, &c. 

“ Be loving to good Cafiaiidra, thy wife.” Steevens. 

^ — her north, vvorth yours^\ 'I'hat is, licr value is equal to your va- 
lue; the match is not unworthy of you. Johnson. 

’ — here's one in pluce I cannot pur Jon 'I’he duke only means tO 

frighten Lucio, whofe final fentence is to marry the woman whom_ he 
had wronged, on which all his other puniihmcnts are remitted. Sieev. 

* O.ve u</ y luxury, — ] Luxury, \a our author’s time, fignified co«cii- 
pipeacc. AIalone. 
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Lw-to. ’Faitli, my Lord, I fpoke it but according to the 
trick® ; If you will hang me for it, you may, but I had ra- 
tlicr it would pleafc you, I might be whip’d. 

Duhe. Whip’d firft. Sir, and bang’d after. — 

Proclaim it, Provoll, round about the city ; 

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow, 

(As I have heard him fwear himfelf, there’s one 
Vv’'hom he begot with child,) let her appear. 

And he fliall marry her ; the nuptial fiiiifh’d. 

Let him be whip’d and bang’d. 

Lucio. . I befeech your highnefs, do not marry me to a 
.whore! Your highnefs faid even now, 1 made you a duke ; 
good my lord, do not recompcnce me, in making me a 
cuckold. 

Duke. Upon my honour thou llialt marry her. 

Thy danders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits * . — Take him to prifoa t 
And fee our pleafure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my Lord, is prelling to death, 
whipping and hanging. 

Duke. Sland’ring a prince deferves it.— 

She, Claudio, that you wrong’d, look you reftore. — 

Joy to you, Mariana 1 — love her, Angelo ; 

I have confefs’d her, and I know her virtue. — 

Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodnefs ’ ; 

There’s 

y — accoruingia tbe trick To niy cuftom, niy habitual praAice. 

Jgunson. 

Aecording to the trick, is, according to the fafhion of thmightlcfs 
youth. So, in I.ove s Labour's Loji s “ — yet 1 have a trick of the old 
rage ” Again, In a coUciftion of epigrams, entitled ll'it s i?e</.'uCT, printed 
about the year l6l.t ; 

“ Carnus calls lechery a trick of youth ; , 

“ So he grows old ; but this trick hurts his growth.” 

Malone. 

• /iy other forfeits ••] Thy other punilhmcnts. Johnson. 

To yir/c/t, .inciently fignified, to commit a carnal offence. Sr SEVENS. 

.So, in the 1 2 th Pageant of the Coventry ColleiSion of Myftcries, the 
Virgin Mary tells Jofeph : 

“ I dedc never forfete with man, 1 wys.” 

7 Thanks , ^ooJ friend Ef ulus, for thy much aooiinefs I have always thought 
that there is great confufion in this concluding fpeech. If my criticilm 
would not be cenfured as too licentious, I fhould regulate it thus : 

Thanks, good friend Ff alas, for thy much gouhi.fs. 

Thanks , Proo)ojl,for thy care and fecrefy ; 

We faasl employ thee in a -worlhier place. 

Forgive 
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There’s more behind, that is more gratulate ®. 

Thanks, Provoft, for thy care, and fecrefy ; 

We fhall employ thee in a worthier place ; — 

Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio’s ; 

The offence pardons itfelf. — Dear Ifabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good ; 

Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline. 

What’s mine is yours, and what is yours is mine j— 

So bring us to our palace ; where we’ll (how 
What’s yet behind, that’s meet you all fhould know 

\_Exeuntt 

Forgive Ifim, jln^elo, that brought you homo 
^hc bead of Ragozine for Claudio' j, ~ 

An^. Fbe offence pardons itfelf 
Duke* There's more behind 
That is more gratulate, Deaer Ifabel^ 

I have a motion^ &c. Johnson, 

® — that is more gratulate.] i. e. to be more rejoiced in; meaning, t 
fuppofe, that there is another world, where he will find yet great rea- 
fon to rejoice in confcquence of his upright miniftry. Efcalus is repre- 
fented as an ancient nobleman, who, in conjundlion with Angelo, had 
reached the highell office of the ftate. He, therefore, could not be fuf- 
ficicntly rewarded here ; but is necelTarily referred to a future and more 
exalted recompence. St e eve ns. 

Mr. Mafon (whofe book did not reach my hands till the firft fix 
of thefe plays had been printed) concurs with me in the explanation of 
this pafiage, and fupports it by the Duke’s words in the beginning of 
the fifth adl : 

“ and we hear 

“ Such goodnefs of your juflice, that our foul 
“ Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 

“ Fote^running more reyuital' 

Heywood alfo, in his Apology for A^ors, 1612, gratulate, in the 

fenfe of to reward, “ I could not chufe but gratula:e your hontfi en- 
deavours with this remembrance.” Malone. 

I think the Duke means to fay, — 1 thank thee, Efcalus, for thy upright 
conduift during thy adminiflration of government. At fomc future 
time I (hall fhew you fome more fnbllantial, more gratulatory, and ac- 
ceptable marks of my approbation, than more thanks. Malone. 

s I cannot help taking notice with how much judgment Shukfpcare 
has given turns to this llory from v/hat he found it in Cynthio Giraldi’s 
novel. In the firll place, the brother is there adlually executed, and 
the governour fends his head in a bravado to the fifler, after he had de- 
bauched her on promife of niairiage; a circnmfiance of too much 
horror and villainy for the ftage. And, in the next place, the filler af- 
terwards is, to folder up her difgrace, married to the governour, and 
begs his life of the emperour, though he had unjuftly been the death of 
bci brother. Both which abfurditics the poet has avoided by tlie cpi- 

fods 
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foJc of Mariana, a creature purely of his own invention. The duke’s 
remaining incognito at home to fupervife thecomiucl of his deputy, is 
all'o entirely our av.thour’s ficHon. 

This ftoi y was attempted for the fcer c hefore-our autlior was fourteen 
years old, hy one George W’hethor.c, in Two Comical Difeourfet, as 
they are called, containing the right cxcellert and famous hiftory of 
Promos and Callandra, (^rioted with the black letter, 1578. '1 he an- 

tlior going th. t year with Sir Hu.mphrey Gilbert to Norimbega, le.'c 
them with his friends to ]uibli(h. Theobald. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shakfpeare is fuppofed to 
have borrowed this fabb, may be read in Slalfpcare ilhijlralcJ, elegantly 
tranfl.ited, with remarks w.bieh will afl’ill the enquirer to difeover how 
much abfurdity .Shakfpeare has admitted or avoided. 

I cannot but fufpttft that fome otl.er had new-modelled the novel of 
Cynthio, or written a ftoty which in fome particulars rcfembled it, and 
that Cynthio was not the author whom Shakfpeare immediately fol- 
lowed. The emperor in Cynthio is named Maximine ; the duke, in 
Shakfpeare’s enumeration of the p.erfons of the drama, is called Viif 
centio. This appears a very flight remark ; but fince the duke has no 
name in the play, nor is ever mentioned but by his title, why fhould he 
be called Vir.centio among the ferfim, but bceaufe the name was copied 
from the llory, and placed fuperlluoufly at the head of the lift by the 
mere habit of tranfeription ? It is therefore likely that there was then 
a ftory of Vincentio duke of Vienna, dift'erent from that of Maximlne 
emperor of the Romans. 

• Of this play tire light or comic part is very natural and pleafing, but 
the grave fccncs, if a few paffage-s be excepted, have more labour than 
elegance. The plot is rather intricate than artful. 'J'he time of the 
aclion is indefinite ; fome time, we know not how much, muft have 
elapfed bet ween the recefs of the duke and the imptffonment of Claudio; 
lor he muft have learned the ftory of Mariana in his difguife, or de- 
legated his power to a man already known to be corrupted. The unities 
of adlion and place arc fufticiently preferved. Johnson. 

The duke probably had learnt the ftory of Mariana in fome of his 
former retirements, ‘ haviug ever loved the life removed” (page da8) : 
And he had a fufpieion that .Vngclo was hut a feemer (page 350), and 
therefore he flays to watch him. Blacks-to.ne. 

The Fable of whctiionci Promos aaJ CaJfanJra, 1578. 

“ The Argument of the whole Hiftory.” 

“ In the cyttle of yulio (fometimes under the dominion of Cor'jinus 
kynge of llungorie, and lioh.mi t,) there was a law, that what man fo 
ever committed adultery fboulii lofe his head, and the woman offemkr 
fiiould weare fome difguifed ajiparel, during her life, to make her iufa- 
moudy noted. This fevere lawe, by the favour of feme merciful ma- 
giftrate, became little rcg.’.rded, until the time of lord Promo's auiflority; 
who convitfting a young gentleman named Antlrufo of iucontineney, 
condemned both him and his minion to the execution c ! this ftafntc. 
AnJrugio had a very virtuous and beautiful gcntlewon n to bis filler, 
named CaJfjnJra ; Cajf.in Ira-, to enlarge her brother’s life, fu'umitted an 
humble petition to the lord Ptomos: Promos regarding her good beha- 
viours, aud fainafying her great Lcawtie, was much delighted with the 

fwectc 
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fwccte order of her talke ; end doyng good, that evil might eonie 
thereof, for a time he repryvtd her brotlicr : but wieked man, tourning 
his liking into unlawfull lull, he fet downe the fpoilc of her honour, 
launfome fer her brotl'.trs hie : chaftc C.'JJ’unJra, abhorring both him 
and his fute, by no psifuafion would yeald to this raunfome. But in ^ 
line, wonne with the im[!ortunitye of hir brother (pleading for life), 
upon thefe eonditions Ihe agreed ia Pramos. I'iift, that he Ihould par- 
don lier brother, and after marry her. Promet, as fearelefs in promilTe, 
as carckfle in performance, with folen-.ne vowe fygned her conditions ; 
but worfethan any infydcll, his will lati>fyed, he performed neither the 
one nor the other : for to keepc l)is amSoritye unfpotted with favour, 
and to prevent Cujfamlra'& clamors, he commaunded the gayler fecretly, 
to prefent Caffundra with her brother’s head. The gayler, (touched) 
with the outcryes of Amirugio, (abhorryng Prcmoi' lewdencs) by the 
providence of God provided thus for his fafety. He preiented CuJfjndra 
with a felons head nev. lic executed ; who knew it not, being mangled, 
from her brothers (who was fet at libertie by the gayler). [blie] was fo 
agreeved at this trecherye, that, at the point to hyl her felf, llie fpared , 
that ftrokc, to he avenged of Prcn.os : and devyCng a way, Ihe con- 
cluded, to make her fortunes knowne unto the kingc. She, executing 
this rclblution, was fo highly favoured of the king, that forthwith he 
hailed to do jullice on Promoi ; whefe judgment was, to marry CtiJ^ 
/amfrtt, to repaire her crafed honour; which donne, for his hainous 
oll'ence, he Ihould lofe his head. 'I'his mary.ige folemnnifed, CjJfjnJra, 
tyed in the greateft bondes of alTedlion to her hufband, became an earnclt 
I'uter for his life : the lunge, tendring the general btnelit of the common- 
weale before her fpccial cafe, although he favoured her much, would 
not graunte her fute. AnJrngh (difguifed among the company) for- 
rowing the griefe of his lifter, bewrayde his fafety, and craved pardon. 
'J’he kinge, to renowne the vertues of C.ijfwdn:, pardoned both him 
and Promes. The circumftanccs of this rare hillorye, in aClion livclyo 
•followeth.” 

Wietflont^ however, has not afforded a very corredl analyfis of his 
play, which contains a mixture of comic feenes, between a Bawd, a 
I’imp, Felons, &c, together with fonic ftrious fituaiions whieh are not 
defenbed. Steevens. 

One paragraph of the foregoing narrative being ftrangely confufed in 
the old copy, by fome carelclinefs of the printer, 1 have endeavoured to 
redlify it, by tranfpofing a few words, and adding two others whieh arc 
included wiehiuerotchets. M.vlone. 


END OF VOL. HI. 
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